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Preface 



The tianslaton take this opportunity of offering their heartidt 
thflnb to the Delegates of the Clarendon FrettS for undertaking 
this work ; and. In particular, to the Vice- Chancellor of Oxford 
University, Dr. Merry, who hai been good enough to read the 
proofs, and to give much valuable advice both on the difficult 
subject of excision and on details (^ style and rendering. In 
thia conneiioa, however, it should be added that for the re- 
tention of man/ modern phtaaea, which may offend tome 
readeis a9 anachronistic, reapoosibility resttt with the translators 
alone. 
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INTRODUCTION 

1. Life. 

2. Probable Oidek of Writings. 

3. CiRCUMSTAHCES OF THE TlUE. 

4. LuciAN AS A Writer. 

It is not to be ondcrGtood that all Btatemeats here made are 
either asceituncd facts or uaiTersally admitted conjectures. 
The introductioD is intended merely to put those who are not 
scholars, and probably have not books of reference at hand^ in 
a position to approach the translation at a$ little disadvantage 
a.» mij be. Accordingly, we give the account that commends 
itself to us, without discussion or reference to authorities. 
Those who would lite a more complete idea of Lucian should 
read Croiset's Essai sur la vie et Us cenvres de Luct^n, on which 
the first two sections of this introduction are very brgely based. 
The only objections to the book fif they are objections) are 
that il is in French, and of 400 octavo pages. It is eminently 
readable. 

i> Life 

With the exception of a very small number of statements^ of 
which the truth is by no means certain^ all that we know of 
Ludan is derived from his own writings. And any reader 
who prefers to have hia facta at first rather than at second hand 
can conBequenily get them by reading certain of his pieces, 
and mating the natural deductions from them. Those that 
contain biographical matter are, in the order correspondiog to 
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the periods of hii life nn which ih^ ihrmv light. The yinon^ 
DemojthfKiS^ Ntgrinut. The Portraii-jludy and Defence ^o wtich 
Lud*n is Lycinvj}, Jh^ i^'ay to tcriu fJitioryf The doabU Indict- 
mfnt (in which he is ^h/ Syrian), The Fuher {Porrhesiatiti)^ 
Swam and Amber, AUxandcTf FIemotim%j (Lyctn^X M/nippus 
and J cammfnlffui (in which Mtnifpus represents himj, J 
lilerary Fromeihms, HfrodatiiJ, Zinxis, Harmonid/i, 7b/ Scythtan^ 
Tbf Death of P^egr^v, '^he Book-fandrTt Denvmax, The Rhfti 
rician'i Vade mecurBj Dionysm, Hfrachs, A Slip of the Tengue^ 
Aptflo^ far *1he de-pendent Srboiar/ Of theie The f^isiort 
3 direct piece of 2ntobiogrjphy ; there is inlentiona] bat Teiledj 
imidhiagtiphy in leverii! (if ilic oiher pieces; in others again 
ccnclu^ioris can be diavra fiom comparison of his statements 
with facte known from external sourccG. 

Ludan lived from aboat iz^ lo abouT: 200 ad., under thel 
Roman Emperor* Anloninus Pius, M. Auicliua and Ludu*. 
Vcrus, Commodns. and perhaps Pcninix. He was a Syrian, 
born at Samogata on the Euphraiea, of parents to whom it 
was f>f importance thai he should earn his living withoot tpend- 
ing much lime or moncjr on education. His maternal uncle 
being a statuaryf he was apprenticed to him, haying shown an 
aptitude for mndpllmg in the wai that he luTreptitioiuly ■ 
scraped from hia school writing- tablets. The appieniicahip " 
lasted one day. It la dear that he was impulsive all through 
life ; and when his uncle corrected fiim with a stidt for brcalaDg 
a piece of marble, he ran off home, disposed alreadjr to think 
he had had enough of statuary. Hia mother took his part, 
and he made up hia mind by the aid of a vision that came to 
him the &ame night. 

It waa the age of the rlictoridans. Tf war wa? not a thing 
of the past, the ahadosv of tJit pax Romana was (jvcr all ifie 
small atates, and the aspiring provinciara readiest road to fame 
wax thrc3ugh word^ rather than deed&. The arrival of a famoui 



I 




hnrodiictten 



Iz 



rf 



rhctoncian to lecture was one of ihe important eventi in inv 

grMt dry's an nils ; and Lucian'a worls arc full of references 

the imprcsaion these men produced, and Utc envy they 

eajoyed. He ihinuclf was cTidcntlj consumed, during Iu4 

joutk and early maohoodf with desire iox a position like tJieiri. 

'o h\m, slcpping with memories of the iticlt, appeared two 

en, concspODdmg to VirUu aud FUajure in Prodicus's 

ffiee of HeratUs^ihG working woman Statuary^ and the lady 

CuUtiff^ They advanced their -clainii to him in lum ; but 

fore Culture had completed her reply, the choice was made: 

was to he a rhctoridan. Tiom her reminding him that she 

was even now not all unknown to him, wc may perhaps atsume 

that he spote iome sort cf Gieet, or waE being taught it ; but 

he assures us that after leavmg Syria he was Etiil a b^rbart^n ; 

c have aJao a casual mention of hit offering a lock of his hair 

the Syrian goddess in his yoach. 

He was allowed to foUow his bent and go to Ionia. Great 
□man dtii^ hLe Smyrna and Epheaus were full of admired 
Dophi»ts or teachers of rhetoric. But it Is unlikely that Lucian'j 
meana would have enabled him to become the pupil ol these. 
He probably acquired hi( skill to a great ateni by the laborioui 
method, which he iconitally deprecates in Thi^ RbeloridatCt 
Fade mecum, of Studying crhaGstively the old Attic orators, 
eta, and historians. 

He was at any rate snccessful. The different branches that 
rhetorician miKht chcMse between or combine were; (i) 
Speaking in court on behalf of a client; [2) Writing speeches 
for A dient to deliver ; (3) Teaching pupils ; [4) Giving public 
displays of his skill. There is a doubtful statement thai Lucian 
Uiled in (l), and took to (i) in default. Ilis surviving rhcto- 
rical pieces {The TyrfiKnicidij The Disinherited, Fhatarij) tii 
declamations en hypothetical cafies which might serye either 
fo' £3) Of (4) i and The Halt, The Fly, Difi*i, lod ^tA-i^-^ 
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X '' Introduction 

Demosthfiiti, laggctt (4). A commoa form of exhibition vm 

for a •ophiBt to appeal before an audience and let them propae 
labjectif of which he mmt choose ooe and deliver an impromptu 
oration upon it. 

Whatever hit exact line was, he earned an income in lonia^ 
then in Greece, had idll ^cater succcw in Italy, and appears 
to have icttled for lome time in Gaul, perhaps occupying a pro* 
feiiorial chair there. The intimate knowledge of Roman life 
in some aapecti which appears in The dep^mi^nt Scholar suggcttt 
that he alio lived lome time in Rome. He seems to have known 
some I^tin, since he could converse with boatmen on the Po ; 
but his only dear reference {A Slip of the Tongw, 13) implict 
an imperfect knowledge of it ; and there is not a single mention 
in all his worki, which are crammed with liteiary allusions, of 
any Latin author. He claims to have been during his time 
in Gaul one of the ihetoricians who could command high fees ; 
and hii descriptions of himself as resigning his place close about 
his ]ady*s (i.e* Rhetorlc^s) person, and as casting off his wife 
Rlictoric because she did not keep herself eiciusively to him, 
sfiow that he regarded himself, or wished to be regarded, as 
liaving been at the head of his piofession. 

This brings us to about the year 160 a.d- We may conceive 

Lucian now to have had some of that yearning for home which 

he aicribes in the Patriotism even to the successful eiile. He 

returned home, we suppose, a distinguished man at thirty-five, 

■nd enjoyed impiessing the fact on his fellow citizens in The 

Vision. He may then have lived at Antioch as a ihetorician 

for tome yean, of which we have a memorial in The Portrait- 

tludy* Ludui Verus, M. Aurdius^s colleague, was at Antioch 

in 16a or l6j A.i>. on hia way to the Parthian war, and The 

'tTMhsitidy is i panegyric on Verus*a mistress Panthea, whom 

iltnuw there* 

L ftn or two liter we find him migrating to Athens, taking 
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hifl fither with lum, and at Atheni he settled and lemained 
many yean. It was on thi» jonmeythat the mddeot occurred, 
which he reUtes with such a curioos abaence of shame in the 
AUxandtT, of his biting that charlatan^s hand. 

This change in his manner of life correftponds nearly with 
the change in habit of mind and use of his powers that earned 
him his immoitality- His fortieth year is the date given by 
himself for his abandonment of Rhetoric and, a» he calls it, 
taking up with Dialogue, or, as wc might say, becoming a man 
of letters. Between Rhetoric and DiaJogiic there was a feud, 
which had begun when Socrates five centuries before had fought 
his battles with the sophists. Rhetodc appeals to the emotions 
and obscurcfl the issues (such had been Socraies^s position) ; the 
way to elicit truth is by short question and answer. ThcSocratic 
method, illustrated by Plato, had become, if not the only, the 
accredited instrument of philosophen, who, so far as they are 
genuine, arc trath-seelera ; Rhetoric had been left to the legal 
persons whose object is not truth but victory. Ludan^s abandon-' 
ment of Rhetoric was accordingly in Eome sort his change from 
a lawyer to a philosopher. As it turned out, however, philo- 
sophy was itself only a transitional stage with him. 

Already during his career as a rhetoridan, which we may put 
at 145-164 A.n., he seems both to have had leanings to philo- 
sophy, and to have toyed with dialogue. There Is reason to 
suppose that the Nignmts, with its strong contrast between the 
noise and vulgarity of Rome and the peace and culture of Athens, 
its enthusiastic picture of the charm of philosophy for a sensitive 
and intelligent spirit, was written in 150 A.t>,, or at any rate 
described an incident that occurred in that year; and the 
Portrait'ttady and its Defencfy dialogues written with great 
care, whatever their other merits, bdong to i6; or 163 a.d- 
But these had been excursions out of his own province. After 
settling at Athens he seems to have adopted the writing of 
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the pcfiods of his life on whlcli ihcy throw light, Tbe Fisiorit 
DcmojthfntJf Nigrinttr^ ^h^ Portrait-Jtudy and Defence (in which 
Lucian ia Lycinnj), Iht Way to turtle Hiitory, The dffuhU Indut- 
m^nt (in which he is 7hf Syrian), Tbr Fijhrr ^Parrb/iiad/i), 
Saan^ and ^mber^ AUxandfr, fftrmotimuj (Lycintu). Mtnippas 
and Icarsmeniffus (in which M^ffus rcpreaents him)^ J 
UtfTHry Promfthe^i, Hfrodotm, Xfuxis. Harmoni^^s. Thf ScylkiaHj 
7 h< Death ej Pcrtgrine, 7he Book-jantier, Demsnax, 7ht Rtettt- 
rifian'j Vadi f«/tfHfM, Dionysus^ HiracUs^ A Slip of the Tonguft 
Apology for 'Thf deffnAent Scholar.' Of these 7bf Visitnt ia 
A direct piece of auiobiography ; th^r^ Js intentlond but vdled 
autobiography in several of ihc other picca ; in otheia again 
condufiion^ can be drawn from comparison of hia staicments 
with facts known Irooi eilernal sources, 

Ludau lived fiom about izj to about 100 A,ii., under the 
Roman Empcron Anioninua Pilib, M» Aurdius jind Ludui 
Verus, CommoduBf and perhaps Pertinii. He was a Syrian^ 
born at Simosita on the Euphrates, of parents to whom it 
wai of importance thai he should earn hia living without spend- 
ing much time or money on cdacatioo. His maternal uncle 
being a statuary, he was apprenticed to htm, having ^hown an 
aptitude for modelling in the wai that he Burrepritioujly 
scraped frcni his school wiiting-tablcta* The appienticeahip 
lasted one day. It in clear that he was impulsive all through 
life ; and wh*n his uncle corrected him with a stick for breaking 
a piece of maiblc, he ran off home, diaposed already to think 
he had had enough of statuary, Hii mother took hi» part, 
and he made up hia mind by the aid of a vision that came to 
him the same night. 

It was the age of the rhetoricians. Tf war was not a thing 
of the past, th<: shadow of tlic pax ^omafij was over all ihc 
im^ Gtatec, and the aspiring provinciaJ'fl readiest road to fame 
was through words rather than deeds. The arrival of a famous 
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rbetMidan to lecture vm one of the important erenti id aor 
great dty^s uuuli; and Lndaii'i woik» arc full of reference* 
to the impression thc«e men prodnccd, and the envy thc^ 
enjoyed. He himsdf wai evidently consumed, during hit 
youth and early manhood, with denre for a poution like than. 
To him, »leepTiig with mcmorio of the trick, appeared two 
women, cortcjponding to Firtu^ and PUojvre in Prodiau'a 
CbffUe q} HffotUt — the woiiing woman Staluofy, and the Udy 
CaUttirt. They advanced thcit claims to him in torn ; but 
before Ctdtttre had completed her reply, the choice was made : 
he was to be a rhetoTician. From her reminding him that the 
was even now not all unknown to him, wc may perhaps assume 
that he spc^e some sort of Greek, oi was being taught it ; bat 
he assures us that after leaving Syria he was still a barbarian ; 
we hare also a casual mention of his offering a lock of hts hair 
to the Syrian goddess in his youth. 

He was allowed to follow his bent and go to Ionia. Great 
Ionian cides Hkc Smyrna and Ephesus were full of admired 
sophists or teachers of rhetoric. But it is unlikely that Lucian'* 
means would have enabled him to become the pupil of these. 
He probably acquired his skll] to a great extent by the laborious 
method, which he ironicaUy deprecates in Th^ RbetofiHan*s 
Vdie flvrvm, of studying exhaustively the old Attic orators, 
poei3, and historians. 

He was at any rate successful. The different branches that 
a rhetorician might choose between or combine were : (l) 
Speaking in court on behalf of a client ; (z) Writing speeches 
for a client to deliver ; (3) Teaching pupils ; (4) Giving public 
displays of his still. There ia a doubtful statement that Lucian 
failed in (i), and took to (a) in default. Hia surviving rheto- 
rical pieces ijhe Tyrannicuir, 7hf Disinheritei^ Phalaris) are 
declamations on hypothetical cases which might serve either 
for (3) or {4) i and Tb^ Hall, The Fly, Dipas, and perhaps 
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D/nostheneir nggat (4). A common fonn of cxhibitiaQ vnu 

for a sophist 10 appear before an audience and let them propoae 
■ubjectif of which he taatt choose one and deliver an impromptn 
oration upon it. 

Whatever his exact line wai, he earned an income in Tonia, 
then in Greece, had still greater success in Ttal)r, and appean 
to have settled for iotPiC time in Gaul, perhap* occupying a pro- 
fessorial chair there. The intimate knowledge of Roman life 
in some aspects which appean in The dtpendmt Scholar laggesti 
that he aUo lived iorae tipie io Rome. He secm> to have known 
&ame Latin, ftiuce he could converse with boatmen on the Fo ; 
but his only dear reference (A Slip of the ir<mgMj 13) implies 
an imperfect knowledge of it ; and there is not a single mentioQ 
iu all his worbj which ate crammed with litcrarf allusions, of 
my Latin author. He claims to have been during his time 
in Gaul one of the rhetoricians who could command high fec» ; 
and his descriptions of himself as rcaigning his place close about 
his ladj's Q.c, Rhetorical) person, and as casting off his wife 
Rhetoric because she did not keep herself exclusively to him, 
show that he regarded himself, or wished to be regarded, as 
having been at the head of his profession. 

This brings us to about the year 160 A.n. We may conceive 
Lucian now to have had some of that yearning for home which 
he ascribes in the Patriotism even to the successful exile. He 
returned home, we suppose, a distinguished man at thirty-'five, 
and enjoyed impressing the fact on his fellow citizens in Thg 
Vision. He may then have lived at Antioch a« a rhetorician 
for some years, of which we have a memorial in The Portrait- 
jttidy. Lucius Verus, M. Aurelius^s colleague, was at Antioch 
in l6z or 165 A.d, on his way to the Parthian war, and Tbf 
Pffrtrait-study is a panegyric on Verua's mistress Paothea, whom 
Lucian saw there, 

A year or tvfo later we £nd him migrating to Athens, taking 
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his father with him, and at Athem he settled and remained 
laan^ ^ears- It wasoQ this journey that the incident occurredi 
which he relates with such a curious absence of shame in the 
AUxander, of his biting that charlatan*! band. 

This change in his manner of hfe corresponds nearly with 
the change in habit of mind and use of his powers that earned 
him his immortality. His fortieth j'car is the date given by 
himself for his abandoonaent of Rhetoric and, as he calls it, 
taking up with Dialogue^ or, as we might say, becoming a man 
of letten. Between Rhetoric and Dialogue there was a feud, 
which had begun when Socrates five centuries before had fought 
his battles with the sophists^ Rhetoric appeals to the emotioni 
and obscures the issues (such had been Socrates^e position); the 
way to elicit truth is by short question and answer. The Socratic 
method, illustrated by Plato, had become, if not the only, the 
accredited instrument of philosophers, who, so far as they are 
genuine, are truth-seekers ; Rhetoric had been left to the legal 
persons whose object is not tiuth but victory. Lucian^s abandon- 
ment of Rhetoric was accordingly in some sort his change from 
a lawyer to a philosopher. As it tnrned out, however, philo- 
sophy was itself only a transitional stage with him. 

Already during his career as a rhetorician, which we may put 
at 14S-164 A,D., he seem* both to have had leanings to philo- 
sophy, and to have toyed with dialogue. There U reason to 
luppose that the Ntgrinus, with its strong contrast between the 
noise and vulgarity of Rome and the peace and culture of Athens, 
its enthusiastic picture of the charm of philosophy for a sensitive 
and iotdligent spirit, was written in 150 a.d., or at any rate 
described an incident that occurred in that year; and the 
Porlrait-ittidy and its Drfncf, dialogues written with great 
care^ whatever their other merits, belong to i6z or [63 a.d. 
But these had been excursions out of his own province. After 
Kttling at Athens he seems to have adopted the writing of 
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the pcrJods of liis lift on wliich the/ throvr light, 7hf Ftjitm^ 
Demosthenes, Nigrinuj, The Pertraii- study and Defeaee (in vriiich 
Luciao 12 LyeinvS)^ 7 he iP'ay tc tprite Histoty^ The dtmhle JnJiff-J 
ment (in which he ia The Syrian), The FUher {FuTrhesiaiti)^^ 
Bu/aR3 tmd Amber, AUxmtd^. Hermotimjtj (Lycinuj), Meitipptu 
and Jearomenippuf [in which Menippus rcpregcnis hira), A 
literary Prsmetheui, HeradcfU-Jj Zeu^ts, Harmemidei, The Scythian^ 
The Death oj Peregrine, The Seok-fancier. Demtmax, The Rheto-^ 
nVian'j Fade mecam, Dionysus, Heracles, A Slip oj the Tongitej 
Apohgy for ^The defendetit SthoUrJ Of these The fjiion ii 
a direct piece oi autobiographr ; there is intentiona! hui veiled 
autobJograph/ in several of Uic other pieces ; in othera again 
concluaionj can be drawn from comparison of his statements 
with facts known from ejctemal souTcec. ^ 

iHUciin lived from about 125 to about zcx> A,n,, under ihe^ 
Roman Emperon Antooinuj Piua, M- Aurclim and Lucius 
Vcrui, Commodua, and perhaps Pertinai. He was a Syrian 
born jji SamoB3ii on the Euphrates, of parents to whom it 
was of importance thai he should earn his living withoui spend- 
ing much time or laoncy on education. His maternal uncle 
being a fitataary, he wjg apprencieed to hjm, having shown an 
aptitude for modelling in the wax that he Bnrreptitiousl^ 
scraped from his school writing -tablets. The apprenticeship 
Usted one day. It is dear that he was impulsive all through 
life ; and whtn hit uncle corrected hiro with a stick for breaking 
a piece of marble^ he lan of! home, disposed aTready to think 
he had had cooogh of atatu^ij. His mother took his part, 
and he made ytp his mind by the aid of a vision that came 10 
him the same night. 

It waa the age of the rhetoncians. If \var w^ not a thing 
of the past^ the ahadow of the ^d.v Romnna was over all the 
small AtateSf and the aspiring- provinciiU^c readiest road to fame 
was through words rather than deeds. The arrival of a famous 
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^^kKctoncIan to Ict^iure vraa one ol the important events in any 
^^Kgreat cixfs aimali ; and Lucian'fi tvorLs are full of references 
^Hto the imprssion these men produced, and J»e envy tliey 
^^ enjojed- He liimsclC waa cvidcndy tonsumcd, during Jus 

L youdi and early manhood^ wiih deairc for a position like iJiein. 

^H^o Mm^ deeping with memorit^ of the sticlr, appeared Twn 
^^■Women, correflpnnding ic Virtue and Fbuiure in Frodicua*9 
^^fChQU£ of HeratUj-^thc working woman Statuaryf *nd tJic lady 
' CtdlUff, They advanced their claims to him in tarn; but 
L ^ before Cultun had completed her fepi)', the choice was made : 
I^Eke wu to be a rhetorician. From her reminding him ihat she 
" waa eyen now not all onknovm to him, we may perhaps aaaume 

th^t he tpoke some Eart of C>reck, or wa£ bang taught it ; bat 

he assures ue thar after leaving Syria he waa siill a harbanan; 

vfc have also a caaudi mention of his offering a lock of his Kaic 

to the Syrian goddas in his youth. 

I He was allovi'ed to foUow his bent and go to Ionia. Great 

Tonian cities like Smyrna and Ephesos were full of admired 
sophists or teachers of rhetoric. But it \z unlikely that Ludan'i 
meana would have enabled him to become the pupil of theae. 
He probably acquired his skill to a g^eic extent by the laborioai 
method, which he ironically deprecates in The RfietBriciiin'r 
Fade mfcam, of studying eihauamcly the old Attic ontoil, 
^^poetG, and historians. 

^B He was at a.ny rate successful. The different branches that 
^^a ihctoiiciaa might choose between or combine were: (i) 
, Speaking in court on behalf of a clicntj (2) Writing apeechei 
I for a client to deliver ; (3) Teaching pupils ; (4.) Giving public 
} displays of his sldll. There is a donbtful statement that Ladan 
failed in (l), and took to (i) in default. His surviving rheto- 
rical pieces (7he TyrannJadCj The Diiinh^Tiudf Phfiiarii) are 
I deciamationfi on hypothetical cases which might serve cither 
for (3) or (1) \ and The Hall, The Fty^ Di^sas^ and ^«^i.^^ 
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Demosthenes^ tu^cst {4). A common foitn of exhtbitioik wu 
foe a aophist to appear before an audience aad let them piopote 
Gubjects, of which he must choose one and deliver an impromptu 
oration upon it. 

Whatever hl» exact line wa% he earned an income in Ionia, 
then in Greece, had still greater succeaa in Ital^^ and appear* 
to have settled for Bome time in Gaul, perhaps occupying a pro' 
feaaorial chair there. The intimate knowledge of Roman life 
in some aspects which appears tn The dependent Scholar suggests 
that he also lived some time in Rome. He seems to have known 
some Latin, aince he could converse with boatmen on the Po \ 
but his only dear reference {A Slip of the Tongue, 13) impliei 
an imperfect knowledge of it ; and there is not a single mention 
in all his works, which arc crammed with literary allusiom, of 
any Latin author. He claims to have been during his time 
in Gaul one of the rhetoricians who could command high fees ; 
and bis deacriptions of himself as resigning his place dose about 
hia lady's (i.e. Khetoric's) person, and as casting oS his wife 
Rhetoric because she did not keep herself e]rclu3ivdy to him, 
show that he regarded himself, or wished to be regarded, a» 
having been at the head of his profession. 

This brings us to about the year 160 a.d. We may concdve 
Lucian now to have had some of that yearning for home which 
he ascribes in the Patriotism even to the succesaful eiile. He 
returned home, we suppose, a distinguished man at thirty-five, 
and enjoyed impressing the faet on his fellow citizens in The 
Vision. He ma^ then have lived at Antioch as a rhetorician 
for some years, of which we have a memorial in The Portrait- 
study. Lucius Verus, M. Aurdlus's colleague^ was at Antiodi 
in i6z or 163 a.d. on his way to the Parthian war, and The 
Portrait-study is a panegyric on Verus*s mistress Panthea, whom 
Ludan saw there. 

A ^ear or two later wc find him migrating to Athens, taking 
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his father with him, and at Athenj he settled and lemained 
nuny ^ein. It was on this joume7that the incident cx:cuTred, 
wMch he relates with euch a curious absence of shame in the 
AUxander^ oi hi> biting that chatlatan^s hand. 

This change in his manner of life corresponds nearlj with 
the change in habit of mind and use of his powers that earned 
hitn his immoTtalitf, His fortieth year is the date given hj 
himself for his abandonment of Rhetoric and, as he calls it, 
taking up with Dialogue, or^ as we might say, becoming a man 
of letters. Between Rhetoric aJid Dialogue there was a feud, 
which had begun when Socrate* five centuries before had fought 
his battles with the sophists. Rhetoric appeals to the emorions 
and obscures the issues (such had been Socrates's position) ; the 
wayto elicit truth is by abort question and answer. The Socratic 
method, illustrated by Plato, had become^ if not the only^ the 
accredited instrument of philosophetv, who, go fai as they are 
genuine, are truth-seekers ; Rhetoric had been left to the legal 
penons whose object is not ttuthbut victory. Lucian^s abandon' 
ment of Rhetoric was accordingly in some sort his change from 
a lawyer to a philosopher. As it turned out, however, philo> 
SOphy was itself only a transitional stage with him. 

Already during his career as a rhetorician, which we may put 
at 145-164 A.n., he seetns both to have had leanings to philo- 
•ophy, and to have toyed with dialogue. There is reason to 
■uppose that the Nigrinus, with its strong contrast between the 
n(nie and vulgarity of Rome and the peace and culture of Athens, 
its enthufliaatic picture of the charm of philosophy for a sensitive 
and intdligent spirit, was written in 150 a.d,, or at any rate 
described an toddent that occurred in that year; and the 
Portrait- jt^^y and its Dfjencey dialogues written with great 
care, whatever their other merits, belong to i6z or 163 a.d. 
But these had been eicursioDS out of his own province. After 
sctding at Athens he seems to have adopted the wriun^ of. 
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dialogun aa hia rcgubr worlr. The ^oxarit, a coLcctioo of 
Btories on Iriendship, strung together hj dialogue, the Ana£k^irrit, 
a diicussion on the vaTuc of ph^^ical Tr;Liiiirg, and the Panto^ 
mime, i dcaciiptior slightly relieved by the dialogue form, miy 
be rcgnirded as cipenmcnts with his new instrument. There ii 
no trace in them of the char icterii tic use that he aftenvardi 
made of dialogue, foi the parposea of satire. 

That was an idea that wc may auppoftc to have occurred to 
him after the composition of the H^rmotimvs. This is in form 
the most philosophic of hii dialogues ; it niight indeed be a 
dialogue of Plato, of the merelf destiuctiye Und ; but it » 
at the same time, in matter, his farewell to philosophy, cstibliah- 
ing that the purguit of it is hopeless for mortil niiTi- Frofn 
this time onwaid, though he always professes hiTtiaelf ;i bvtr of 
true philosophy, he concerns hiraielf no more with it, eiccpl to 
expose ite false professors. The dialogue thit perhapa comec 
next, 7 he PaTSiiir, is itill Platonic in form, but only as a parody j 
its main interest (for a modem reidet is outraged, as in a few 
oilier pieces of Lucian'(, by the disproportion between subject 
and treatment) is in the combination for the &TSt time of satire 
with dialogue. 

One more siep remained to be taken, Ta the piece called 
A Ultrary Prometheus, we are told what Lucian himself regarded 
as his claim to the title of an original writer. It was the fnsirig 
of Comedy and Dialogne — the latrer being the prme conversa- 
tion that had hlthtrio been ccnfined lo phtlosophical discussion. 
The new Utcrary form, then, was coovcnaiJon, frankly for put- 
pcaes of entertainment, as in Comedy, but to be read and not 
acred. In this kind nf writing he remains, though he has been 
often [mitated, £rat in merit as clearly as in time ; and nearly all 
hia great maaicrpiecca took this form. They followed in rapid 
Bucceaiion, being all written, perhaps, between 165 and 175 xjn. 
And lYe make here no further comment upon them, cjcept 10 
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remark thar they fall rocghly into three groups as he drew in- 
spirjtion Biicccasivcly from the writers oJ the New ComcJy (or 
Comedy of ordinary life) like Meoonder, from the aitiret of 
Memppm, lad from writers of the Old Comedy (or Comedy of 
fantaatic imagination) liVe Arlataphancs. The b«r specimens 
of the fiiat £^oup arc The Liar and the Dialogues 0/ thif U^fofrae i 
of thetecond, ^c Dialogufi trf the Dead and aj the GoAi^ Meniffni 
and Icarom^nipfiUj Z^ai cron-axamimd \ of the third, Timoji^ 
ChoTOJt, J Voyage to the loujer Wtrld, The Sale of Crudj, Ibe 
FiihcTy ZeoJ TragofJui, The Cock, The double Indkiraent, The 

During these rcn or more years, though he lived ai Athena^ he 
is to be imagined tiavcUIng occasionaUy, to read hia dialij^ca 10 
audiences in varioui citieG, or to sec the Olympic Games, And 
these ercarsiona gave occasion to lome works not of the dialogue 
kind ; tKc T^uxii and acveral aimibr pieces are introduetioiu to 
acnca of rca[3ingj away from Athens i Thf Way to write History, 
a piece of literary cridciBm atill very readable^ if out of date for 
practical purposes, resulted from a visit to Ionia, where all the 
htcrary men were producing hiatoriea of the Parihian war, then 
in progtesE (165 \-dO> An attendance at the Olympic Games 
of 165 A.D. anggeited The Death of P/regrin/f which in ita turn, 
tJirongh the offence given to Cynics, had lo be aupplemenicd 
by the dialogue of The Rvjuitaayr. The True fltitory^ moat 
famouSf but, admirable as it is, far irom beEt of his worb, pre- 
sumably belongs to this period also, but cannot be definirely 
placed. The Btruk-fander and The RheloriciaiCs /'iiJe mecam 
are unpleasant records of bitter petfonal c^uarreta. 

After Borne ten years of thi? intense literary activity, produc- 
ing, reading, and publisJiing, Lucian aceras to have given up 
both the writing of dialogues and the prcsenting of them to 
audienceCj and to have lii/ed quietly foi many years, The only 
pieces that belong here are the Life of D/monax^ <tit \wk^ 
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whom he held the best of all philosophers, and with whorti he 
tad been long intimaic at Athena, and that of Aleiander, the 
Astatic charlatan, who wag the prince of Enipostora aa Dcmoniw 
of phdosophen. When quite old, Lucian wag appointed by the 
Emperor Commodm to a well'paid legal post in Egypt. We 
dbo learn, from the new introductory lectures called i^fcn^p jut and 
Heraites^ that he resumed the piactiee oi reading hi» dialo^ci ; 
but he wrote nc^thing more of importance. Itij stated in Suidaa 
ihac he vfaa torn to pieces by dogs j but, as other statements in 
the article arc discredited, i: is anpposcd that ihJa as the Christian 
rereoge for Lucian'j imaginary hostility to Christianity, We 
have it from himself thai he suffcted from gout in his old age. 
He solaced himself thi racier i^itically by writing a play on the 
subject ; bat whether the goddesa Gout, who gare it its name, 
wa« appealed by it^ or cacried him off, we cannot tell. 



^ 2. Probable 0^l>^x of Whitingb 

The received order in which Ltirian't worh stand ifl admitt* 
to be eniirely haphazard. The following arrangement in grouj 
LB roughly chronological, though It ia quite possible that th< 
overlap each other. It ia M, Croisei's^ put into tabular formJ 
Many details in it are open ro quescion; bLit to read in thii 
order would at Icaat be more laiijfactory to any one who wiahi 
to study Lucian serioutly than to take the pieces as they comeirif 
The rab^e will also serve ae a rough guide to the fi rat-class and 
the inferior pieces^ The names italicized are those of pieces 
fejcetcd as apurioiM by M. Croiact, and therefore not placed by 
him; we hare inserted them where they seem to belong; ai 
to their genuineness, it is our opinian that the objections made 
(not by M, Croiaet, who docs not dijcu55 authenticity) to the 
Dijnanhenes and ^hi Cynic at least are, in view of the mcriiB of 
rhespj unconvincing. 
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(i) About 145 tQ 160 A.D. Lacian » rhctoricEan ia Ionia, 
Greece, \\.i\y, and GauL 
The Tyrannicide, a rhetorical eiercise. 
The Disinherited. 
Phdaria i & II. 
De^nosthtnts, a panegyric. 
Patriotism, an e93a7. 
The Y\y, an essay. 

Swaos and Amber, in introductory lecture, 
Dipsaa, an introductory lecture. 
The Hall, an Jntrodactory lecture, 
Nigrinus, a dialogue on philosophy, 150 a.d. 

(ii) About 160 to 164 A.D. After Lucian'a return to Asia, 
The Portrait-study, a panegyric in dialogue, 162 a.d. 
Defence of The Portrait-study, in dialogue. 
A Trial in the Court of Vowels, a jeu d^^sprit. 
Hesiod, a short dialogue. 
The Vision, an autobiographical address. 

(iii) About 165 a.i>. Ac Athens. 
Pantomime, art criticism in dialogue. 
Anacharsis, a dialogue on phpical training. 
Toiaris, stories of f riendahip in dialogue. 
Slander, a moral essay. 
The Way to write History, an essay in Hterary criticism. 

The next dght groups, iv-xi, belong to the years from about 
165 A.D. to about 175 A.D., when Lucian wu at his best and 
busiest; iv-4x are to' be regarded roughly as succerding each 
other in time ; i and li being independent in this respect. 
Pieces are assigned to groups mainly according to their subjects ; 
but some are placed in groups that do not seem at first sight 
the most appropriate, owing to specialities in thdr treatment j 
e.g. The Ship might seem more in place ■witkvY^ ^ktit\. w&v xv \ 



but M. Craiiet ^nda in Jt a maturity that induces him tO put 
it Jater, 

(iv) About 165 A,D, ,, '^ 

HeimotiniuSf a philoEophic dialogue. 
The Parasite^ a parody of a philosophic dfalognt. 

(v) Influence of the New Cornedy writefG. 
The Tjir, a dialogue satiriTing *uperatifion. 
A Fcaat of Lapithac, a dialogue iadridng the manners <fl 

philosophers. 
Dialogues of the Hetaerae, ti series oi fthort dialogues. 

(vi) Influence of the MenippeariEatire. 
Dialogues of the Dead, a series of short dialogues. 
Dialogues of the Gcjds, a icrics of ahort dialogues. 
Dialogues of the Sen-Gods, a aeries of short dialogtia. 
Menippus, a dialc^e satirizing philosophy. 
1 carom en ip pus, a dialogue saririzing philosophy and religion. 
Zeua c[D£%-ciaraincd, a dialogue aatiri^ing religion. 
TAf Cynicf a dialogue against luxury. 
Of Sacfifi-^, an essay satirizing religion. 
Saturnalia, dialogue and letLcra on the relation of lidi and 

poor. 
The True History, a parody of tte old Greek hietorianB. 
(vii) Influence o£ the OM Comedy writcn : vanity of human 
wishcB, 
A Voyage to the Lower World, a dialogue on the Tuiity of 

power, 
CharoiLj a dialogue on the Tsnity of all things. 
Timonj a dialogue on the vanity of riches. 
The Cock, a dialogue on tlic vanity of riches and power, 
(viii) Influence of the Old Comedy writera: dialogues saririz- 
ing rcligioa. 
Prometheai on Caucaeiu. 
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Zens T»go«du9. 
The Godj in Council. 
01) Influence of the OJd Comedy writen ; sidre on philo 
sophers. 
The Ship, a dialogue on foolish aEpirationi, 
The Life of Peregrine, a nanatire Baririzing the QjTac^j 

169 A.D. 

The Runaways, a dialogue satirizing the C^ics. 
The double Indictment, an autobiographic dialogae. 
The Sale of Creeda, a dialogue satirii-mg philosophers, 
The Fisher, an autobiographic dialogue satirizing philosc^ 
phers. 

(i) 165-175 A.D, Introdact<»y lectoro. 

Herodotus. 

Zeuils, 

Hannonidcs- 

The Scythiaop 

A literary Prometheos. 
(ii) 165-175 A.D. Scattered peces standing apart from the 
great dialogue series, but written during the same period. 

The Boot-fander^ an invectire. About 170 a,d. 

The Purist furized, a literary satire in dialogue, 

Lexiphanu, a literary sarire in dialogue. 

The Rhetorician's Vade-mecum, a personal satire- About 
T78 A.D. 

(ill) After I So A.D. 

Demonai, a biography. 

Alexander, a flatirical biography. 
(liii) Id old age. 

Mourning, an essay. 

Dionysus, an introductory lecture, 

Heracles, an introductory lecture. 
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ApolcFgy for ' The dependent Scholar.' 
A Slip of the Tongue. 

In ccjnclnnan, wc kavc to tzy that thJa arrangement of 
Cioiact's, which wc hivc merely tabulated without mtcntionfllly 
departing from it in any particuJjr^ B&ems to us well consider^ 
in its broad lin« ; there are a few mcdifications which wc 
altould hayc been disposed Co make in it i but we thought it 
better to take it entire than to eierdte our own judgemeat in 
a matter where wc fdt very little confidence. 

3. ClECUMSTAWCES OF THE TiME 

* M. Aurelius has for ua moderna thii great superiority in 
inieresr oier Saint Louis or Alfred, that he lived and acted in 
A iLatc of society modern hy it^ Q^cntial cha.racicri&tica, in an 
epoch akin to our own, in a briUiant centre of clvilizatioa. 
Trajan talks of '* our enlightened age" just as glibly as 5"i/ 
7mfi talki of ii.* M. Arnold, Essdys in Crilidim^ M. Aurelius, 

The age of M. AurcllLis is aho the age of Lucian, and with 
any man of that age who has, like these two, left Ufl a itill legible 
message we can enter into quite different relations from those 
whic;h are poasiblc with what M. Arnold calls in the ^ame 
cway * claEsical-dictionaiy KerocB.^ A twentieth-century Eng- 
lishman, a wcond-century Greek or Roman, would be much 
more at home in eath uther's century, if they had the gift of 
tongues, than In most of thoac which hare intervened. It ia 
neither necessary nor possible to go deeply into the resemblance 
here * ; all that need be done is to pass in review those points 

' Eomc wGidi gf Sir Lh!£c Stcphca't may be jjirciii hawcvcr, 
deicribijig ibe wchcr *S rcr^ioDt opiniuns Lhai prcvaLlcd as boih rpocln : 
'The anakigjr bpivcai ihe pipvnt age and thai nthlcti wLinoieil ilu 
intfoiftjciirin of Chrittuniiy ii loo nirilcing to Kaw* fafeti mLiied by •ery 
ntany obtcrvert. The DiDfC bbper&cii] ad^uaiiiunce wiih thf gcneril FhcU 
ihtyfs how doie ■ piralkl migLl bt drawn hy a compclent hiaLorifn. There 
■ EC [i<ji^c uf ihr linking m<inire>UtU>ni uf ibc pfftent ilay to whitli Ji woul^i 
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01 Lt, Aomc j'mportiQti and wmc trifling, vthich arc lucc Co 
_(;ccur in a detached wiv to readcja of Lucian. 

The GraecQ-Roman world wa* a» settled and ££a^£iyj^i 
ConadouK of its imperial rtfapanaibilitifa, as auscepiible to bor^ 
donii as grccdf of imuEcmcnt, could fihow aa numcroua a leiaarcd 
class, and believed as firmCy^ in motley, ai our own. ^\'h;i1 i» 
more imporrant for oar purpose, if was qtiwtioning the truth 
of ita religion aa vtc are lo-dd^ qucatloiung titc trutli of ouia, 
Lncian wis the most vehement ai the qucBtioncn. Of what 
played the pirt then that the ChriBtian idigion plaj-s now, 
the pagan religion was only one half ; the other half was philo- 
sophy* The goda of Olympus had long loat chcii hold iipoa 
the educated, but not perhaps upon the masBes \ the educated, 
ill content to be without any guide through ihe maze of life, 
had taken to philosophy inatcadi Sloiciam wai the pfcvalent 
dccdf and how noble a form this could take in a cultivated and 



I»L he ctrfXo pioducc an inalogj, though In lomc rc3p<c[9 on a aniAllcr 
i[;al?. Kon, »i theiii wc can fiad myilical phiJwoj^tcii trjEng id CTolffl 
a ia(i«facroTy CTFcd bj vime proceiscf In^cil legFrilemaLn ool ci( iheuophical 
piDOiiihine; and amiable and inrrltigefit ptr<ant t:ibourii]g haM \a proTB 
thtt iheoJJ myilLclci^ could be forced to accvpL a nilLoiuilulJc interprela- 
tiDD — wheiher iti re^rd to the LQ^pedJaQ of crtraiU or prajerA for Hub 
weather; ^A^ philDKiphcra fiaittiiig tyalenij of Diorpilhjr Eutj^ly ip^ii frum 
llie ancient creeds, arid suffidenTlj ^jtlifaciary to TlnrmselvPi, while hnpe- 
Italy incapable of unprnting [he popular mind; and pciliiiciaiti, caiibcjout 
that th« b3$[s of Eocial f^rder wat bein^ (ipf<ed by the decay of the faith in 
vhich it had aritcni And tbeicfaie iineiti[.tlrL^ ihe impo9i!b!e laik of 
galvani^Ia^ dead creeds inlo a Koiblaitcc of viinHljr } and strange jupcreC'- 
IJoiii cirepiii^ nut ff iIjcIt luikin^-pUttg, acid gabiug influeucc in a luAUEiuui 
boclcty whoK tiilelligence vu an incffecLaal »fegiiArd against Llie mott 
^ovcHing crrofi ; and a dngged adhrrence ai fctxT^iliiU and coniervalivei la 
ancjtnl «a;rS| ii^d Quch ecnpty piofetfLDn of bairen onbodaAy ; an-l, 
benfath all, 1 vnguc dJaquid, a bicaklng up of ■□cienl &dc>a] and natanl 
bands* and n blind gropiiig tuward lanic iiiujc uuunupotiian ciced and iciiia 
de?pec aatlbfai-duii fur the cJitciiLuiiil uccvl^ c>f njaikkJudd' — The ReUgion of 
all Sfriij'tie Attn m An Agnoirie'i Apology. 1S33- 
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viriuous mind is lo be actn in the Thoughts of M- AurcUus. 
The test oi a religion, however, is not what form il lakes in 
a virtuoui mind, but what effects it produces on those of another 
sort, T.ucian applies the tat of resiilia alike to the religion 
n^uallf 3o caUcd, and to iti philosophic substitute. He &nd> 
both wanting ; the test is not a sitisfactoiy one, but it la being 
applied hj all sort* and conditions of men to Chriarianity in 
our own lime; jo h the second test, thitt of inherent proba" 
bilityj which he uses aa well as the other upon the piffan theo- 
logy ; and it is this that gives hit writinga, even apart from 
their wit and fancy, a special interest fnr our own lime. Our 
attendoa sccroa to be conccatrated more and more on thct 
ethical, aj opposed to the Qpecalative oi dogmatic asp 
of religion; just such was Lucian's attitude towarda phi 
iophy. 

Some minor points of similarity miy be brieGy noted. Ai 
we read the Jnacharsis, we are reminded of the modem pro- 
minence of athletics ; the queiiion of football versus drill ia 
settled foi us; light ia thrown upon the question of conscrip- 
tion; we think of our Commissions on national deterioration , 
and the schootm aster's wail over the athletic FrankensUitC m 
monster which, lile Eucraies in The LidTy he has created bnt 
cannot control. The * horsy talHn every street * of the Nigrinas 
calls up the London newsboy with hia ^All the winncTa.' We 
think nf palmists and Bpiritualist? in the police-courts ai we read 
ol Rutilianus and the Romin nobles consulting the impostor 
Alexander. This sentence reads like the description of a modem 
man of Gcience confronted with the supernatural : * It wm an 
occasion for a man whose intelligence was steeled against auch 
aaaaults by accpticism and insight^ one who, if he could not 
detect the precise imposture, would at any rate have been per- 
fectly certain t^at, though this escaped liim, the whole thing 
mj a Uc aj^d an impossibility/ The uppci-cIasA audiences who 
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IjGtened to Lucian'a readicg^, tailing his points with quiet 
imQes instead of the loud apphuae given to the rhetotician, 
u&t liavc been aometKing like iKat which lisEtas dccotouslj to 
an Eitciuion lecturer. When Lacian bids U9 mark ' how many 
tiete ire who once were but cyphera, but whom words have 
ised to fame and opulence, ay, and to noble lineage too," we 
remember not only Gibbon's remaik about ihc very Hcrodes 
Attious of whom Lucian may hare been thinking (^ ~i''hc family 
Herod, at least after it had been fivonred by fortune, was 
incally descended from Cimon and Mihiades "), but ^^^ the 
modern tanicTe ouverte nux talents, and tlic fact Uiat Tennyson 
t a lord, Ther? ate the tlcmcntB of a socialist que9tJon in 
e feelings between rich and poor desetibed in the Saturnalia ; 
'hilcj on the otbct hand, the fact of there being an audience 
for the Dialogs of the Hetaera£ Is an illustration of that spirit 
of bumani nihil a mt aiienum fulo which la again prevalent to- 
day. We care now to realise the thonghta of other classes 
besides our own ; so did they in Ludan's time; but it is signi- 
fjcant that Fr^ncldin in 17SO1 refusing to translate tlu9 series, 
' These dialogues ejchibit to he only such kind of coriTeraa- 
ion as we may he»r in the parliens of Coveni Garden — lewd, 
dull, and insipid.' The lewdnesa haidly goes beyond the title \ 
they are full of humour and insight ; and we make no apology 
for translating most of them. Lastly, a generation that ii 
always complaining of the modem ovcr-pruductiun of books 
feels that it would be at home in a state of society in which our 
author found that, not to be too singular, he must it least write 
about writing history, if he declined writing it himself, even as 
Diogenes took to rolling his tub, lest he should be the only idle 
man when Corinth wai bustling about its defences. 

As Lucian is so fond of saying, ' thia is but a small selection 
the f^Lts whidi might have been quoted* to illustrate the 
likeness between our age and hia. It ma-y ti\i*H*i^\K* i^ai.t,^'^ 
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the other hand, to a few pecuUaritiea of t^e time itat appear 
conipicnousl^ in his wrinngs. 

The Roman Empire wa5 ralKer GiaecoRoman tliin Ramin 
ihia is now a commonplace. It is irtcresting to obacrrc that t 
Lucian * wc ' \\ on occasion tlie Romint ; ' we ' i£ also eveiy- 
where the Greeks ; while at the Game lime ' I ' is a barbaria 
and a SytJ^n, Roughly speaking, t7ic Roman clement stands 
for energy, niaierial progress, authority, and the Creek for 
thought; the Roman is the Britiah Philistine, the Greek the 
man of culture. Liic:ian \s cnnscious enough (if the distinction, 
and tlicic is no doubt whcic his own preference lic5. He ma^ 
be a niteiialiiti go far aa he is anything, in philoeophy ; but in 
practice he pnta the thiTiga of the mind before the tilings of. 
the body. 

If our own age aupphes parallels for most of what we meet 
with in the aSftjnd century, there are two phenomena which 
arc to be matched rather in m England that has passed away. 
The first is the Cynics, who swarm In Lucran*s pages like the 
begging friari in thoae of a historical novelist painting the 
middle agefl. Like the friars, they began nobly in the desi 
for plain living and high thinking; in bcih cases the thinking 
becixmc plain, the living not pcrkapi high, but the best that 
circumaianceB admitted of, and. the clasg — with its numbers 
hugely swelled by persona ai litiie like their supposed teichers 
as a Marian or Elizabethan persecutor was like the founder of 
Chriitimity — a peat to lociety. Lucian*s lympathy with the 
beat Cynica, and detestation of the worst, make Cynicism one 
■of his most familiar themeB, The second is the clasa lo vividly 
presented in The dependent Scholar — the indigent learned Greek 
who looks about for a rich vulgar Roman to buy his company, 
nnd (inda he has the worat of the bargain. His EucceaKora^ th«M 
'trencher chaplain'^' who * from grasshoppers turn humble- 
heeff jnd najps, p]^n paraeilca, and make the Muaes mules, to 
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Mriflfj' thrir hunger-Bt aired panchea, and get a meal's meat,' 
wcie cojumoner In Bunon^s dii/s than in our own* ^nd aie to 
>E met in FitJdingf and Macaulaj^ and Thactcra^, 

Two otheiB of Ludan's favouKte figures, the parasite ard the 
legacy-hunter, eiiu still, no doobt, as ihey are sure to in every 

mplcK civilization; but their opcrvtioiLB arc now conducted 
with more regard to the decencies- This is worth remembering 
when we are occasionally offended by his frankness on lubjectl 

which v\e are not accuiiomed to allude ; he jg not an unclean 
or a temml writer, but the waters of decency have risen since 
hie time and Eubnuerged some things which were then visible. 

A slight prejudice, again, may someciniM be aroused by 
iLudan's tiick of constant and tri\ial quotation; he would 
rather put the simplest statement, or even, make his transition 
from one subject to another, in words of Homer than in hii 
own ; we have modern writers ton who ihow the aame tendency, 
and perhaps we like or dislike ihcm for it in proportion aa their 
alluaiona recall memorica or mcTcly pu^de us^ nc cannot all be 
expected to have agreeable memories stirred by insignificant 
Homer tags ; and it is well to bear in mind by way of palliation 
that in Grccl education Flomcr played as gicat a part as the 
Bible in ours. He might be taken simply or taken aUegorically ; 
but one way or the other he was the staple of education^ and it 
might be assumed that every one ;vould like the mere aound of 
him. 

We may end by remarking that the public ieading« of hiB own 
works, ro which the author makea frequent referenre, were what 
»crvcd to a great extent the purpose of our printlng-'ptcss. 

c know that his pieces were also published; but the public 

[that could be reached by hand-written copies would bear a 

small proportion to thai which heard them from the 

writer's own lips; and tliough tlie modern system may have 

dvantage on the whole, it Is hard to believe tb.i^ ^K*t -^is^ 
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appraacKed fife and naturalness of Lncian^i dialogue doea not 
owe SDmeiLing Lo this uecessiiy. 
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4. LUi^TAN AS A Wl-ITFH " 

With all the sincetityof Lacian in The Trof /ftJiory, 'solid ting 
his reader's iiiL-reduliiy,* we solicit our rcadci'i neglect of thia 
appreciMtion. We have no pretencioa* whatever to the critical^ 
ficuhjr; the following rem^rk^ ire to be taken aa made wii 
diJhdenee, and offered to iho^e only who prefer being ti 
what to likci and wh^, to settling the matter for themielvea. 

Goethe, ig-ed fotirteenf with seven languages oa hand, devised 
theplanof a correspondence kept up by seven imaginary brothers 
Acaicered over the globe, each wridng In the language of his 
adopted land. The stay-at-home in Frankfort was to writ^| 
Jew-German, for which purpose some Hebrew must be acjjiured.^ 
His father sent him to Rector Albrecht. The rector was 
alwayj found with one book open before him — a well-thumbed 
Lucian. But the Hebrew vowel-points wtrc pcrplciing, and 
the boy found better amusement ia patting Ehrewd queetioni 
on what struck him as impossibilities or inconsistencies in the 
Old-Testament narrative they were reading. The old gentleman 
was infinitely amused, had Gt^ of mingled coughing and liughterJ 
but made little attempt at solving hia pupil's difficulties, beyond] 
ejaculating Er nSTristher Ktrl! F.t fUirriichrr fungff I He 1< 
him dig for solutions, however, in an EnglJsli commentary 01 
the Ehelv^i and occupied the time with turning the lomili: 
pages of his Lacian '. The wicked old rector perhaps <:huclilEdH 
to think tliat here was one who bade fair to lo/e LudiQi 
one day as well as he did himself. 

For Lucian too was one who asked questions — Epent hi$ lifd 
doing little else j if one were invited to draw him with the 
lease possible expendlLuie of ink, one^s peo would trace a mulL. 
' Wahrluit nnrj Dichffiitg, book It. 
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of interrogation. That picture ifl easily djawn ■ to put life 
into it ia a more difficult matter. Howev&r, his ia not a complex 
charactci, far all tLc Irony in wliicii lie fumccimcs chooses to 
clotKc his thought ; md matciida are at least iibuadmt ; he ia 
one of the adi-rev baling fiatermty ; his own pe^ood pr^eace 
is to be detected more often than cot in his work. He may give 
us tht assistance, or lie may not, of labcUiag a character Lacian 
or LycsHUi ; we can detect him, tdentes voientevij under the 
ihin disguise of Aleniffui or Tychisifs or Cynitcus as well. 
And ihe essence of him as he reveals himself is the queationing 
spirit- He has no rtapect for authority, Barle describes the 
majority of irunklnd, who do not form their own opinione, a» 
' those whom Providence has doomed to live on trust * ; LuciaO 
cnlirdy refuaca to live on trust ; he * wanta to know.' It wai 
the wish of Arthur Cbnnamf who had in consequence a very 
bad name among the 7ite BjttnaiUi and other persons in 
anthority. Lncian hafl not escaped the aame fate; 'the 
scoffer Lucian ' has become as much a commonplace 35 ' fiduj 
AchatiS^^ or 'the well-greaved Achaeans,' the reading of him 
has been discountenanced, and, if he has not aciuallj' lost hia 
place at the table of Immortala, promised Kim when be tem- 
poianJy left the Inland of the Blest, it has not been so ^ dis- 
tinguished * a pl«ice as it wa& to have been and should have 
been. And all because he * warned to know/ 
I Hij questions, of course, arc not all put in the &ame manner. 
In the Dialogues of the Godi, for instance, the mark of interroga- 
tion is not writ large ; they have almost the air at fir^t of little 
stoHd in dialogue form, whidt might serve to instruct school" 
boys in the attributes and legends of the gcnds — a manual charm- 
ingly done, yet a manual only. But we Boon see that he has 
said to himself : Let na put the thing into plda natural prose, 
and see what it looks like wiih its glamour of poetry and rever- 
ence stripped off; the Gods do human thiu^ ; -wt^i i^ttt^'LeifiTA, 
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them 31 hnman persons, and see what results P What did resak 
was thm hcnccfurth any one who still believed in the pagan 
deitiei might at the cost of in hour^E light reading sitisfy him&elf j 
that his gods were not gods, or, if they were, had no bueines? to 
be. Whether many or few did i^o read and so satisfy themselves, 
wc have oo meana of knowing ; it is easy to OTET-catimatc the 
effect Euch writing may have had, ind lo forget that thow who 
were capable? of being convinced by eipo^ition of iliis sort 
would mostly be those who weie already convinced without ; 
still, M far as Luctan had any cScct on the rchgious position, 
it must have been in discrediting paganism and incteasing the 
readiness to accept the new faith begirding to make its way. 
Which bting so, it was ungiatcEul cf the Qirlstian churdi to 
turn and rend him. It did so, partly in error. Lacian hod 
referred in the Lifi tf Ptr^gritie to the Christiang, in wordi 
which might seem irreverent to Christiana at a time when they 
wcic no lunger an obscure ^cct ; he had described and ridicLiled 
in Tbff Liar certain ' Syrian ' miracles which have a remarkable 
likeness to the casting out of spirits by Christ and the apostles ; 
and wor^e aiilJ, tlie PhtlGpatrii passed under his name. This 
dialogue, unlike what Lucian had written in the Peregrine and 
Tb/ LisFj ia a dehbcrate attack on Christianity- It is dear Co 
us now that it was written two hundred year^ after his rime, 
under Julian the Apostate; but iheie can be no more donbt 
of ita being an imitation of Liician than of ita not being his; 
it consequently paased for his, the story gained currency that 
he was an apostate himself, and hh name was anariiema for the 
church. It wai only partly in error, floweret. Though Lucian 
might be uecful on occasion (^ When TertnlKxn or Lactantiiu 
employ their labonn in eipoGin^ the falsehood and eTtravaganrt 
of Paganism, they are obliged to transcribe the eloquence of 
Cicero or the wit of Lucian'^), the very word heretic U 
' Gibbon, Biciine ond Falif cap, itv. 
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enough to remind as that the Church could not show much 
favour to one who imiited always on thinking for himself. Hts 
works aurvived, but he was not read, through the Middle Ages- 
With the Renaissance he partly came into his own again, but 
*till laboured under the imputations of scofBng and athdsm, 
which confined the reading of him to the few. 

The method followed in the DtaUgwr of the Godt and similar 
pieces is a very Indirect way of putting questions. It is done 
much more directly in others, the Zfus trosr-examin^d, for 
imtaucc. Since the fallen angeb 

reasoned high 
Of Providence, Foreknowledge, Will, and Fatc^ 
Fixed fate, free will, foreknowledge absolute — 
And found no end, in wandering tnazet lost, 

these subjects have had their shareof attention; buttheqncationa 
ctn hardly be put more directly, or more neatly, than in the 
Ztus cross-examined, and the thirtieth Dialogue cf the Dead. 

He has many other interrogative methods bc^dcs these, 
which may be left to reveal thcmselvea in the coawe of reading. 
As for answering questions, that is another matter. The answer 
is lometimet apparent, sometimes not ; he witl not refrain from 
asking a question just because he does not know the answer; 
hi< r&U is asking, not answering. Nor when he gives an answer 
is it always certain whether it is to be taken in earnest- Was 
he a cynic ? one would say so after reading The Cynic % was 
he an Epicurean f one would say so after reading the Alexander ; 
was he a philosopher ? one would say Yea at a certain point of 
the Hermotimus, No at another. He doubtless had his moods, 
and he was quite unhampered by desire for any consistency 
except consistent independence of judgement. Moreover, the 
difficulty of getting at his real opinions is increased by the fact 
that he was an ironist. We have called him a self-revealet ; 
but you never quite know where to bave a\i «^buv:A\^--vs*':^'^- 
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Goethe ha4 the mcful phrase, ' direct irony '; x cemin f 
wiiter ' m^es too free a use of direct Irony, praising the blamt 
worthy and bUmiog the praiae worthy —a rhetorical device 
which fihould be very sparingly employed. In the long ran it 
disgusts the sensible and mislejds the dulJ, pl*?asing only the 
great iateroiediaLe daas to whom it offen the laiiifaction of 
being able to think theniselvca more shrewd than other people, 
without ejpending much thought of their own ' (Ji^skrh^t und 
Dichtung, book vii). Fielding gives na in yonmhan Wild a sus- 
tained piece of * dJret:t irony ' ; you have only to rcyersc cvcxj- 
thing fluid, and you get the author's meaning. Lucian*s irony 
is not of that son; you cannot tell when you arc to reverse 
him, only that you will have sometimes to do so. He does uie 
tie direct kind ; The RhctofUian^s Fade rwcum and 7h^ Para- 
site are examples ; the Jattei 'a al&o an example (nnless a trans- 
lator, who is condemned rot to skip or skim, is an unfair judge) 
of how tiresome it may become. But who shall ±ay how much 
o£ irony and how moch of genuine feeling there h in the fine 
deGcription ot the phiLoeophic State given in the Hernoiivnts 
(vrith its suggEBtions of Chrinian in ^bi Pil^rivCi Prosrea, and 
of die * not many wise taca after the flesh, not many mighty, 
QDt many noble *), oi in the whimsical extravagance (as it KtrikeE 
a modem) of the PjnttorniM^i or in the triumph permitted to 
the Cynic (against ' Lydnus ' too) in tlie dialogue called after 
him ? Id one of hia own Introductory lectures he compares 
his pieces aptly enough to the bacchante's thyrsus with its steel 
point concealed. 

With hjj questions and Iua irony aad his incon&iatcncica, it is 
no wonder that Lneion is accused of being purely negative and 
destructive. JSut we need not think he is dispofed of in that 
vay^ any more than our old-fashioned literary education is dis- 
poned of when it hu been pointed out that it does not equip 
j£s ijfvma/ vvjdi knowledge ol electricity or of a commercially 
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usefd modem latigU3ge; it ratf have aqnipppd them with 
someihiag lesa payings bat more worth pavlag for. Lucbn, 
it h ccrtiin, will sapplj^ qo one with a religion or a philo^opli^; 
but it may be doubted whether any pmter will fupply more 
fully botK eiample and precept tn favour of doing one's ihinting 
for onc$eU; anJ ic may be doubted also whether any other 
intellectual Ifsgon is more nccessaiyn He is itulliui addittm 
iuroTf in v/rba magittri^ if ever man was ; he iq individualiBi to 
the core. No religion or philosophy, he aeema lo say. will save 
you 1 the thing is to think for yourself, and be ji man of sense- 
* It was but imall consolation/ says M^ppur, ' to reflect that 
1 was in nnraerous and wi^e and eminently sensible company, 
if I was a fool still, all astray in my quest foi tivth.' Vox fofnU 
ii no vox d^i ior him; he is quite proof against majorities; 
jirhanasius trufttra rrtundum is more to his taste. * " What is this 
I hear?" asked Aiignottis^ scowling upon me; "you deny the 
existence of the GUpernatLiral, trhen there is scarcely a man 
who has not aecn same evidence of it?" "Therein lies my 
ciculpatior/' J replied; **I do not believe in the supernatural, 
because, unlike the lai of mankind, t do not sec it - if 1 saw, 
I should doubtlcGs believe, just as you all do.*' * That BritiBK 
schoolboys should have been biought up for centuries on Ovid, 
and Lucian have been tabooed, in, in view of rhcir comparative 
efBcacy in stimulating thought^ an inLeresting example of habmt 
jua jata libeltL 

Tt need not be denied that there U in him a certain lack of 
feeling, not Euipri&icg in one of his analytic tcrmper, but not 
agreeable either. He h a h^ird bright intelligence, with no 
bowels -J he applies the tnife witkout the least compunction — 
indeed with something of lavage enjoyment. The veil is relent- 
lessly torn from family afiection in the Meuming. Sehn in the 
Chartfn pursues his victory io far as to male us pity instead of 
scorning Cr&fsas. Meitiffns and his kind, in the sk-^dti^ 4ti 
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their Uahing of <icad horaca with ^ disagreeable guBlo. which 
tempts us to rai&e x society for the preventioQ of crueltj^ to the 
Damned, A vcyagc through Lurian ia tcarrh of pathoa will 
yield ab liide r^ult ^ oae in search of interest In natare. There 
is a touch ol it Kefc and there (which ha9 probably evaporated 
ID trai^sUtion) m the Hertnotimvs, ihe Demcnii:v, and the Dfmo- 
sthnt/i ; but that ia alT. He waa perhaps not uncoTisdom of all 
this himiclf. ' Bat what Is your profession J ' a^b Phih:ophy. 
' I proEess hatred of [mpoGture and pTctension, lying md pride. . . 
HowcTPT, I do not neglect the complementary branch, in which 
luve takes the place of hate; It includes love oi truth and beauty 
and simphcity, and all that ia akin to \oyc. Sat thr juhj^tis for 
this branch of the ft{tf4ssi<m art radSy fnv* 

Before going an to hi? purely liierary qualitiei, we may aJ]ect 
here a few detached remarks affecting rather hi* character thaa 
hia fikill ai an artist. And lint of iiis relations to philosophy. 
The statements in the Mfniffus and the Jcarom^ppuSj aa well 
as in The Fisher and The d^le Indictment, have all the air of 
autobiography [capeciilly ai they arc in the nature of digrcs- 
BLoni), and give us to understand that he had spent much time 
and energy on philosophic study. He claims Philosophy as ha 
mistras in The Fisher, and in a ca«c vvheic be ia in fact judge 
U well AC party, has no difficulty in getting hia claim tEtablished- 
He is for ever reminding us that he loves philosophy xnd only 
satirises the degenerate phihD>^pher>; of hia day. But it tinil 
occur to us flfter reading him through that he has dissembled 
hia lovCj then, very wall. There is not a passage from beginning 
to end of his worts that indicates any real comprehension of 
any philosopliic lystem. The externJ characteristics of the 
pluloirophers, the absurd atoriea current about ihum, and the 
popular misrepresen tuitions of their doctrmes — it is in these that 
philosophy consists for him. Tfiat he hid itad some of them 
there h no doubt ; but one has an uneasy suspicion that he read 
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Plato because he likej hiJ humour and his aij-lc, and did rot 
trouble bimseli aboui anything further. Gibbon speaks of ' the 
phUosophic maze of the wrttings of Plato, of which the dramatic 
u perhaps more Intereadng than the argumcotativc part.' That 
IB t^uitc A legitimate opinion, provided j'ou do not undertake to 
judge philosophy in the IJgb^t of it. The apparently icriou* 
rejection of gcomcirical truth in the Herwolimus may fairly 
fnggeat that Ludan was a? UDphJlosophlc u he was unmathc- 
matical, Twiee, ind pcrliapB twice oidy, does lie express hearty 
admiradon for a philosopher. Demonai is ^ the best of all 
philosophers*; but then be admired him just becauac Lc wai 
H) little of a philosopher an^i so :riuch a man of ordinary common 
tense. And Epicunji is * the thinker who had gr^^ped the 
nature of things and been in solitary posscasiau of truth ' j but 
then that ia in the AUxander^ and any atick was good enough to 
beat that dog with. The fact ii, Lucian waa much too well 
satisBed with hb own judgement to think that he could possibly 
require guitlance, and the commonplace te^t of results was enough 
to assure him that philosophy was worthless : * Jt Is no use haviog 
all theory at your lingera* ends, ifyou do not conform your conduct 
to the right/ There ia a description in the Pantifmime that 
» perltaps traer thin it is meant to pass for. * LyciiLua ^ is called 
^^£ An educated man, and in form n/rt a student of philosophy.' 
^F If he JB not a philojophcr^ he la very much a raorahst j it iJ 
because philosophy deals partly with morals that he ihinlu he 
cares for it. Due here icjo hJa conduaions arc of a very common- 
sense order. The Stole notion that ' Virtue cousiatii in being 
uncomfortable ' strides him as merely absurd; no asceticism for 
him \ on the other hand, no lavish eiiravjgance and Fenici 
afparalni; a dinner of hcrba with tic righteous — that is, the 
cultivated Athenian — , a neat repast of Attic taste, ia honciily 
his idea of good living ; it is probable thai he really did eacriJire 
both money and fame to live in Athens rather tha-a \a. ^«j::iqa>i 
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according to liis own ideal. TLat ideal \\ a very motlest one; 
when MiTtifpm took all the trouble to get down to Tireaiw m 
Hades via Bjibj'loD, his reward wu the information that' the life 
of the ord;Tiary man ia the best and the most prudent choice.' 
So tliought Lucian ; and it i» to be counted lo him for rightcouB- 
nc£s that he decided Co abmdon ^ the odious prieticei that hia 
profession imposes on the advocate — deceit, falsehood, bloater, 
clamour, pushing,^ for the quiet life of a tlteraiy man (especially 
as we should probably never haye heard hia name had lie doac 
otherwise). Not ihat the life was eo quiet as it might have 
been_ He could not Iteep \\\% aatire imperscinal enough to avoid 
incurring cnmiliei. Wz boaats in the PtT£^r:ne of the unfeeling 
way in which he commented on that enthusiast to hia foUowera, 
and we may believe hie ouuran^e that his writingi brought 
general diilike and danger upon Idm. His moTaLzing (of which 
we aic happy to say there is ii great deal) ia based on Tircjias'a 
pronouncement. MoraliTiing h^s a bad name; but than f^ood 
moralizing thtre is, when one hag leached a certain age perhaps, 
no belter reading. Some of us like it even in oui novels, fed 
mote at home witi Fielding and Thackeray for it, and regretfully 
confess ourselves unequal to the artistic aloofneta of a Flaubert. 
Well, Lucian'fl moraliziiigg are, for those who like such things, 
of the right quality ; they arc never dull, and the touch ia a- 
trem^ely light. We may perhapa be pardoned for alluding to 
half a dozen cone«ptioru that have a ipeeially modem air 
about ihcm. The use that Rome may serve as a school 
of lesretancc tO temptation {Nigrinvj, Itj) recalls Milton's 
* furtive and eloJBtered virtue, ^ineierciied and ucbreathed, 
that never nallie^ out and seeks her adversary.' ' Old age a 
wisdom's youtli, :hc day oJ her glorious flower* {Hfrndei, 8) 
might have atood as a tc:tt for Browning*? Rahhi hrn Ezra, 
The brands vieible on the tyrant's aoul^ and the refusal of loathe 
js J juJffc/ent punishment (foyage la ihe If^er World. 24 aadaS), 



I 



IntTGdnctkn 



XXXIII 



Tavedicir parallels in ODrncwcsdiBtology. The decision oi'Z^m 
thit HeradiUiJ and Ditnotn'fvj ire to beone loi — that laughter 
and icars will go tagether (^SaU oj Cre^di, 13) — accordji with out 
vicwjof the cmolionil lemperamcnt. Chiton is impressive oa the 
vanity oi iTn\Oon{Diiitegv£i of iki- D^ad^ 26). And the figuring of 
Tritth 3S ' the shadowy creature with the indefinite complexion' 
'^be Fiikcr.iG^h only one cjtampic of Ludan's felicity in allegory. 

Another weak point, for which many pt^oplc will hare no 
more inclination to condemn Kim than for his moraliiting, is Jiis 
absolute indifference to the beioti^ of narure. Having already 
given him credit for regarding nijthing thai h humin u beyond 
his province, it ia our duty to record the coireapondin^ Lmita- 
lion ; of everything that wac nol human he was simply uncon- 
BcioDS- with him it was not so much that the p}oprr a^ that 
the only study of mankind ia man. The apparent exceptions 
are not real ones. If he h interested in the gods^ it la as the 
creatures of human loHy that he tates them to be. If he 
umtcs 9 toy essay with much parade of dose observation on lite 
Qy, it is to show how amusing human ingenuity can be on an 
unlikely subject. But it is worth notice that * the first of the 
modems,' though he shews himself in many de^cripiions of 
pictures quite awake to the beauty manufactured by man, has 
in no wiy anticipated the modern discovery that nature 13 
beautiful. To readers who have had enough oi the pathetic 
fallacy, and pf the second-rate novelist's local colour, Lucian'i 
tacil i^aumption ihat (here l« nothing but man is refreahing- 
Thai he WAS a close enough observer of human nature, any one 
can satiafy himself by glancing at the F^ast oj Lapthaf, the 
Dialagufs iif the HFtaerat, some of tlie DiaUg'uei oj the Gtidi, and 
perhaps best 0/ idl, Ths Liar. 

Aa it occuFB to himself to repel the imputation of plagiarism 
in A liurary Prometb^m, the point must be briefly touched 
upon. There is no doubt that Homer preceded him ia miti^-^ 
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the gods citrcmcly, even tomitallv, human, thai Plitu showed 
him an example of pToBc dialogue, that Afbtophanea inspired 
hifl 4!onstractive fancj, thit Menrppus provided him with Bom«^| 
ideal, how fnr dcvclnped on th^ ^ame lines we cannot now lell, 
that McairtJcc's comedies and llerod-u'i latmes conulbutcJ to 
the ahiolute naturatnesa of his [:oiiversation. If any, or alnK 
any. o( theae hfld never existed, Ludan would have been ra( 
or lea^ din'^rc-nt from what he \s. His originality U dot in \hi 
lca»t affected bf thati wc ma^ resolve him theoretically inl 
hia dements ; but he too had the gift, that out of three soundfl 
he framed, not a fourth snund, but a ataT. The qoe^tion of] 
his originality is do more important — Indeed much less w — iLn 
that of Sccrne'a. 

When ne pass to purely literary matters, the BnC thing to b( 
remarked upon i* the linguistic miracle presented in us- ft itl 
useless 10 dwell upon ii in detail, since this ia ah introduaJoB 
not to Locitn, but to a translation of Lucian; it criMs^f 
none the less. A Syrian writes in Greek, and not in the Greek 
of his own rime, but in that of five or six centuries before, and 
he dues it, if not with dbaulute cotrectness. ytt with the [:aay.:H 
mastery that we cipcct only from one in a million of those ^* 
who write in their mother tongue, and tates his place as an 
immortal classic. The miracle may be repeated; an EngHah' 
educated Hindu may produce maaicrpiccea of Elizabethan 
English that will rank him with Bacon and Ben Jonwn ; but ii 
will j;uqiri5e n?, when it does happen. That T.ocian wai. 
himself aware of the awful dangers bewtting the writer wkoj 
would revive an obsolete fathion of apccch is shown in tbi 
Ltxiphanei. 

Some faultg of style he Lindoubtedly has, of which a word 
or two should pcrhapa be said. The fiist is the general taint 
of rhetoric, which is sometim» positively intolerable, and| 
iS IJahJe to ff^] enjoyment even of the beat pieces occa-. 
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sionallj'. Were it not that ' Rhetoric made % Greek of me,' 
we ^oold wish heartily that he had never been a rhetorician- 
It is the prsKtice of ealking on unreal cases, doubtless habjtual 
with him up to forty, that must be responsible for the self- 
Eatisfied fluency, the too great length, and the perverse ingenuity, 
that sometimes exdte our impatience. Naturally, it is in the 
pieces of inferior subject or dwign that this taint is most per- 
ceptible ; and it must be forgiven in consideration of the fact 
that without the toilsome study of ihetoiic he would not have 
been the master of Greek that he was. 

The second is perfiaps only a special case of the first. 
Julius Pollux, a sophist whom Lucian is supposed to have 
attacked in 7he Rhetorician's Vade mecum, is best known as 
author of an OnsmasHcm^ or word-list, containing the most 
impoitant words relating to certain subjects. One would be 
reloctant to believe that Lucian condescended to use his 
enemy's manual ; but it is hard to think that he had not one 
of his own, of which he made much too good use. The con- 
viction is constantly forced on a translator that when Lucian 
has said a thing snfficiently once, he has looked at his Ono- 
masticon, found that there are some words he has not yet 
got in, and forthwith said the thing again with some of them, 
and yet again with the rest. 

The third concerns fiia use of illnatrative anecdotes, com- 
parisons, and phrases. It is true that, if his pieces are taken 
each separately, he is most happy with all these (though it is 
hard to forgive Alexander's bathe in the Cydnus tvith which 
Thf Hall opens); but when they are read continuously, the 
repeated appearances of the tragic actor disrobed, the dancing 
apes and their nuts, of Zeus's golden cord, and of the ^ two 
octaves apart,^ produce an impression of poverty that makes 
va momentarily forget his real wealth. 

We have spoken oi the atmopng tendency to ^Uottwro. to. 



IXXVI 



Introdnction 



Lucian*5 atjlc, which must be laid at the door of rhetoric, Olll 
tke other hand let it have part ot the credit For a thing i^f vastli 
more importance, hin choice of dialogue as a fonn when he ti 
CO kiters. It is quite abviom that he was naiuull^ a maa oV 
3ctiched mind, with an indinatian for looking at both sides of-i 
a queatioo, 'Vkiz wns no doubt strengthened by the coimnoa 
pranice among professional rhetoricians of wriring speeches onr 
both sides of imaginary caso. The level- hcadedness product 
hy thia combication of oature and trainirg naturally ted to the 
selection of dialogue. In one of the preliminar)' trials of Tbi^ 
dt«ihle Indictment^ Drinks being one nf the parlies^ and con^H 
sciously incapable at the moment of doing herself justice, 
empIoyE her opponent, The Academy, to plead for se well m 
againtt her. There are a good many pierej in which Lad2tt^| 
follows the same melhoJ. In The FlaU ihel^al focni is actually 
kept ; in the Peregrine apccches arc delivered by an admirer and 
a acomcr of the hero ■ in Thff Rhelorieian'i Vade mtreum half tlie 
piece i*i an imaginary statement oE the writet's enemy; in the 
j/ppiogy for *Thg depsndfni Scholdr' then: is a long imaginary 
objection set up to be afterwards disposed of i the Sahtrnalian *^ 
Letters are the cases of rich and poor put from opposite Eidea. 
None of these arc dialogues ; huT they are all less perfect devices 
to secure the same object, tlic putting of the two ^icws thai 
the man of dclachcd mind recognises on every question. N( 
that justice la always the object; these deTicea, and dialogi 
5iill more, offer the further advantage of economy ; no ides 
need be wasted, if die aubjccl is trcaicd from more than oui 
aspect. The choice of dialogue may be accounted for thus ; i1 
U true that it would nnt have availed much if the chooser hadj 
not posacssei the nimble wit and the endless power of varyinj 
the formula which is fo aaioniahing in Lucian ; but that it Wi 
3 matter of importance is proved at once by comparing 
Jljxiiitdfr with The Ltur, or The dffendent Schdar with the; 
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F^ojt of Lapithae. Lndaa^i non-duk^c pecct (widi the 
eic«ptioD of The Tne Hirtvrj) might hii*c be«Q written by 
other people ; the dialognei ire iD hi» own, 

Abovt fiTC-and-thirtf of ha ptecet (or fets of pieca) are m 
dialogac, and pciiiapi the greatest proof of his artinic skill is 
that the form never palls ; «o great i$ the rariet^ of treatment 
that no one of them is like another. The pcMnt ma^ be worth 
dwelling on a little. Ute main differences between dialogues, 
apart from the particalai writer's characteTuticSr arc these : 
the penona maj* be two onlj, or more ; they may be well or ill- 
matched ; the prc^iornonf and relations between conversation 
and narrative vary ; and the objects in view are not ahrayt the 
same. It ja oatnral for a writer to fall into a groove with some 
or all of these, and produce an effect of sameness. Lndan, on 
the contraiT» so rings the changes by permntaiioru and com- 
binattona of them that each dialc^e is approached with a 
delightful uncertainty of what form it may take. As to nnmber 
of persons, it is a long step from the Menipfus to the crowded 
dramatis fersorut of The Fisb^ or the Zfus Tragofdus^ in the 
latter of which there arc two independent sets, one overhearing 
and commenting apon the other- It is not much less, though 
of another kind, from The Farasitey where the interlocntor is 
merely a man of straw, to the HermatimuSf where he ha^ life 
enough to give as ever fresh hopes of a change in fortune, or to 
the JnaihaTsis^ where we are not quite sure, even when all is 
over, which has had the best. Then if we consider convenation 
and narrative, theie are all kinds. Nigrinus has narrative in 
a setting of dialogue, Dfmostbeivs vice versa. The Liar reported 
dialogue inaide dialogue; Icaromatippm is almost a narrative, 
while The Rttttatttayj is almost a play. Lastly, the form serves 
in the Toxaris as a vehicle for stories, in the Herm^timuj for real 
discnssionj in Menipfui as lelief for narrative, in the Portrait- 
jtudy for description, in The Cock to convey moraHzin^, \n. TU 



GoetJicliMt^aMfa]f^rM^*£nctiRMr'; j couinGeniua 
wriUT * tojko too free a ok ol imct inmf, praug the blame- 
woftliy ind bbaung tbc praboordtf— a riKtcncal derice 
which ihotild be rof ipjctn^ oi^kfed. In die ^aag mn it 
dijgaiu the lennble add "^■J**^ tlic doll, plcanng 011I7 the 
great intermediate daai to whom it offcn the aatiafactioai of 
being able to think themadrea more ahrewd than other people, 
without expending mnch thought of thdr own ' (JFabrheit and 
Dkhtung, book vii}. Fjddiog gir«a tu in 7™^^^** ^ild a toa- 
tained piece of * direct Jron^ ' ; 70a have onlj' to rever« erery- 
thiriK laid, and you get the anthor*! meaning. Lndan'a irony 
I* not of that lort ; you cannot tell when you are to reverse 
him, only that you will have lometimei to do so. He doei me 
ihc Jlrcct kind ; 7ht Rhttffrician'i Fade trutum and The Para- 
sitf are examplci ; the latter ii alio an example (oolos a trans- 
lalur, who ii condemned not to skip or ikim, is an unfair judge) 
of liuw tiroiome it may become. But who ihall say how much 
v>i irtmy and how much of genuine feeling there is in the fine 
ilin^'ription of tha philoiophic State given in the Hermotimus 
{vi\\\\ III toggntioni of Cbrutim^ in The Pilgnm*i Prtgrtss, and 
i^t i\\v * mn many vri>e men after the flcah, not many migh^, 
n^>t luauy noMv ')i or in the whimiical eitriragance (aa it atriket 
a tn^-^Wrn) t^ the PMthmime, or in the triumph pcnnitted to 
th<^ t\ni\^ (a|E4in»t * I^^nua ' too) in the dialogue called after 
hiiM t In MW v^ hit own introductory lectures he compare* 
Kif ('^^^TA ai^tty eiK^ujpK tvi the luKvhante^i thynu* with ic ncd 

W ^t^ t^H ^^tnttom aivi Kki irv^ny anJ hb iiKA>aasteDcica^ it is 
vs* \i\Hht>^ that \ ttCtan m acvund oj t«taiE F^^'^ itq^ixve and 
sk«1HlVhll^y^ 1^1 WV <W^ IK^ thutik ke tf d^v««d o£ la that 
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useful modern langtiage; it may have vqiiippcd them witH 
Bomething Icsa piymg, but more worth paying for, Lucian, 
it 19 certain, will supply do one with a rdigion or a philosophy; 
but it may be doubted whether any writer will supply more 
fulfy both example and precept iu favour of doing one's t^i ^iVin g 
tor oneself; and it may be doubted alio whether any other 
intcUectaal lesson ia more necessary. He is nitUitu addUtus 
iurare in verba magislriy if ever man waa ; he ii individualist to 
the core. No religion or philosophy, he seema to txy, will save 
yoa ; the thiu^ h to think for yourself and be a man of tense. 
' It wai bat small consolation,' says Mfnifpus^ * to reflect that 
I waa in numerous and wise and eminently sensible company, 
if I was a fool still, all astray in my quest for truth/ V&x popuU 
is no iiox dei for himj he is quite proof against majoritio ; 
Jfhanajtus centra tnandum U more to his taste. * ** What is this 
I hear?" asked Arignotos, scowling upon me; *'you deny the 
existence of the supernatural, when there is scarcely a man 
who has not seen »omc evidence of [t?" ** Therein lies my 
exculpation/* I replied ; " I do not believe in the supernatural, 
becaose^ unlike the rest of mankind, 1 do not see it ; if 1 saw, 
I should doubtless believe, just u you all do," * That British 
schoolbr^ should have been brought up lot centuries on Ovid, 
and Lucian have been tabooed, is, in view of their comparative 
efficacy in stimulating thought, au interesting example of huhfnt 
sua fata lihUu 

It need not be denied that there is in him a certain lack of 
feeling, not surprising in one of his analytic temper, but not 
agreeable either. He b a hard bright intelligence, with no 
bowels ; he applies the knife without the least compunction — 
indeed with gomethlcg of savage enjoyment. The veil is relent- 
lessly torn from family affection in the Mcntming. Sohn in the 
Cbaron pursues his victory so far as to mike u9 pity instead of 
scorniog CrMsus. Menippui and his kind, fn the shadcB, do 
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d&uhU Indictment autobiograpli7, m the LcXfphanes saiire, and 
in the short scries it enshrines prose idyUs. 

These are considerations of a mechanical order, perhaps; it 
may be admitted that technical skill of this sort is only valaable 
In giving a proper chance to more e^ential gifts ; bat when 
those exist, it is of the highest value. And Lucian's versatility 
in technique is only a symbol of his versatik powers In generaL 
He is equally at home m heaven and earth and hell, with 
philosophers and cobblers^ telling a story, criticizing a book, 
describing a pictuje, elaborating an allegory, personifying an ab- 
fitractlon, parodying a poet or a historian, Rattertng an emperor's 
mistress, putting an audience into good temper with him and 
itself, unveiUng an imposture, destroying a religion or a reputa- 
tion, drawing a character. The last is perhaps the moat disput- 
able of the catalogue. Haw many of his personages are realities 
to us when we have rea^l, and not mere ktbels for certain modes 
of thought or conduct t Well, characterization is not the first, 
but only the second thiog with him; what is said matters rather 
more than who says it ; he is more desirous that the argument 
should advance than that the person sliould reveal himself ; 
nevertheless, nothing is ever ftaid that is out of character ; 
while nothing can be better of the kind than some of his pro- 
fessed persojiifications, his Plutus or his Phiksopby, we do retain 
distinct impressions of at least an irresponsible Xeus and a de- 
corously spiteful Hera,3^ well-meaning. Incapable HfliuSj a bluff 
Fosidfm, a gallant Prometheus, a one-ideaM Cbttron ; Timon is 
more than misanthropy, Eucratfs than superstition, AnaebaTiis 
than intelligent curiosity, MityUus than Ignorant poverty, poor 
Hermotimus than blind faith, and Lucian than a scoSer. 



THE 
WORKS OF LUCIAN 



THE VISION 

A Chaftek or AuroBioCr^TifT 

Whin raj childhood waa over, and I had^jfft left ichool, 
my fatKer called a council to decide upon my jTbf "^oo. Moit 
of his friends considered that the life of culture' wil very ex- 
acting in toil, time^ and money; a life only for fortune'* 
favourites ; whereas our resoureei were quite nan^r^w^ and 
nrgently called for relief. If I were to take up someVrdlinry 
handicraft, I should be making my own Jiving straigB<Voiff, 
instead of eating my father*s meat at my age ; and b^pi?: 
long my earnings would be a welcome contribution, 
a So the next step was to select the most satisfactory of 
the handicrafts ; it muftt be one quite easy to acquire, 
respectable^ inexpensive as regards plant, and fairly profitable. 
Various suggestions were made, according to the taste and know- 
ledge of the councillors ; but my father turned to my mother's 
brother, supposed to be an excellent statuazyj and said to him ; 
' With you here, it would be a sin to prefer any other craft ; 
take the lad, regard him ai your charge, teach him to handle, 
match, and grave your marble ; he will do well enough ; you 
know he has the ability/ This he had infeTred from certain 
tricks I nied to play with wax. When 1 got ont of school, I uied 
to scrape off the wax from my tablets and work it into cowi, 
horses, or even men and women, and he thought I did it credit' 
ably; my masters used to cane me for It, but on this occasion 
it was taken at evidence of a natural faculty, and my modelling 
gave them good hopes of my picking up the art quickly. 



As soon a9 it s«em&d convenient for m.t to begin, I wif^| 

Kandcd over lo my uncle, md by no means rcluctaadj ;:^H 
I thought I aliould find it amusin^^ uid be in a poution tOi^^ 
impreSB my companioaq j xkey should ace me chiaelling godi ' 
and making little images for myself and my favourites. The 
Qsoal first CTperic^ca of beginners followed: my unde gaTC^^ 
mc a chisel, and .tcfl^-mc to give a gentle touch to a plaque Ijmg < 
on tkc bench i' ''A^ell begun is half done,' laid he, not vejy 
originally. lamy ineTperi^nce I brought down the tool tooj^l 
Jiard, and tfi^'plique broke ; he flew into a rage, pidcd up a stjclc^^ 
which by h^ndy, and gave mc an introduction to art vthicb 
might have been gentler and mor? encouraging; so I paid^| 
my footing with tears. ^ 

I ran oE, and reached home still hcwHng and tearful, lold 4 

tbc story of the sticlc, and showed my bruises. 1 said a |;Teat 

V-deil about hii hTutality, and added that it waft all envy : he 

I*-, "was afraid of my bring a better acclptor than he. My mother 

■ was very angij, and abused her brother roundlyj a? for me, 

I fell asleep that night with my eyes (till wet, and sorrow 

was with me till the morning. 

Sq much of my tale i^ ridiculous and childish. What you 
hare now to hear, gentlemen, ia not so contemptible, but deaerrcfi 
an attentive hearing ; in the worda of Homer, 

I To me in jlomber wrapt a dream divine 

I Ambrosial night conveyed, 

a dream so vivid ae to be indjBtingitiahabli; from reality; 
alter all those yeaia, T have still the figures of its peraoni Jo my ^^ 
eyes, the Tibration of their words in my can; to dear it^H 
all wai. 

Two women had bold of my hands, and were trying ^^ 
vehemently and persistently to draw me each her way ; T waijH 
nearly pulled in two with their contention; now one wDuld^^ 
prevail and all hut gel entire possession of me, now 1 would 
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fall to tbc otiicr again, AU the time tliej were cidtanging 
loud protcau : ' He iQ minCi and I mean to keep him ; ' ' Not 
yoara it all, and it is no use your saying he is.' One of ihcm 
■eemed ro be 2. working woman, masculine looting, with untidjr 
Lair, Iiorny handa, and drew killed up ; she wa) all powdered 
witli pla9ter,Lkc mj uncle when Jicwu chipping marble. Tbc 
other had a bwatiful face, 1 Cowety figure, and Qeit attire. 
At last they invited me to decide which o( them I would live 
with ; the roQE^ manly one made bcr speech firat, 
f * Dear J^:^alh, I am Siatuaiy — the art which you vestcrJaj- 
began to learn, and which has a natural and a family claim 
upon you. Your grandfather' (nimmg mjr mother's father) 
' and both yoor unclea practised It, and it brought them credit- 
If jou will turn a deaf ear to this penon'a fooliih cajolerj", 
and come and live with-me, I promise you wholeaome food 
and good strong muscles ; you ahall nevei fear envy, never leave 
your country and your people to go vrandciing abroad, aod you 
ihall be commended not for your words, but for your works. 
S * Let not a tlovenly person or dirty clothes repef yoi; 
such were the ccnditiona of that Phidlaa who produced the 
ZcQS, of Polyclitus \rho created the Hen, of the much- 
lauded Myron, of the admired Praxiteles ; and all these are 
worthippcd with the Gods. If you should come to be counted 
among them, you will surely have fame enough for youisclf 
through ill the world, you will mate your father che envy of 

^■D fatheis, and bring your country to all men's notice/ Thii 
and more said Statuiry^ stumbling ainng in a strange Jargon, 
*tringing her arguments together in a very earnest manner, 

^knd quite intent on perauoding me. But I can remember 

^Ko more ; the greater part of it has faded from my memoTy, 

^BR^hcn she stooped, the other's turn came. 
9 'And I, clJld, am Culture, DO jtrangcr to you even now, 
though you have yei to make my cloaiii ici^im'nxa.tSA. 'Wt 

B 2 



adTintagei that the pTofesiion of i iculptor will bring with St 
yo]i have juat been lold ; they amonnt to no mnre ihan being 
a worker with four hands, your wliolc prospccta in life limited 
to that^ ^ou will be obscure, poorlr and illiberally paid, mcan- 
(pirited, of no account ouoide jomt doors; your influence 
will never help i friend, silence an enemy, nor impreu your 
countrymen i you will be juat a worlcr, one of the maaae*, 
cowering before the distinguiflhedj triicUing to the eloqncnC, 
living the life of a tare, a prey to your betten. You may 
turn out i Phidias or a Polyclitua^ to be sure, and create 
a nnmbcr of wonderful wotka ; but cicn ao. though your art 
will be generally commended, no senaibU observer will be found 
to wish himself lite you ; whaiever your real qualitiei, j^u 
will always radc aa a common craftsman who makcA his living 
with his hands, 

'Be governed by m(>, on tli« other hind, and your first reward 
ihall b? A view of the mmy wondrous deeds and doings of 
the men of old; you shall hear their words md know thein 
all, what manner of men tlicy were ; and your aoul, which it 
your very self, I will adorn with many fair adornments^ with 
iclf-masteiy and justice and reverence aud mildness, wilh con- 
lideracion and understanding and fortitude, with love of what 
ii lieaunfulj and yearning for what is great; thes*? thingi it 
jfl thit are the true and pure ornamtnia of the boliI. Nought 
shill escape you cither oi ancient wisdom or of present avail ; 
nay, the future too, with me to aid, you shall foreaee ■ io a 
word, I will insdl into yoUj and thac in no long time, all 
kauvrledgc human and divine. 

'This penniless soa of who knows whom, contemplating but 
now a Tocation so ignoble, shall soon be admired and envied 
of all, with honour and praise and the fame of high achieve- 
ment, reapccted by tlie high-born and the affluent, clothed as 
J am cJofhed ' fand heje she pointed to Let owa bright 
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' raiment), * held worthy of place and precedence ; ard if you 
icave j'our native bnd, you will be qo unknoivn n2m€lesa 
wanderer; you shall wear my marlta upon you, and every man 
beholding ^OLj shall toucJi hii ceighboui'i aim and say. Thai 
IB he. 
12 *Aad if some great moment come to try your friends or 
coanrry, tJien shall all look to yon. And to your light«t 
Wo[d the mitny shall listen open-mouthed, and marvel, and 
count you happy in your eloquence, and your father m his 
aon. Tis faid that eome from mortal men become immartal ; 
and T will mate it truth in you ; for though you depart ftom 
life yourself, you shall keep toucK with the learned and hold 
comniumon with the best. Consider the mighty DcmoathencB, 
whose son he was, and whither I exalted himj consider Aeschines; 
how eaoie a Pliiiip to pay court to the tymbal- woman's brat F 
how but for my sake \ Dame Statuary here h^id the breeding 
of Socrates himself ; but no sooner could he diBccm the better 
part, than he deserted her and enli&ted with me; since when, 
hia name ia on every tongue, 
13 'You may diamias all these great men, and with them all 
glorious deeds, majestic wordsi and seemly looks, all honour, 
repute, praise, precedence, power, and offite, all lauded eloqaence 
and envied wisdom ; ttcac you may put frum you^ to gild on 
a ftlthy apron and assume ^ servile guise \ then will you handle 
crowbaia and gnving tooie, mallets and chisels^ you will be 
bowed over your wort, with eyes and thoughts bent earthwarda, 
abject as abject can be, with never a free and manly upward 
look or aspiration ; all your care will be to proportion Eind 
fairly drape your works ; to proportioning and adorning your- 
self you will give little heed enough, making yourself of less 
account than your marble,' 
\A \ waited not for her to brin^ her words to an end, but rose 
Up and spoke my mind; I turned from that clumsy t&cdM^eit. 
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woman, iTid went rojoicmg to lady Culture, the mOTC when, 
r thought upon the stick, anJ all tlic blows my yL-sicrday'i 
apprenticeship hid brought mc. For a time the deserted one 
Wit wroth, tvith di^nchcd Bats and grindiTig teeth ^ but at last 
sfie stiffened^ lite another Niobe^ into marble. A fttrange fate, 
but I must reqiaeat youc belief ; dreama arc great magiciaoa, are 
they not 2 

Then the other looked upon me and »pote ; — 'For thU 15 
justice done me," ii\6 she, ^ you shall now be recompensed ; 
come, niQunt thia car ^ — and lo, one stood ready, drawn by 
winged ttccda like Pcgaftna — , ' that 70a may Icaro what fair 
B]ght£ another choice would have co&t you/ We mounted, 
she toot the reins and dtcve^ and 1 was carried aloft and beheld 
IOWI1& and nations and peoples fiom the East to the West; 
«]d methought I was sowing like Triptolemua 1 but the nature 
of the seed 1 cannot call to mind— only this, th^t meD on earth 
when they law it gave praise, and all whom I reached in ray 
flight sent me on my way wiili bltssings. 

When the had presented these things to my eyes, and mc 16 
to my admirers, she brought me back, no more dad as when 
my flight began; I returned, methought, in glorioua jaiment. 
And finding wy father whcie he etood waiting, she ohowed 
him my rdmcnt, and the ^ulse in which I came, and aaid a 
word to him upon the lot which they had come »o near sppoini- 
ing for me. All this T saw when acarcp out of my childhood ; 
the confusion and terror of the sticky it may be, stamped it oa 
my memory. 

* Good graeioviG,' taya some one, before 1 have done, *what ij 
a longwinded lawyer's vi&inn t * 'This/ interrupts another, ^m 
'must be a winter dream, to judge by the length of night ^| 
required; or perhaps it took three nighta^ like the maling of 
Heracles. Wilt haa come over him, that he babbles such 
pi/erJlivCB ! memorable things indeed^ a child in bed^ and a very 
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'indent, worri-out dre*mf whit staJe frigid sniff! does he tike 
usfariaterpieteij of drenuis V Sir, Idonoi, When XeDGption 
rdatcd that vision of hia vrhich you all knovr, of his father's 
houae on tire sod the re£ti was it just hy v/aj of a riddle } waft 
it in dellbcTJite inaptitude that he reproduced it f a likely 
thing in ihcir de&pciiLe military Aituadon^ Aivith the enemy slit- 
rounding thcml no, the idatLon waa to serve a useful purpose 
ig Similarly I have had ad object in teUing you m^ dream. It 
Es that the young may be guided to the better way and set 
thcmadvca tu Cultutc^ capceially any among them who la re- 
creant for fear of poverty, and minded to enter the wrong path, 
to the ruin of a nature not aU ignoble. Such an one will be 
atTfngthtned by my tale, I am well awnred ■ in me he will find 
an apt eumplc ; let him only compare the boy of those days, 
who started in puisnitof the best anddcvotcd himadf ta Culture 
rcgardlcHa of immediate poverty, with the man who haa now 
come bad: to you, a? high in fame, to put ii at the lowest, aa 
[.any SToaecuiier of them all. H. 
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£0 you will have me a Promethcue P If your meamng ii, 
my good sii, that my works^ like hia, aie of clay, I accept the 
comparison and hail my prototype ; potter me to your heart's 
content^ though my day is poor common stuff, trampled by 
common feet till it i& httle belief than mud. Bui perhaps 
It ii iQ eiaggeratei compliment to my ingenuity that you father 
m^ books upon the aubilest of ihc Titans ; in that case I fear 
mca, will find a hidden meaning, and detect an Atdc cud on 
your laudatory Lps. Where do you find my ingenuity ? in 
what consists the great subtlety, the Promethe^niem, of my 
wriiings f enough foi mc if you have not found chcoi iW^'t 
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earth, all unworthy of CauciiiiO day-pits* How much belltr 
a claim to tiaahip with Promcdicua have you gcatlemen who 
win fame in the courts, engaged in re^;! contests ^ your worlu ^ 
have true life and breath, ay, and rhe warmch of fire. That is 
Fromethun indeed, tJiuugh wJih die di£cicncc. It miiy be, 
that you do not work in diy ; your creations are ofteneat of 
gold \ we on the other hand who come before popular audiences i 
and offer mere lectures are erhibitars of imitaiions only. How- 
cTcr. I bavc the general resemblance to Prometheus, as I s^d 
before — a resemblance which I ehnrc wi:h the dollmakers — , 
that my modelling ii in clay; but then there ia no motion, 
aa with him, not a sign of life; enicrtainmeiit and pi&iime ia 
the beginning and die end of my work. So I must look for 
light elsewhere \ po&sibly the tide is a Eort of lucus a non lutand^f 
applied to me as to Qeon. in the comedy t 

Full well Prometheus-Oean plani — the past. 

Or again, the Athenians need to call PrometheuBes the makers 
of jars and stoves and other, clay-workers, with playful reference 
to the material, and perhaps to the use of Gie Ln baking the 
ware. If that i» all your * Prometheus ' meaoj, you have 
aimed your shaft well enough, and flavoured your jest with 
the right Attic tartness ; my produciions are as brittle as their 
pottery ; Ring a stone, and you may amash them all lo pieces. 

But here some one oflerB me a crumb of oamfort ; * That 3 
was not the likeness he found between you and Prometheus; 
he meant to commend your innovating originality : at a time 
when human beings did not ciist, Promctheua concdrcd and 
faghioned them; he moulded and elaborated certain living 
things into agility and beauty ; he was practically their creator, 
though Athene aaalatcd by putting brciUi into the clay and 
briogmg the models to life/ So says my some one, giving your 
rcmaric uj jroliiesi possible turn. Perhaps he has hit the true 
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^ meanirig ; not tliat I tan real tunicat, however, witK the mere 
^^crcdit of innovation, and the ab&cncc of iny griginal to which 
^^pxiy work can he T&letred ; if it ii not good as well si ctriginal, 
^^^ assure you I shall be ashamed of it, brmg down my four and 
crush it out of esisicncc ; its ntjvdiy shall not avail (with mc 
at least) to save its ugitncas from annihilatiDn> If I thought 
otherwise, 1 admit that a round doien of vultures would be 
i^onc loo many for dit? liver of a dunce who could not sec that 
Ugliness wu oa]y aggravated by strangeness. 
4 Ptolemy, son of Lagus, impoTtcd two uovclliee into Egypt; 
one was a pure black Bactrian camel, the other a piebald man, 
half absolutely black and hdl unusually widte, the two ccJoun 
evenly distributed; he InTJlcd the Egyptians to the theatre, 
and concluded i varied show with these two, expecting to 
bring down the house. The audience, however, was terrified 
by the camel and almost stampeded ; still, it tuaj decked all 
over with gold, had purple houainga and a richly jewelled 
bridle, the spoil of Darius' or Cambysea' treacury, if not of 
Cyrua' own. As for the man, a few laughed at him, bur most 
ilirank n from a monaier. Ptolemy^ realised that the show 
was a failure, and the Egyptiana proof again&t mere novelty, 
preferring harmony and beauty. So he withdrew and ceased 
to prize them; the camel died forgotten, and tlie parti-colourcd 
man became tlic reward of Thcipis tlic flu tcplayer for a success- 
ful after-dinner performance. 
5 I am ilraid my work is a camel in Egypt, and men'i admira- 
tiuti limiteJ to the bridle aud purple housinga ; ai to comblna- 
tioiu, though the components may be of the most beautiful 
(as Comedy and Dialogue in the present case), that will not 
ensure a good effect, unless the mixture h harmonious and well- 
proportioned ; it is possible that the resultant of two beauriei 
laay be bizarre. The readiest instance to hand h the centaur : 
not a lovely creature, you will adnait, but a aava^, vi tti^ ^-ix^ix.- 
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inga of [u diuTLlien bouU and muideis go foe an^tliing^ 
but on the other hand is It not pcasible for two such com- 
ponents 10 result in beautjr^ as the combmaiion of wint? ind 
honey^ in superlative sweetncsa f That is my belief; hut I am 
not prepared to maintain tliat my coroponcnta haFc tlut pro- 
perty ; I fear the mixture may onij* have obacured their sepuate 
beauties. 

For one ihingf there w^ no great origiiLal coonexlon or 6 
fricndaJiip hetween Dialogue and Comedy ; the former was 
a stay-at-home, spending hie time in solitude, or at most taiiDg 
a sttoil with a few intimates \ whereas Comedy put herself in 
the handj of Dionyaus. haunted the theatre, froLcked in com- 
pany, laughed and mocked and tripped it to the £ute whca 
she saw good; nay, she would mount her anapaests, as likely 
as not, and pelt the fricnda of Dialogue with n[rtnames — 
doctrinalrtSi airy mccaphyaEciam, and tJie llki^. Tlie thing she 
loved of all dse waa to chaS them and drench them In holiday I 
impertinence, eihibit them treading on air and arguing with 
the tlouds, or measuring the jump of a flea, a5 a t^e oJ their 
ethereal refincnicnta. But Dialogue continued his deep specula- 
tions upon Nature and Virtue, till^ as the muaicians day, the 
interval between ihera was two full octaves, from the higheit 
to the lowest note. This ill'-assoTted pair it is that we have 
dared to unite and haimDnlic — reluctant and ill-dispoJcd for 
reconciliation. 

And here comes in the apprehension of yet another Fro- 7 
metiiean andtjgy : have I confounded male and female, and 
jEcurfDl the penalty ? Or no — when will reacmbbnccs end ?— 
have I, rather, cheated my hearers by serriag them up bones 
wrapped in fat, comic laughter in philosophic solemnity f As 
for stealing — for Prometheus Js the thief's patron too — I defy 
you there; that is the one fault you cannot (ind with me; 
ifom whom ahould 1 have stolen f if any ooe haa dealt before 
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me in audi forced uoionB and hybrida, I have never made his 
acquainunce. But after aU, what am T to do f I have made 
mj bed, and I must lie ia it ; Epimetheua may change hia mind, 
but Prometheus, never, H. 



NIGRINUS 

[Lucian to Nlgrinus. Health. 

There ia a proverb about carrying 'owls to Athens' — an 
absurd undertaking, conaidering the excellent Bupply already on 
the spot. Had it been my intention, in presenting Nigrinus 
with a volume of my composition, to indulge him o£ all people 
with a display of literary skill, 1 should indeed have been aq 
arrant * owl-fander in Athens/ As however my object Ja merely 
to communicate to you my present sentiments, and the profound 
impression produced upon me by your eloquence, I may fairly 
plead Not Guilty, even to the charge of Thucydides, that ' Men 
are bold from ignorance, where mature consideration would 
render them cautious.* For I need not say that devotion to 
my subject Is partly responsible £or my present hardihood ; it 
is not alt the work of Ignorance, Farewell.] 

NIGRINUS 

A Dialogue 
Lucian. A Friend 
Ft. What a haughty and dignified Lucian returns to a< from 
liii journey ! He will not vonduafe us a glance ; he atand* 
alooff and will hold no further communion with us. Altogether 
a supercilious Lacian \ The change is sudden. Might one 
inquire the cause of thia altered demeanour I 
Luc. 1^ the vrark of Fortune, 
Ff. Of Fortune! 
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Luc, As in inciJcntal result of my jonrncf, you bcc in me 
a h^pp}* Eian j ' thrice-bleet,' as the trag&diana have it. 
Fr. Dear roe. What, in thk shore rime ? 
iu^. Even so. 

Fr. But wh^t docs it all mean P What is the secret of 7011I 
eladoii i 1 decline to rejoice with you in this abridged fa^hioi 
r mu5t have details. Tell me all ihout ic. 

L%i. What should you think, if I told you that I had 
changed ecrvitudu for freedom ; poverty for true wealth ; foUy 
and pieBumption for good senae i 

Ft. Eitraordiniry I But \ am not quite clear of your mean- a 
ing yet, 

Luc. Why, I went off to Rome to see an oculist— my eyes ha^^ 
been getting wor&e — ^H 

Fr. Yes, I know about that, 1 have been hoping that you 
would light on a good man. 

Lit<. Well, 1 got up early one morning with the intention of 
paying a long-deferred viiit to Nigrinua, the Phionic philo- 
sopher. On reaching his house, I Inoclted, and was duly 
announced and admitted to his presence, I found him with 
a book in his hand, surrounded by various statues of the andenc 
philosophers. Before Him lay a tablet, vjith geometrical figures 
deacribed on it, and a ^lobe of reeds, designed app^rendy to 
represent the universe. He greeted me cordiially, ^nd aakcd 3 
after my welfare, j gatisBed his iuquiriea, and demanded, in 
my turn, how he did, and whether he had decided on another 
trip to Greece. Once on tliai sut]ji:[:t, Jie give free expression 
to hJH Bcnrimenta \ and, I assure you, 'twas a veritahle feast of 
ambrosia to me. The spella of the Sirens {if ever there were 
SirenR), of the Pindaric * Charmers/ of the Hnmcrie Totu5, are 
things to be forgotten, after his truly divine eloquence. Led 4 
on by his theme, he spoke the praiacs of philosophy, and of the 
freedom which philosophy confers ; and expressed his contempt 
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for theTulgflr errnr which sets a value tipon wealth and renown 
aad domioicin and power, upcm gold aiid purple, and 2II tZiat 
dazdes the eycc of the noiid, — and once Attracted my own ! 
I Uaterted with rapt attention, and with a Swelling heart. At 
the time, I knew not what had come orer me; tn^ feelingi 
were iadesctibablc, M.y dearest idola, richea and renown, la/ 
ahattercd ; one moment I was ready to shed bitter tean over 
the di^iHiisionment, the next, I conld Kave laughed for scoin 
of these very things, and was eiiilting in my escape from the 
murly atmospJietc of my pas: life into the briEhiness of the 
upper oil, TJic result was curious: I forgot all about my 
ophthalnnc troubles, in the gradual improvement of my spiritual 
rlsion; for till that day I had gravelled in ipidtual blindnes*i. 
5 Little by little I came into the condition with which you were 
twitting me jiut now, Nigrinus'fl worda have raised in mo 
a joyous exaltation of Bpirit which precludes every meaner 
thought. Philosf^hy aeems to have produced the same effect 
on mc aa wine u aitid to hive piodnccd on the Indians the Rrac 
time they drani it. The mere taste of such potent liquor 
threw them into a state of absolute frena^y, the intoilcating 
power of the wine bang doubled in men so warm-blooded by 
nature. This ia my case, 1 go about lilic one pouessed ; 
I am drunk with the words of wisdom. 
5 Ft. This is not drunkenness, but sobriety and temperance- 
Bat I should lite to hear what Nigrinus actually said, if that 
may be. it is only ri^Ht that you should lake that trouble for 

^jpe ; I am your friend, and share your iotcreits. 

^^BXu^i Enough I You urge a willing steed. I wu about to 

^Deipcal: your attention. You must be my witness to the world, 
th^t there is reason in my madness. Indeed, apart from thiSj 
the worti of recolleotion is 1 pleasure, and has become a constant 
practice with me; twice, thrite in a day I repeat Over hia 

H 7 words, though there is none to hear. A lover, in the ahKuQc 
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of bifi niTStrMSj remembera some word, some act of hcri, dwdli 
on iij and beguiles licjura of aidcntas widi her feigneJ presence,^ 
Sometimca he tluoks Kc 19 face to face with her -, WDrd5, hcardlH 
long oiace, coroc again from her lips ; he rejoicea ; hia Goul 
cleav« to the memory of the past, and hsa no time for present 
vciationi. It la so with me. Philcnophy ia far away* buffl 
I haTc heard a philosopher's words, I piece them together, 
and tcvolva them in my heart, and am comforted. Nigrinui 
Li the beacon-fire on which, fir out in mid-ocean, in the darl 
ncsa of eight, I 6x my gaze ; I fancy him present with me lOiS 
all my doings ; I hear crcr the same wordi. At timca, ia, 
moment! of coocentraliori, I see his very face, hit voice rii 
in my ean. Of him it may truly be said, as of Pericles, 

In every heart he left his aiing. 

Ft. Stay, gentle enthusiast. Talte a good breath, and itait' 
agdn ; 1 am waiting to hear what Nigrinus aaid. You beat 8 
shout the bush in a manner truly cxoapcrating. 

Luc. True, 1 must make a Biart, as you say. And yet 
Tell me, did you never see a tragedy (nay, the comedies fare 
no better) murdered by bad acdng, and the culpiils Qnall^i 
hissed ofi the stage for their pamB ? As often as not the pUjrj 
li a perfectly good one, and haE scored a STiccess. 

Fr. I know the sort of thing ; and what about it f 

Zvc- I am airaid that before I liavc done you will find that 
I make as Gad work of it as they do, — jumbliug thinga together 
pell-mell, spoiling the whole point aometimes by inadetjnate 
cxprfsalon ; and you will end by damning the play instead 
the actor, i could put up with my own aharc of the disgrace 
but it would vcK me indeed, that my Gubject ahouM be involve[ 
ia my downfall; I cannot have it discredited for my ihort- 
comingj. Remember, (hen : whatever the imperfections in 
ay spc^hf the author ia not to be called to account i he aii3 



far alocjf from the stage, and ItrKJwa noihing of wJiat h going 
forward. The memory of the icior is all that you arc inviicd. to 
criticiz«i I am^ neither more nor less than the 'Mccbcq^ct 'ma 
tragedj'. At each flaw in the argument, be this ^our first thought, 
that the author probably aaid something quite different, and. much 
more lo the point; — and then you may hiss mc off if you will, 

10 Fr. Bless me ; here is quite a profeEaionol exordium ! Yon 
are about to add, 1 think, that 'your consultatioQ with your 
client has been but brief ' ; that you * come into court imper- 
fectly instructed ' ; that * it were to be desired that your tlicnt 
were here to plead his own csuGe ; as it i&, you are reduced to 
EUch a meagre and inadequate statement of the caw, as memory 
will supply/ Am 1 right I Well then, spare youracif tlie 
trouble, as fat as I am concerned. Imagine all these prc1imi-< 
narieB settled. 1 stand prepared to applaud : but if you keep 
me waiting, T nhall harbour resentment all through the case, 
uid hlis yoLL accordingly. 

11 Litt. T should^ indeed, have been gUd to avail myself of the 
arguments yaa mention, and of others too, I might have flaid, 
thatminewouldbenosergpeechjUO orderly statement mchatthat 
I heard; that is wholly bcyoad me. Nor can 1 speak in the 
person of NJgrinuB. There ag^tin I should be Like a bad actor, 
takiog the part of Agamemnon, or Crcou^ or Herades' self ; he 
is arrayed in cloth of gold, and looks reiy formidable, and his 
moutli opcna tremendously wide ; and what comea out of it I 
A little, shriUj womanish pipe of a voice that would disgrace 
Polyiena or Hecubal I for my pare have no intention of ex- 
posing myself in a mask several sizes too large for me, or of 
wearing a robe to which I carmot do credit- Rather than play 
the hero's part^ and involve him in my discorofitureT I will 
speal in my own person, 

1^2 Ft. Will the man never have done with his m^aka aud hii 
itagca } 
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Lvc. Nay, that ia alL And now Co my labicct, Nigdnu»*s 
first wori? were in praise of Greece, ind in pirticulaf of the 
_ AiKenians. Tiny are brnught up, he said, to porerty and to 
philoBoplij'. The endeavours^ whether of foreigners or of their 
own countrymen, to introdncc luiury into their midst, find no 
favour with them. When a man comes among them with this 
view, they qoietly net about to correct his tendcncj-, and b^ 
gentle degrees to bring him to i better course of life. He 13 
mentioned the case of a wealthy man who arrived nt Athens in 
all the Tulgar pomp of retinue and gold and gorgeous raiment, 
eipecting diat every Eye would be turned upon him in envy of 
his lot; instead of which, they hciriily pitied the poor woim» 
and proceeded to take hin education in hand. Not an lU-natnred , 
word, not an attempt at direct interference : it was a free city 
he was at liberty to live in it as he thought fit. But when h 
made a public nuisance of himadf in the baths or gymnoaiumo^ 
crowding in with his attendants, and taking up all the room, 
some one would whimper, in a ily aside, as if the wordfi wcfe not 
meant (o reach his ears : ' He J9 afraid he will never come out 
from here alive ; yet all ia peace ; there is no need of such an 
army,' The remark would be overheard, and would have iti 
educational effect. They soon eased him of his embroidery 
and purple, hy playful allusions to Rower and colour. ' Spring 
id early.' — ' How did that peacock get here } ' — ' Hia mother 
must have lent him that *hiwl,' — and so on. The same with 
the rest, his rings, hifl elaborate cnifTure. and his table eitcctsa. 
Little by little he came to his scniei, and left Athena very much 
the better for the public education he had received. 

Nor do they scruple to confe^a their poverty. He mentioned 14 
a sentence which he heard pronounced unanimously by the 
assembled people at the Panathcnaic festival. A citizen had 
been arrested and brought before the Steward for mating Ua 
sp/jearance in coloured clothes. The onlooteta felt for him. 




and toot his part; and when the herald dtdared iliat h*? had 
violated Uie law bj^ aitending the fesdval ia that atticc, ihcy all 
exclaimed witt cnc voice, ai if they had been in consiiTtatioii, 
* that he mmt be pardoned for wearing tho£c cEothe&, aa he had 

no OthcT5,' 

^ He further commended the Athenian Ubeit^, and unptctcn- 
tiouB Atjle of living ; the peace and learned leisure which they 
to abundmtly enjoj^. To dwell among such men, he declared, 
ie to dwell with philcsophy ; a single-heirted man, who has been 
tanght to despise w^ilth, may here prc&ctvc a pure moratity ; 
no life could be more in harmonf with the determined pursuit 

15 of all that is tcnly beautiful. But the man over whom gold ha? 
c^t its spell, who u in love with richer, and measures happineM 
by puiplc fiimcnt and dcminion, v^ho, living luj li£c *mciig 
BaiteieiB and ebvee, knows not the sweets of freedom, the blcGB- 
ij}gt of candour, the beauty of truth ; he who has given up his 
soul to Pleasure, and will serve no other miitre^s, whose hiMrC 
ia set on glutton/ arid wine aud vromen, oo wKose tongue arc 
deceit and h^QcriEy ; he again whose cars must be ticUed with 
lascivious songs, and the volnptuona noira of flute and Ijre ; — 
let all such (he cried) dwell here In Rouie ; the life will suit 

36 them. Our streets and marLct-places arc Bllcd with the things 
thef love beat- Thej ma/ take in pleature through every aper- 
ture, through eye and ear, nostril and palate ; nor are the 
claim* of Aphrodite forgocten, T]ik furbid Atream surges ever- 
lastingly throngh our itrccti ; aviiricc, perjury, adultery,— all 
tifttcB are represented. Under that fuah ol waters, modesty, 
viitue, uprightness, are torn from the soul ; and in their stead 
grows the tree of perpetual tliirat, whose Sowcia arc rasny 
strange desires. 

Such waft Rome ; Euch were the blessing! she taught men to 

1^ enjoy, * Aa for me,* he continued, 'on returning from my first 
voyage to Greece, I stopped short a little way from the ci^, 
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and called Tnyeelf to account, in the worJi of Homer, for xrxy^ 
return. 




Ah, wretch! and Iciv^st thou then the light of di^ 
— the joj-ou* freedom of Gfeece, 
And would&t behold — 

the tuimcHl of Rome? slander and jnsolencc and gluttony, 
flatterers and faUe friends^ lega<^^-hnntera and murderers f And 
what Will thou do here I iLou canst not endure Oicse things, 
neither canit thoa ncapc them! Thus reasoning, I withdrew i% 
myself out of range, as Zcti$ did Hector, 

Far from the Bccue of slaughter, tlood and strife, 
and resolved henceforth to keep mj house. T lead the life yon 
Bcc — a ftpiritlcas, womanish life, most men would account it- 
holding conreTse with Philosophy, with Plato, with Truth, 
From my high seat in this TaGC cheatre, X loot down on the 
scene beneath me j a sfene calculated to afford much entertain- 
ment ; cakuUted alu to try a man's resolution to the utnioat. 
For, to give evil its due, believe me, there is no heller achool ig 
fof virtue, no traer teat of moral strength, than life in tliifi tame 
city of Rome. It ^ no easy thing, to withstand so many tempta- 
tiona, ao many allurements and distractiona of sight and sound. 
There is no help for it : liLe OdysEeu9| we must aail past them 
all ; and ther<! mutt he no binding of hands, no stopping of our 
eara with wai; that would be but aorry courage: our can 
must hear, our hands must be free, — and our contempt must be 
genuine. Well may that man conceive an admiration of philo- 20 
sophy, who rs a apectator of so much folly ; well may he deapisc 
the gifts of Foitunc:, who views this Jtagc, and its multitudinouT" 
actors. The slave grows to be mascer, the rich man is poor, 
pauper becomes a prince, a king; and one is His Majes^s 
friend, and another is his enemy, and a third he banishes. And 
here ia thr: strangest tiling of all ; the a&airi of mankind are 
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coufcssctUy tlic playthings of Fortune, iKcy have no pretence 
lo security; yet, with inatancea of this daily before tJicir eyea, 
men will reach after wealth and power ; — not one o£ them but 
carries his Toad ai hopca unrealized. 

31 * But I said that there was entertainment also to be derived 
from the Bcene^ and I will maintain it. Our rich men are an 
entertainment in themaelves, with their puiple and their rings 
^waya in evidence, and their thousand vulgiritiea. The bteat 
development ia the mliitation by frt^JKy ' ; they favour us with 
a glance, and that must be happinesa enough. By the mora 
ambitious apirita, an obeisance is expected ; this is not per- 
formed at a distance, after the Feisifiii fashion — you go riglic 
tjf, and make a profound tow, testifying with the angle of 
your body to the self-abaiement of your aoial j you then kin 
hia hand or breaat-— and happy and enviable is he who mtv do 
so much! And there St^uda thi: great man, protracting the 
Ulusion as long At may be, (1 heartily acquiesce, by tKe way, En 
the ehurlidi sentence which excludes ue from a nearer acquain- 
tance with their lifJ.) 

32 * But if these men are amusing^ their couiiiers and ClaCtercn 
are doubly Bo. They rise in the small houfft of the night, to go 
their r;oand of the city, to have doors slammed in their faces by 
slaves, to swallow as best they may the compliments of " Dog," 
"Toadeater/* and the like And the guerdon of thdr painful 
circumambuUtion^ } A vulgarly magnihcent diuner, the fourcc 
of many woe9 [ They eat too much, thq^ drinlr mote than they 
warn, they talk moie than they should ; and dica they go away, 
angry and disappointed, gmmbUng at their fare, and protesting 
agiinat the scant courteiy shown them by their insolent patron. 
Yon may sec them vomiting in every alley, squabbling at every 
brothel. The dayhght most of them spend in bed, fumiahing 

^^mployment for the doctors. Most of them, I say ^ for with 

^^H ^ Tbc Bpakfi SiilmBliou being penamiH] bj a kiv^i^^ 
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umc ii has come to this, thit they actually Jlatc nc time to be 
iU. My own opinion ia thit, o£ the two partieSj the Toadiei 13 
iTt more to bhme^ and have only themselves 10 thank for their 
pacioD^a insolcQce. What can the/ c^pcci him to dunk, after 
their commc&daijons of his wcaliii, their panc^rica on moQcji 
their early attendance at his doora, their cervile Ealntatiocs \ ^| 
If by common consent they would abstain, were it only for ^ 
a few days, fium thi& virliintaiy arrvitade, the tables must 
aarely he turned, and. the rich come to the doora of the paupcn, 
iiDplormg them not to leave auch bleseednees aa theirs without 
a witness, their fire houseg and elegant fuinitare lying idle for 
want of some one to asc them. Not wealth, but the env^ 
_,that waits on wealth, is the object of their desire- The trutt 
ifl, gold and ivoiy ind noble mansions are of htiJe avail to their 
owncFj if there is no one to admire ihem. If we would breafc 
the power oC the rich, and bring down their prctcnsiout we 
must raise up within their hordcra a stronghold of IndiSerence, ^| 
Ab it is, their vanity is foetcied by the court that is paid to them. ^H 
In ordinary men, who have no pretence to education, thb con- 
ductf no doubt, is less to be blamed. But that men who call H 
themaeli-cs philoaophera &hould actually oUtdo the rest in ^ 
degradation, — this, indeed, is the dimai. Imagine my feel- 
ings, when 1 see a brother philosopher, an oTd man, perhaps, 
minghng Jn tlic herd of aycophanLs \ dancing attendance on 
some ^eat man ; adi^pting himself to the conversational level 
of a possible boat I One thing, indeed, serves to distinguiah 
him from liia company, and to accentuate hia disgrace; — he 
wears the garb of philoiophr. It is much to be regretted thai] 
actors of uniform excellence in other lespects will not dress 
conformably to their part. For in the achievements of the ^S 
table, what toadeatcr baidea can be compared with them f ^| 
There is an artlcssucas In their manner of stuffing themselves, 
a frankness in their tippling, which defy eompetition ; th^ 



^Tpongc with more spirit than other men, and sit on with greater 
persisrenqr. Ii is aoT: an uncoranion thing for the more coutrXy 
aagcs Co oblige the companj' widi s aoag/ 

AH this he treated as a jeai. But he had much to ia.y OQ the 
eabjeet of thoie paid phiioBopher^, who hawk about virtue Jike 
any other marketable eommodity. * Huclisters ' and ' petry 
traders ' were hia words for them. A man who proposes dj 
teach the contempt of wcaltJi, shOTild begin (he maintflined) bf 
a6 showing a soul abo^e fees. And certainlj' he has always acted 
on thi? principle himself. He is not content with giving hi« 
Bcrvicea gratis to all comers, but ienda a helping hand Co all who 
arc in di^colliL:!), and shows an absolate disregard for rkhea« 
So far i? he from grasping at other men's goods, thai he could 
anticipate without concern the deterioration of his own pro- 
perty. He possessed an estate at no great distance from Lhc 
ciiy, on which for many years he hid never even Ect foot. Nay, 
he disclaimed all right oi property in it; meanlngi I suppose, 
that we have no natural claim to such things; law^ and the 
rights of inheritance, give ua ihe u&e of them for an indeRnite 
period, and for that time we arc Styled *ovmcra'; preicntl^ our 
term lapaes, and another succeeds to the enjoyment of a name. 

I There are other points in which he seta an admirable example 

to the (eriouJ followers of philosophy ; hia frugal life, his 
systematic iiabilfl of boddy exorcise, hia modest bearing, his 
iimplicity of dresF, but above all, gentle mannera and a con- 

a^ stant mind. He urges his followers not to poatpone the piir- 
ftuit of good, as so many do, who allow themselves a pciiod of 
grace till the next great festival, after wkich they propose to 
eschew dect^it and lead a righteous life ; thete must be no shilly- 
jhallylng, when virtue is the goal for which we arart. On the 
other hand, there are philosophers whose idea of inculcating 
virtue in their youthful disciples ii to subject them to varioui 
testa of physical cndurince ; whose favourite prescription is the 
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strait waistcoat, varied with flagellations, or the enlightened 
process of ACJiiiBcation. Of these NigHnas evidently had nu 2S 
opinion. According to hini| our first cacc should be to ini 
tXe soul to pain ^nd hardship { he who aspired to educate mei 
aright mmt reckon with toul vi well a^ body, with the age 
his pupila, and >^ih their previous training; he would tlicnj 
escape the palpable bluader of overuduDg' them. Many a out 
(he affirmed) had succumbed under the unreaaonable strain pul 
upon Mm ; and I met witli an instance myself^ o[ a ma.a wL< 
had tasted the hardships of those schools, but no sooner heardl 
thewordfl of true wisdom, than he Red incontinently toNigriotis, 
and was manifestly the better for the change. 

Leaving the philosophers to themselves, he reverted to more 
funeral subjects : the diri and bustle of the city, the theatres,' 
the Tace-courae, the atatues of ch^rioteeie, the nomenclature o£^ 
horses, the hnrse-ialli in eveiy side-street. The rage for horaei 
has become a positive epidemic ; many persons are infected 
with it whom oae would hive credited with more scnae. 

Then the scrae changed to the pomp and ciTcumstance 30 
attendant upon funerals and testamentary dispositions. ' O^ily, 
once in his Lfc ' (he observed) * docs yout thoroughbicd Roman^ 
say what he mcaos ; and then,' meaning, in hia will, ' it cornel 
too late for him to enjoy the credit of it.' I could not help 
laughing when he told me how they thought it necessary to, 
carry their Jolliea with them to the grave, and to leave the rccordF 
of their inanity behind them in black and white ; some stipulat-| 
ing that their clothes or other treaanres should he burnt wiihi 
them, others that their graves should be watched by particular' 
Bcrvants, or their monnmEnta crowned with flowers i — sapient 
end to a life of sapience ! ' Of their doings in thia world/ siid 31 
he, * yon may form some idea from their injunctions with refer- 
ence to the ncit. These are they wlio will pay i long price for 
an entrfc \ whose £0015 arc sprinkled with wine and saffroj 
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^^picea ; who in midwinter smoihci themselves in rosej, ij^ for 
rosea are scarce, and out of kisou, and altogether dcainblc j 
but let a thing come in ice due courac, and oh, 'tit vile, *ti» 
coatemptible. These are they whose drink jk of costlj' eaaencw.' 
He had no mercy on them here. * Very bunglers in sen- 
suilitf, who know not her laws, nad confounii lier ordinances, 
flinging dovm their flOuU to be trampled bcncflth the heels of 
luiurT'! As the play haa h. Door or window, all ii one to 

33 them^. Such plcaaures are rank aolf^ism.* Que obEervation 
of hi» in the s«me spirit fairly capi the famous censure of Momue. 
MomuB found fault with the divine arti&cer for not putting hid 
bull's homa in front of the eyes. Simibrly, Nigrious com- 
plained that when iheBC men ciowa thcmEelves m their banquets, 
they put the garlands in the wrong place ; if they are so fond of 
the smell of violets and rotes, they fihoold lie on their garlindi 
as close as may be under iheir nostrils; they could then snuff 
up the smell 10 their hearts' content, 

33 Fiocceding to the gentlemen who nxikc such a serious work 
of their dinner, he was exceedingly merry over their painful 
elabfiraiTona of sauce and aeaioning. * Here again/ he cried, 
* these men aie sore put to it, to procure the most fleeting of 
cnjoymeatB, Grant them four inches of palate apiece — 'tia tht 
utmost we can dlow ^T\y man — and I will prove to you that 
they have four inches of gratification for their trouble, Thui : 
there is no SiidsEaction to be got out of the costliest viands 
before consumption ; and after it a full stomach is none the 
better for the price it haE cost to fill it. Ergo, the money i> 
paid for the pleasure snatched in tnjnsitu. But what are wc 
to CJipcct f Thcac men arc too gro^&ly ignorant to discern 
those truer pleasures with which Philosophy rewarda our 
leaolute endeavours.* 

3^ The Bailis proved a fertile topic, what with the insolence of 
the masters and the jostlinga of their men ; — ' tUey will Dot 
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BtaQd without the support of a slave; it is rauct that they retain^B 
enough vitality' to get iway on their own lega at all.' One prac--B 
iitic wbich Gbiaini ia the Btreera and Baihs of Rome seemed toH 
ari:jusc lus p^iticular rc&cntmcat. SUves have to walk on aheid 
of their maitera, and call out to them to ' lool to their feet,' 
tvheQever there is a hole or a lamp in their way ; it has come to 
this, that men must be reminded ihm they are walking. ' It Is 
too much/ he critd ; ^ these men can get through their dinner 
with the help of their own teeth and fingers- they can hear 
with their own ears : yet they must have other men's eyes to 
sec for them! They are in poa^^rasion of alt their faculties ;^| 
yet they arc content to be GpoLen 1o in language which should 
only be addressed to poor maimed wretches ! And this goeB 
on in broad daylight, in our pablic placesj and among the 
sufferer! are men who are responsible for the welfare of dtiea!' 
Thia he aaid, and much more to the same effect. At length 
he was silent- All the time f had listened in awestruck atten-, 
tionj dreading the raoment when he should cea«e. And whei 
it was all oyer, my condition was like thai of the PhaeacianaJ 
For a Ions time I ^aicd apon him, apellhonnd ; then I waa 
seized with a violent attack of giddiness; I wai bathed in 
perspiration^ and when I arcempterf to apeak» I broke down 
my voice failed^ my tongue stammered, and at last I was rixduced] 
to tears. Mine was no surface wound from a random shal 
The words had sunk deep into a vital part; had come wil 
true aim, and deft my soul asunder. For (if I may venture to 
philosophize on my own account) I conceive the case thus :— 
A well-conditioned human soul is like a target of some eoft 36 
material. As life goes on, many archerg cake aim chereit ; and 
every man's quiver U full of &ubile and varied argumenta, but 
rot every man shoots aright. Some draw the bow too tight, 
and let fly with undue violence, TheEC hit the true direction, 
but their shsiu do not lodge in the mark ; their impetns carries 
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icra right through the soul, and they^ pass on theit waj', leaving 
only a gaping wound behind them. Others mate ihe conirafy 
mistake: their bowB arc loo aUct, and iheJr shafts itcrer reach 
thdi dcEtlnition ; as often ^a not theii force is apcnt at half 
distance, and they^ drop to earth. Or if thej reach the mark, 
thej' do but graw its surface; there can be no deep wound, 
37 vrherc the archei lacki sirengtb. But a gx)od marksmaa, A 
NigTinoa, begins with a careful examination of the mark, in 
case it ehould be pirtitraiarl^ soft, — or again loo hard ; for 
there arc markg which wDl take no impression from an arrow. 
Satisfied on this point, he dips hla shaft, not in the poisons of 
Scythia Of Crete, but in a certain ointment ofhia own, which \% 
Bweet in flavour and gentle in operation; then, without more 
adoj he lets fly. The shaft speeds with wcU-judged swiftness, 
cleaves the mark right through, and remains lodged in It ; and 
the drug works its way through cvciy part. Thus it ia that 
men hear hiE words with mingled joy and gnef ; and this wai 
ray own case, while the drug was gently diffusing itaclf through 
my soul. Hence [ was moved to apostiophiie him in tUcworda 
of Homer : 



n. 



So aim; and thou shall bring (to aome) aalvadon- 



^or aa it i& cot every man that is maddened by the sound of the 
Phiygian flute, but only those who are inspired of Cybele, and 
by those strains are recaQed to their frenzy, — so too not every 
man who heara the word^ of the philosophcn will go away 
posaesBed, and stricken at hearty but only those in whoee nature 
ifl something atia to philosophy. 
38 Ft. These are fearful and wonderful words; nay, they are 
divine. All tliat you said of ambro^i and loLus is true ; I little 
knew how sumptuous had been your fcaat- I h^ve listened to 
yoa with strange emotion^ and now that yon have ceaiedj 1 fetl 
oppressed, t>ayj In your own language, ^ sore stricken.' Tliis 
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necJ not surprise you. A person who Las been bitten b^ a mail 
dog Qot onlj* goes mad LimscU, you IcnoWj but comrounicate* 
hi( midnesa to any one whom he bites whilst he h la that stite, 
BO that the irfeccior may be carded on by this means througl 
a }oxig succet^ion of pcnons, 

Luc, All, then you confess to a tendernees ? 

Fr. I do ; and beg that you will thint upon aome medicii 
for botli our wounded breasts. 

Lvi. Wc must tatc a hint from Telephafl, 

Jr. What is ttat i 

Liu^ We want i hair of the dog that hit na. 



TRIAL IN THE COURT OF VOWELS 

Archon, Ariftarchus of Phalfiam. 
Seventh Fyanepsion. 
Court of the Seven Vowels. 
Action £or assault with robbery. 
Sigmi V. Tau. 

Plaintiff's case — ithat the words in -tt- are wrongfully with- 
held from him. 

VoWExe of the jury- — For lome time thii Mr, Tan's trwpaswt 
and encroac^hmentE on my property Were of minor importance ; 
I made no claim for damages, and affected uncoiuciousneas of 
what I heard ; my conciliatory temper both you and the other 
letters have reason to know. Hia covetousness and folly, how- 
ever, have now so puffed him up, that he ia no longer content 
wilh my habitual concessions, but Jnsiata on more; 1 accord- 
ingly find myjclf compelled to get the matter settled by you 
who know both sides of it. The fact is, J am in bodily fear, 
owing to the crushing to which T am aubjectcd. Tliia cver- 
giowing aggression wiU end bj^ ouating mc completely froittj 



^^nv c 



Trial in the Court of Voweij 27 



iy owD ; I shall be dmost dumb, lose m^ rank as a letter, and 
be Jegraded to a mere nnise. 

3 Justice requires then that not mcrelj 7011, the jury in thii 
case, but the other Ictteis iho. should be on your guard a^^ainat 
ftuch attempts. It ^ny one who cKooses ig to be licensed to leive 
hifl own place and usurp that of others, wSth no objection on 
your part (whose concurrence la an indispensable condition of 
all wiiting^), I fail to Ese Kow combinations are to Kavc thar 
andent conniturional rights secured to them. Bur my fint 
reliance is upon you, who will surely never be guilty of the 
□er^ligence and indifference which permits Injustice ^ and cvcil 
if you decline the contest, I have no intention of sitting down 
under that injnsiice myself. 

4 It is much to be regretted chat the assaults of other Icucri 
were not repelled when they first began their lawlcas practices ; 
thenwH should not bewitching the still pending dispute between 
Lambda and Rh<> for poaseigion of ti^i^akyla or n^rnXo/iym, 
Kio^i or uLimpK-. Gamma would not have had to defend 
its lights over yva*^\\a. constantly dhnost at blows with 
Kappa in the debatable land, and fer centra It would itself 
have dropped it? campaign against Lambda pf indeed it u 
more diguiEed than petty larceny) for converting fioKw to 
i^yiv : infact lawless eonhision generally would have becu nipped 
in the bud. And it is well to abide by the established order j 
such ttespasaefl betray a revolutionary spirit. 

5 Now our firsL legislators — Cadmua the islander, Palamedca, 
son of NaupUuG, or Simonldes, whom £ome authorities credit 
with the measure — were not satisfied with determining merely 
Dur order of precedence in the alpliabet ; tliey also had an eye 
to our individual qualities and faculties. You, Vowels of ihc 
jury, constitute the firat Estate^ because you ean be ulfcred 
independently ; the aemi-vowdB, requiring support before thfy 
can be disdncdy hcard^ are the second ; and the lowc&t Estate 
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thef declared to consist of dic«c nine whidi cmnot he soun 
at a!] by ttemsclvea. The rowcla are actorilingly the Datofal 
guardians ol cut bwt. 

But this — this Tall — I would ginre hjrriflWQnede*ign3tion,bDt 
that is a manifesc impossibility; Ear wiihoui: the assistance of 
two good prcacntablc mcmbcn of jtitic Estate, Alpha and 
UptiloD, he would be a mere nonentity — he it is that ha& dared 
to outdo all injuries that 1 have ever Icnovm, erpelling me from 
the nouns aod verbs of jny inheritance, andhunungmeoulof my 
conjuQciiona au-d prcpo&id<7iis, till hia rapacity has become quite 
nnbeanble, 1 am now to trace proceedings from the beginning. 

I was once staying at Cybelna, a pleasant little town, aald to 7 
be an Athenian colony; my travelliiig couipanion was the 
excellent Rho, best of odghbours. My host waa a writer of 
camedieSf called Lysimachus ; he seems to have been a Boeodan 
by descent, thongh he represented himaelf as coming from the 
interior of Attica. I1 was wliilc wich him that I first detected 
Tau^s depredations'. For some earlier occasional attempts (ai 
when he took to ^trrapaieavra foe Turirnpdcomi, Trjfxfptiv ior 
ir^iitpoji, with little pilfcrings of that SOTt) T had explained av 
a trick and peculiarity of pionunclation ; I had tolerated the 
sound without letting it annoy mc Bcriously* 

But impunity emboldened him ; nacoirrpai became (mm'- 3 
Ttpts, icaGfTVfia and nVmi sliared its fate j and then he caat 
oS all «hamc iind asaaulced 0atriht<Tan. I found myself losing 
the society in which I had been born and bred " ; at such a time 



^ For thff pabibly rnrrupi pafi&sgp ^ ^ fin. — ^ 8 init. [ ac«pt Dindorfi 
fcarrangcmciil n rollowA: tt^Xf f^*" T'V ^^'7'^' ir-ij^tlptij rtrTap&jioirra 

iw' auTiMS. 8. fiirdre h' ix Tovjoiir dpt^p-ftfnw iT<\^)iryjt touiripnv tlntai 
jtoi tiTtviMtt Mai vitToiij tfrfl A.irtp%Sptaciau laX fiatiiXnfnti tivofin^ni; dro- 
arifiauf fit rav avyyfytbrjfjyajv /tat ital tri/yriffpaji/iti'iuy ypafijidrtn; oA 
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eqaammity ia oat of place ; I am tortured with apprehension ; 
hew long will it he before auxa is nga t B^ar with me, [ 
bebeedi 70L1 ; I despair and have none tG help mc ; do I not 
wcU to be angiy f It ia no pttiy everyda/ peril, this threatened 
Bcparation itam my long-tried familiars. My leUrrra^ tay talking 
bird that nestled in my breast, he haa torn away and named 
anew; my tifatjtra, toy t^rroai, jny t6atrv^oi — all gonr^; and 
I had Aristarchui's ovm word tJiat they wcic mine; half my 
fJXurirai he has luied to fitJange biv» { Attica itEelf he haa 
invaded, and wrongfully annexed iia Hymettai (aj he calls U) ; 
and you and the rest looted on at the id^ure. 
9 But why dwcH on such trillci ? I am driven fiom all Thcwaly 
(Thettaiy, forsooth J], ffaXmnra a now mare dausuvt to me; 
he will not leave me a poor garden-heib lite c-iirAuir, 1 have 
Dcvcr a nutrtridar to Lang myself upoD. What a long-saHerins 
lettcf 1 am niyacli, your own knowledge 1% witncaa enough. When 
Zeta atoie my cr/u/^L^fior, and robbed mc of all Smyrna, 
I nevei took proceedings agalncT liim ; Xi might break ^11 
^vn&fiKtu, and appeal to TliUL:ydidefl (who ouglit to know) as 
xympathiziDg with hi^ lyatcm^ I let them alone. My neigh- 
bour Rho I made nc difBculty about pardoning as an invali^lr 
when he transplanted my p,vpaivai into hiE garden, or, in 
a Bt of the apleen, took libettie^ With mjr nvpaq. So mach for 
my temper. 
"o Tn'i, ofl the other hand, ia namrally riolent ; iti mamf«ia- 
dons are not confined to me. In proof that he has not apared 
othcf letters, bul assaulted Delta, Thcta, Zcta, and almost the 
whole alphabet, 1 wish hia various victimfi to be put in the box. 
Now, Vowels of the JU17, mark the evidence of Delta : — * He 
robbed me of t'vdf^ix"''^ which he claimed, quite illegally, 
ai e*TtX#x*4a.' Maik Thcta beating hia brcait and plucking 
out his hair in grief for the loss of KoXcrOuffif, And Zeta 
iDouruE for trvpiittp and trtOiTri^nv — nay, cannot mourn, for 
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l^cL of lii^ ypvCtiP. Whar Lulcrance is pos^iblt^ what 
adequate^ for thia ciimiiul Icttcr^A iniquitia ?J 

Bat Jus wrooga are not even limited to ui, hia own fipecieg ; u 
he haa now extended hia operations to nianluDd, js I shall show. 
He does noi permit ilicir longues lo work airaighc. (But that 
mention of mankind cdls mc back for i moment, rcmlndiog 
me how he turon yXinrtra into ^Xhtto, half robbing me cf 
the tongue itself. Ay, yen are a disease of the rongne in every 
sense, Tau.) But I rcturc from thit digrciBioo, to plead tho 
cause of mankind and its vrronge. 'J'he prisoner'a deaigno la- 
dude the comtTiiintj racking, and mutilation of their aCierance. 
A man sees a beautiful thing, and wi&hes to describe ii as jtrXop, 
but in comes Tau, and forces tiic m^n to siy raXo* : he mustj 
have precedence everywhere, of couHe. Anothci man 
aomething to aj about i vine, and lo, before it U out, it ii 
meumurpliuaed hy this miaeTable cfeature into miser/ ; he hai 
changed K^Ttfui to rX^fiti, with a suggcativc liint of rX^fuur. 
And, not content with middlc-dass Tictims, he aims at the 
Fenian king himself, the one for whom land and sea are said to 
have made way and changed thdr nature : Cynu comes out at a 
his bidding a^ Tyius. 

£uch are his verbal offences against man ; hia offences ia deed 13 
remain. Men weep^ and bewail their lot, and curse Cadmui 
with many curses hi introducing Ta^i into tiic family of Itttera ; 
tiicy Bay it was Ms body that tyiants took for a model, his shape 
that they imitated, when they set up the erections on which ^ 
men are crucified. SToupo'c the vile engine is called, and it " 
dcEivea its vile name from him. Now, with all thdc crimes 
upon him, docB he not dcacrvc death, naj', many deaths ? For 
my part 1 know none bad enough but that supplied by his own 
shape — that ehape which he gave to the gibbet iLamed ara\fp6e 
after him by men, H> 
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TIMON THE MISANTHROPE 

Timifn. Zem. Ihrmet. Plutuj. Poverty. Gnaihonidej. 
FhilUdiJy Detnecs. JhrasycUs- BUpsim. 

^im. Zeus, thou etbitcr of friendsKip, protector of tke 
gccBt, preserver ot fdlowihip, lord of the Jiearth, launcher of 
the lightning, avenger of oaths, compeller of clouds, utiercr of 
thnndcr (and praj add any other epithets; those craticd poets 
have plenCf icfldyi especially when thq^ are in difficulties witli 
their Ecanaion ; then it \% thit a itring of your oama saves the 
Bituation and fill* op the metrical gaps), O Zeua, where is now 
your rcspUniicnt lighiniag, where your dccp-toned thunder, 
where the glowing, white-hot, direful bolt I we know now 'tia 
all fudge and poetic moonshine — barring what value may attach 
to the rattle of the names. That renowned projectile of yours, 
which ranged ap far and was ao ready to your haad» ha$ gone dead 
ard cold, it seeiuB \ never a spark left in it to scorch iniquity. 

If men are meditating perjury^ a smouldering lamp-wick is aa 
ttcly to fiightcu them off it aa the omuipo tenths levin-holt ; 
the brand yon hold over them is one from which they ace nather 
flame nor smoke can come ; a Htile soot-grime is the worst that 
need be apprehended from a touch of it. No wonder if Snl^ 
iDoncu^ challenged you to ^ thundering- match ; he was reason- 
able enough when he backed his arti&cial heat against flo cool- 
tempered a Zeus> Of course he was; there are you in your 
opiate-trance, never tearing the perjuren nor casting a glance 
at criminals, your glazed eyes dull to all that happens, and your 
ears ae deaf as a doiard^a. 

When you were young and kecn^ and your temper had some 
life in it, you used to bestir yoarself against crime and violence \ 
there were uo nrmigcices in those da^a ; the thuI^d«^bl<^'^ ^hu 
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always hard at it, the aegis quivering, the thunder rattling, the 
Eghtning engag^ in a perpetual ekiirojEh. Earth was Ebaien 
1il:e A sievf, hnrred !n snaw, bomharJfd with hail. Ii ramed^f 
cats and dugs (if y\iM will pardon my familiaiicy), and every 
ahowcr Kvaa a waterspout. Wh^, in Deucalion's timc, hey 
pieato, ereiythlTig was swamped, mankind wept binder, and'| 
just one little ark was laTcd, Biranding nn the top of Lycorei 
and picaerving a remnant of human &eed for the gencEaticn 
greater wickedness. 

Maniind pays 70U the natural wages of your laziness j if any' 
one offers you a victim or a garland nowadays, it is only at 
Olympia as a perfunctory accompaitimcni of the games; liC| 
doej it not beeau&e he thJnlis it is anT" good^ hui because hej 
may ai well keep up an old custom. It will not be long, m* 
glorious of deities, before ihey aetve you a*; you served CronusJ 
and depose you. I will not rdtearae all the robberies of yotifj 
temple — tJiOflC arc trifles; but they have laid hands on jrai 
person at Olympia, my lord High -Thunderer, and you had not 
the energy to wake the dogs or cdll In the ndghbonrs ; surel] 
they might have come to the rescue and caught the felloe 
before thejr had finished packing up the awag. But there sal 
the bold Giant-alayei and Titan-conqueror letting them ci 
his hair, with a Sftcen-foot tbunderboU in bta hand all the time ! 
My good air, when is this careless indiflerence to cease \ tow 
long before yon will punish such wickedness i Phaethon-fi 
and Dcuca^on-de1^g[?3 — a good many of them will be requii 
to suppress this swelling human inaolenec. 

To leave geneiahties and iUdstrate fiom my own case — T have 5 
raised any numbtT of Athenians 10 high pmition, I have turned 
poor men into lich, I have assisted every one ih^t was in wanl 
nay, flung my wealth hroadcasC in the aecvice of my frieni 
and now that profusion has brought me to beggary, they 
BOL so much as know me; I cannot get a glance from the mi 
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who once cringed and worshipped and huDg upon my 
I meet one oi dkcm in the street^ Kc piisaes mc hy as he might 
pata the tombstone of one long dead; it hai faUen face up- 
wards, IcMJfiened by time, bui he wagtea no moment deciphering 
It. Another will lake the next turning when he aeea mc in tHc 
distance ; I am a »ght t^f ill omeii, to be Ehuoned b/ the maa 
whose saviour and benefactor I had been not ao long ago. 

6 Thus in disgrace with fortane, 1 hare betaken me to tliia 
comcT of the eartl, where I wear the smock-frock and dig for 
■lEpencc a day, with solitude and my apide ic assist meditation. 
So much gain T reckon upon iere — to be eiiempt from con- 
ictnpUtiTig unmeriicd pmsperity; no sight that so offends the 
eye as ttat- And now, Soil' of Ctonui and Rhca^ may I ask yuu 
to shake off that deep lound sleep of j^oura — why, Epimtnida^B 
wae ^ mere nap to it — , put the bellows to your thunderbolt or 
warm it up in Etnat get It into a good bla^e* and give a display 
of spirit, like a manly vigorous Zeus ? or ate we to beUcrc the 

^^^etani, who show yonr grave among their lights P 

7 ZfHf- Herme&, who is that calling out from Attica f there, oo 
the lower slopes of Hymcttus — a grimy squaLd fcUow in a 
smock-frack ; be ie bending over a spade or something ; but he 
haa a tongue in his head, and is not afraid to use it. Yie mu&I 

^^C a philosopher, to judge from hla fluent blusphrmy, 
^^1 Her. Whatj father ! hare yhn forgotten I'imon — ^on of 
^^Echecratides, of Collytus P many i^ the time he has feasted 
UB OQ unexceptionable victimH ; the rich -purvena of tlie whole 
hecatombs, you know, who used to do us so well at the Diasia. 

Z^us. Dear^ dear, quantum nutaiusi ii this the admired, the 
rich, the popular? What has brought him to this pass f There 
he is in BIth and misery, digging for hire, labouring at that 
ponderous spade, 

8 //«-. Why, if you like to put it so, it was kindness and ^enetfw 
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lity and universal compassloa diit rmned him; but it would 
be nearer the trutli to call him a foci and a AjmpJeton and a 
blunderer; he did not realize that his prot^gfo were carrion 
crows and wolves; vultures were feeding on his unfortunate 
livcTi and he loot them for frituds and gocxl comrade^ showing 
a line appetite jufit to please hinin So they gnawed hlft boaei 
perfectly clean, iuclred out with great precision any marrow 
ihcfe might be in ihem, ^nd went off, leaving him as dry as 
a tree whose roota have been *evf red ; and now they do not 
tnow him or vouch&aEe him a nod — no such fools — ^ ^'^^ ^"^^ 
thiiili of showing him charity or repaying his gifts. That \t 
how the spade and smocWiock are accounted For; he is ashamed 
to show his face in town ; ao he hires himself out to digi and 
broods over his wrongs — the rich men he has raade piwing him 
toatetaptuously by, apparently quite unaware that his name \\ 
Timon. 

Zfuj. This la a case wc must lake up and see to. No wonder 9 
he \\ down on his luck. We should be putting ourselvea on the 
Jevel of his despicable sycophants, if we forgot all the fit ot and 
goat thighs he has burnt on our altars ; the savour of them ii 
yet in my nostiili. But I have been £o busy, there is Audi 
a din of perjuTy, assault, and burglary ; I am so frightened of 
the tcmplc-rubbcts — they swarm now, you cannot keep them 
out, nor take a nap with any safety ; and, with one tiling and 
another, it i^ an ags lincc I had a look at Atti^. I have hard]y 
been there since phlloHiphy and aigumcnt came into fashioa; 
indeed, with thdi shouting-matches goin;^ on^ prayers are quite 
inaudible. One mu^t (it with one^s ears plugged, if one does ■ 
nor wane the drums of them <:rai:kEd ; aacli long vociferous ■ 
rigmaroles about Incorporeal Tilings, or something they call 
Virtue ! That is how WB came to neglect this man — who really 
deserred better. 
However, go to him now without wasting auy more time, lo 
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riermft, anu Ub:c fiutus wiiii ycu. Jiicaauiua ta to accompanT^ 
Plutua, and xhey ore both to stay with Tiinon, and not leive 
hjra so lighilj' tliis timcj eueo though tte gpoerous fellow does 
his beat to find other hosts for them. As to those parasit«, 
and [lie ingratitude tlicy showed him, I will ittcrtd to thcja 
before long ; thcj shall have their dcGertJ as toon as 1 biive j^ot 
the thunderbolt in order again. Its two best spites sre broken 
and blanied ; my zeal ouiran my discreiioit tlic other day 
when I took that shot at Anuagoras the sophiat; the Goda 
non-existent, indeed ! that wdb what he v^as telhng his dis- 
ciples. However, 1 iniassd him (Pericles had held up hie hand 
to shield him), and the bok glanced ofl on to the An^ceum^ set 
it on fire, and waa itself nearly pulverized on the rock. But 
meanwhile it will be quite tufficienc puniahment for them to 
set Timon rolling in money, 
n H^r. Nothing like hfting up your vtncc, making youraelf 
a nuisance, and showing a ho\^ fronts it is equally elective 
whether you are pleading with juries or deitiM. Here is Timori 
developing fiom pauper to millionaire^ jusi because his prayer 
was loud and free enough to startle Zcua ; if he had dug q^uietly 
with his face to hia work, he might have dug to all eternity, 
for any notice he would have got, 

• PL Well, Zeui, I am not going to him, 
Zeits, Your reason, good Plutus ; have I not told you to go f 
11 PL Good God 1 why, ha inBulted me, threw me about, dis- 
membered me — me, his old family friend — and practically pitiJi- 
foikcd me out of the house ; he could not have hccn in a greater 
hurry to be dd of me if I had been a live coal in his hand. What, 
go there again, to be transferred to toadies and flatterers and 
harlots f No, no, Zeus- send me to people who will appre- 
ciate the gift, take care of me, value and cheriih me. Let theae 
gulls contort with the poverty which they prefer lo me; she 
will find them a ^mock-frock and a spade, and rhey can be thanlt- 
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i\A for a miserable pittance of siitpence a day, thae 

Z.evj. Ah^ Timf>n vrill not treat ^u that v/ay agajo. If tia 13 
loina are not of cad iron, hii fipade-wott wili have taught him 
a thing or two about your auperiotity to poverty. You ire eo 
paiticulaff you know { now, you arc findiog fiult with Tlmon 
tor opening the door to you and letting you wander at your 
own sweet will, instead of Leaping you in jedoua sectuiion. 
Yearerday it ww another stoiy : you were impriaoncd by lick 
men under bolia and locb and ficalfi, and never allowed a glinapae 
of junlight. That was the burden of your compUint — you were 
stifled in deep darkness. We saw you pale and careworn^ your 
fingera Looked with coin-tounriug, and heard how yoa would 
like to lun away, if only you could get the chance. It waa 
moDfitrons, then^ that you ehould be kept in a bronze or iron 
chamber, Ute 1 Danae ojndenincd 10 virginity, and btought 
Qp by those stern unscrupulous [utora, Intereflt, Debit and 
Credit, 

They were perfectly ridiculous, you know, loving jmo to dis- 
traction, but not daring to enjoy you when they might ; you 
were in thcii power, yet they could not give the rcina to their 
passion; they kept awake watching yon with xhelx eyes glaed 
to bolt and seal ; the enjoyment that satisfied them was not to 
enjoy yon ihemselvtH, but to prevent others' enjoying yrju-^ 
true dogs in the manger, Yea, and then how absurd it was that 
they ehould Ecrape and hoard, and end by being jealoaa of their 
own selves i Ah, if ihey could but ice that rascally slavfr^ 
steward — iiMncr — sneaking io bent on carouse! little cnongk 
hff troubles his head about the luckless ujiaraiable owner at hia 
nightly accounts by a dim Little half-fed lamp. How, pray, 
do you reconcile yQur eld Ktiicturea of this Bort with your S 
coatrary denunciation of TimoD ? 

J^h Oh, if you consider the thing candidly, you will 5nd both 15 
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jittitudes reuonable. It is clear enough that Tlmon'a utter 
negligence comes from slaclmes*, and not from any consitleri- 
doii for me. As foi the other sort, who keep me shut up in 
the obacuiity of atrong-boiee, intcat oa maldng me hca\y and 
fat and unwieldy, never touching me theniGelvea, and nevei 
lelting mc ace the light, len some one else should catch light 
of mey I always thought of iheni <ia fcx>la and tyrants; what 
harm had L done that the^ should let me rot in close con- 
finement I and did not they know th^t in a httle while they 
would pass away and have to resign me to some other lucly 
man I 

16 No, give rne ndther these aor the off-hand geotiy! "'J' ^^" 
idSal Ja the man who ateera a middle courae, as far from com- 
plete abatenuon as from uttei pmfusion. Consider^ Zeus, by 
your own great name ; suppose a man were to take a fair young 
wife, and then absolutely decline all jealous precautionj, to the 
point of letting km wander where she would by day or night, 
leeping company with any one w^ho had a mind to her — or put 
It a little atronger, and let him be procurer, janitor, pander, and 
advertiser of her charma in his own person — well, what ftort of 
love ii hia p come, Zeus, you have a good deal of experience, 
you know what love ia. 

17 On the otkcT hand} Ut a man make a suitable match For the 
express purpose of raising heirs, and then let him neither iiim- 
aelf have anything to do with hei ripe, yet modest, beauty, nor 
allow auy other to act eyes ou it, but shut her up in barren, 
fmiLlcsa virginity; let him eay all the while that he is in love 
with her, and let hi^ pallid hoe, bit wasting flesh and his mnken 
cyea confirm the statement; — is he a madman, or h he not ? he 
should be raising a family and enjoying matrimony; but he 
lets this fair-faced lovely girl wither away ; he might aa well 
be bringing up a perpetual pnesteas of Demeter. And now 
yoa understand my feelings when one set of people kick me 
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about or waste me b^ iHe bucketful, aad tbe otiers clap irons 
on me lile i runaway coavict. 

2.ivs. However, indignatior ia superfluous; both sen have iS 
jufiL what they deserve — one s.z hungry and thirsty and diy- 
mouthcd asTantalus, getting' no fuTther than gaping at the gold; 
and the other finding \u food swept jwa^ from its very gullet, 
aa the Harpies served Phinem. Come, be off with you ; yoa 
will find Tlmon baa much more senae nowadays. 

Pi. OIij of cauisc I he will not do his best to let mc run out 
of a leaky ressel before 1 have done running in I oh do, he will 
not be consumed with ipprehensiona of The inflow's gaining 
on the waste and Qooding him ! I shall be supplying a cask of 
the Danaida ; no matter how faat 1 pour in, the thing will not 
hold watei ; every gallon will be out almofit before it ii in; 
the bore of tJie wa»te-pipe is so large, and never a plug. 

Zffiij, WelJjif he does not stop the hole — if the Icalt i* more 
than temporary — you will run out in no time, and he can End 
his smock-froet and spade again in the dicgs of the cask. Now 
go along, botli of you, and make the man rich. And, Hermes, 
on your way back, rcmcmbct to bring the Cyclopes with you 
from Etna j ray thunderbolt wants the grindEtone j and 1 have 
work for it a^ ;oon as !l i^ sharp. 

Her. Come along, Plutus, Hullo ! limping P My good man, 20 
1 did not know jou were lame a.i wtl! as blind. _ 

PL No, it is intermittent. As aufc oe Zeus (ends me to any fl 
one, a sort of lethargy comes over rae, my leg? are like iead, and fl 
1 can hardly get to my journey's end; my drauncd liosi is I 
sometimes an old man before T reach him. Ai a parting gucat, H 
on the other hand, you may see me wing my way swifter thaa ■ 
any dream, * Are you ready ? ' and almost before ' Go ' haa ■ 
sounded, up goes my name as winner ; I have flashed round tbe H 
course absoJutely unjecn sometimes. fl 

H/r. You are not quite keeping to the truth j I could namcB 
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^u plenlj of people who yesterday had not the price of i hdtef 
to hmg themselves wlUi, and co-day have devdoped Into lavish, 
men of fortune ; they drive their pair of high-eteppcrs, whcrcai 
a donkey would have beea beyond their means before. I'hey 
go about in purple raiment with jewelled fingers, hardly con- 
vinced yci that thdr wealth ia not all a dream, 

PL All, thoic are spedil cas«, Hermes. I do not go dq my 
own feet on those occaiions^ and it is not Zeus who sends roe, 
bet Pluto, who has hia own ways c{ conferring wealth and 
roaking piesents ; Pluio and PIuIub arc not unconnccccd, yon 
Gee. When 1 am to flit from one houjc to another, they lay 
me on parchment, seal me up carefully, make a parcel of me 
and take me round. The dead man lies in some dark comCT, 
shrouded from the kncca upward in an old aheet, wich the cati 
fighting for poeseafiou of him, while those who have expecii- 
tionj wait for me in the public place, gaping as wide as young 
swallows that scream for thar mocher*5 Tctnm. 

Then the seal is lakcii off, the string cu[, the parchment 
opened, and nay new owner's name made known, ll ia a rda- 
tion, or i paraaile, or perhaps a domestic minion, whose value 
lay in hia vices and his imooth cheeb ; he has continued to 
supply his master with all sort* of unnatural pleasures b^ond 
the years which might excuse such service^ and now the fine 
fellow 19 richly rewarded. But whoever it i?, he matches me 
up, pirchmeiLt included, and i*; off with me in a flash ; he med 
to be calledPyrrhiaaorDromoorTibius, but now he is Megaclci, 
Megabyzufl, or Protarchua; of^ he goes, leaving the disappointed 
ones jitaring at each other in very genoTne mourning — over the 
fine iish which has jumped out of the landing- aei after swallow- 
ing thdr good bait. 

The fellow who bai pounced on me baa neither taste nor 
feeling; the sight of fetters still gives him a start; cract a 
whip in Iiis ndghbourbood, and bh cars tingle; the treadmill 
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is ^u abode of awe to hrm. He ia now [mufferable — insults hia 
new equals, Jind whips hii old icUowj to sec what diat ^dc oi 
the traiiBactioii fc^ls Like. He end* b^ finding a mistress, or 
taking to the turf, or being cajoled by pAruitee ; theae has^ 
only to swear he is handsomer than Nireus, tiobler than Cectopa 
or Codru*, wisci than Odyiseua, richer than a doEen Crocaoaes 
roJled into on? ; and ao the poor wretch disperses in a moment 
what cost so many perjuries, robberiu, and swindles to amass. 

Her. A very fair picture. But when you go on your own 
fcct» how^ can a blind man like you End the way } Zeus Eenda 
jon to people who he thinks dcacrve richw ; but how do fou 
distinguish them i 

PL Do yoQ auppoae I do fini thera. } not much. I BhoulJ 
Bcarcely have passed Ariatldca by, and gone to Hipponicus, 
Calhas^ and any number of other Athenians whoee merits could 
have been valued in copper. 

Her. Well, but what do you da when he sends you ? 

PL I jail vrander up and down till I comc across someone; 
the Erst comer takes me off home with him, and thanks — whom 
but the God of windfall*, yourself J 

Her. So Zeus is in error, and you do ^lot enrich deieiviDg 
pcTHons according to hia plca^nrc ? 

PL My dear fellow, how can he expect itf He knows I am 
blind, and he lends me groping about for a thing so hard to 
detect, and so nearly extinct this long time, that a Lynccua 
would have hia work cut out apjing for its dubious remaioa. 
So you aee, as the good are few, and cities are crowded with 
multitudes of the bad, I am much more likely to come upon the 
latter i 
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Her. But when you arc leaving them, how do you find escape 
so easy i you do not know the way. 1 

PL Ah, there is juat one occasion which, brings me quickncttl 
of eye and foot \ and that i» flight. 
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a6 Her. Yet anoihct quf^tion, You s.ic not onlj blind (ctcubc 
jny ErankneEs), but pallid and dec^rcpit i how comes it, then, 
that ^u have so nuny lovers f Alt men'i look] arc for you ; if 
ihvy get possessian of ynn, they count themselves happy men ; 
if they miss you, life is not wortli living- Why, I hare known 
not 1 few flo flick for love of you that they have tcaled some alty- 
pointing criig. and thence hurled ihennelves to unplumbed 
ocean depths', when ihey iliought they were scorned by you, 
because you would not acknowledge their first salute. I am 
sure you know yauTSclt well enough to confcES that they must 
be lunatics, to rare about surh chirms as yours. 

iy Fl. Why, you do not Kuppoae they see me in my true shape, 

■lame, blind, and so forth ? 
I Her. How elfc, unless they are all as blind themselvei ? 

Pi. They are nnt blind, my dear boy ; but the ignorant mis- 
conccpiiona now tra prcTalcnt obscure their yision. And thca 
I contribute ; not to be ao absolute fright when they $ee me, 
1 put DH a channing mast, all gilt and jewels, and dress myself 
up. They take the mask for my face, fall in love with its beauty, 
and arc dying to possess k. H nay one were to atrip and show 
me to them nnked, they would doubtless rcpronch themaelvea 
for their blindness in being captivated by such an ugly mi^ 
ahapen creature, 
aS Her. How about fruition, then? When they are rich, and 
liave put the mask on themcelvra, they are ?till deluded ; if any 
one tries to take it off, they would sooner part with their heads 
than withir ; and, it is not lilely they do not know by that iime 
that the beauty is advcatltioua, now thai thcyhave an inside view, 

IFL There too I have powerful allies, 
Her. Namely^— f ' 

PL Wlien a man makea my acquaintance, and opens the door 
let m^c in, there enter unacen by my side Arrogance, Folly, 

' Sec Apology for ' TUt Dtptadml SekalaTf lO. 
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Vamglory, Effeminacy, Insolence, Deceit, and a goodly com- 
pany more. These possesE hia wul ; he begins to admire mean 
things, pursue* what he should abhor, revpres me amid mj 
bodyguard of ihc insinuating vices which I have bcgoltcnj and 
would consent to an}'t}iing sooner than part with me, 

Htf. VVhat J smooth, EhppeTy, unstable, evasive fellow you ag 
are, Plutus ! there is no getting a firm hold of joxy ; you wriggle 
tJirough onc^s fingers someliow, like an eel or a snake. Poverty 
ia 00 different — Eticliy, cUngiog, all over hooks ; any one who 
comes near her is ciught direcdy, and finds Jt no Simple matter 
to get dear. But all this gossip has pur business out of our 
heads. 

PL Business ? Whit business \ 

Hff. We have forgotten to bring Thesaurua, and we cannot 
do without him. 

Pi. Oh, never mind him. When I come up tc oee yoa, I 30 
leave him CFn earth, with strict orders to stay indoorsi and open 
to no one unleas lie hearQ my voice. 

Hft. Then we may make our way into Attica; hold rni to 
ray cloak till I find Timon'a retreat. 

PI. Il ia just as well to keep touch; if you let mc drop 
behind, I am as likely a? not to be snapped up by Hyperbolu* 
or Cleon. But what is that noise \ it sounds like iron on 
stone. 

HffT. Ah, here is Timon cIoeg to us ; what a Bleep stony little 31 
plot he has go: to dig ! Good gracious, I see Poverty and Toil 
in attendance, Endurance, Wiadom, Courage, and Hunger^ 
whole company in full force — much more eOident thati your 
guards, Plutus. 

Fi. Oh dear, let us make the beat of our way home, Hermes. 
We shall never produce any impieosion on a man surrounded by 
such troop 9. 

Her. Zeui thought otherwise \ so no cowardice. 
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ySr Fez'. Slayer of Argos, whither away^ you two hand m hind f 

Htf. Zens has sent ua to Timon here- 
in Po^. Now f What haaPlulustodowitZi'Hmonnow f I found 
^*nim sufitnDg under Lmury^a trcfltmcnt, put him in the charge 
of Wiadom and Toil [whom you see here), and made a good 
worthy ram of iiim. Do you tafce me for Euch a conreirptible 
helpless creature that you cio lob mc o£ my httlc a^ ] liivc 
1 perfected him m virtue, only to sec Plutus take him, trust him 
to Insolence and Arrogance, mate him as soft and limp and silly 
^518 before, and return him to tne 3 "Worn-ont rag again f 
K Uer. ItisZeus^a will. | 

33 Pov. I am off, then. Toil, Wisdom, and the rcat of you, 
quick march \ Well, he will realize his loss before long ; he had 
a good helpmeet in me, and x true teacher ; with me he wa* 
healihy in body and vigorous in apiril ; Kc lived the life of a 
man, and could be independent, and tee the thou&and and one 
needless reftnementa in all their absurdity. J 

Her. There they goi, Plutus ; let us come to him. 
3^ Tim. Who arc you, viUains ] What do you want here, in- 
terrupting a hired labourer ? You ahall have something to 
take with you, confonnd you alii These clods and Ktotiea thalt 
provide you with a broken head or two. 

Her. Slop, Timon, don't ihiow. We ate not men; I am 
Hcrmea, and this i« Flutus ; Zeua hag scut ns in answer to your 
prayen- So knock off work^ tate your fortune, and much good 
may it dt> you 1 

Tim. 1 dare say you are Gods; that shall not save you. I 
hfltc every one, man or God ; and as for tKis blind fellow, who- 
ever h.t may be, I am going to give him one over the head with 
my spade. 
^^ P\. Foi God^a SAkc, Hermes, let us get out of thia ! the man 
^^s raclancKoly-mad, 1 believe ; he will do me a mischief before 
I get off- 
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Hit. Now don't be ioolkh, "nmon ; cease overdoing 
tampered boor, hald out yoar hands, tak/? your Inct, and be 
a rich man agiin. Have Achem ;tt youi feett ood from joor 
solitary cDLineiice you can forget ingTatitude, 

7m. 1 have no use for you ; leave me ia peace ; my ipade is 
riches enough for me; for ifee resTj 1 am perfectly happy if 
people will lei me alone. 

Hrr. My dear air — ^o unsociable I 

So BiiS and etubbom a leply to Zem ? 

A miaantkropc you may well be, after the way men hsTc treated 
you ; but with the Gods so thoughtful for you, you need not be 
a misotheijit. 

7im, Very well, Hermes^ I am eiircmcly obliged to you 36 
and Zeus for youi thoughtfalncEa — there ^ but I will not Lave 
Plutat. 

H/r. Why, pray ? 

lim. He brought me countless troubles long ago — put me 
in the power of flatterers, Jct designing penorn on me, stirred 
up ill- feelings corrupted me with indulgenccj exposed me to 
envy, and wound up with treacherously deaerting me at a 
moment^B notice. Then the cicellcnt Poverty gavcme a drilling 
in manly labour, conversed with me in all frankness and sincerity, 
rewarded my eieTtioua with a euftdency, and taught me to 
despise auperfluitiea ; all hopes of a livcKhood were to depend 
on myaelf, and I was to know my true wealth, unassailable by 
paraaites* flattery or informcia* ihrcatai hasty Icgialaturcs or 
decreq-mongering legi^latorj, and which even the tyrant** 
mjcliinarlong cannot touch. 

Sot toil-hardened, working witli a will at this bit of ground, 37 
my eyes rid of city offences, I get bread enough and to gpare out 
of my spade. Go youi ways, then, Hermes, and taie Plucus back 
CO Zeus, I am quiteconient to let every man of them go hang. 



4 



^^^^^^^ Tim 071 toe Misanthrope 4jr 

Her. Oh, ihat would be a pity; iKej' are not all hanging- 
ripe, DoQ^t nuke: a p^slonate child of joursclfj but admit 
Plutai, Zcui'fl gifu ire Coo good to be thrown away, 

PI. Will yo\y condescend to argue with m«, Timon I or doei 
.TDJ I'oice provolLe yow f 

?"iJH. Oh, talk away; butbe brief; noriacdly lawyei^a' opcn- 
Tng the case.' I can put up with a few words from yov, for 
Hermes' sake. 

38 PL A speech of some length might seem to be needed, con- 
Bidering die number of jour cKaiges ; howcvci, jusi cjtaminc 
^our imputatiom of inpatice. It vraa I that gave you those 
great objects of deaire — consideration, precedence, honours, and 
eveiy ddiglit ; all eyca and tongues and aitendons were youra^- 
my gifts ; and if Rattcrcra abused jou, I am oot responsible fot 
that- It is I who should rather compUin ; you prOGtituied me 
vilely to scoundrelfi, whoa& laudatioTU and cajolery of you were 
only samples of thdr designs upon me. As to your saying chat 
I wound up by betraying you, you have things topsy-turvy 
again j / may complain } you cook every method to estrange 
me, and finally kicked me out nedf and crop. That is why 
your rerered Dame Poverty baa supplied you with a amock- 
frocb to replace your soft raiment, ^hy^ ^ ^^g^^ ^^^ prayed 
Zeus (and Hermes heard me) that T might be excused from 
revisiting a person who had been ao unfriendly to me as you. 

39 Hfi. But you ecc how he 'a changed, Plutus i yon need not be 
afraid to live with hita now. Just ^ ou digging, Timoo ^ and 

^^VQUjPlutus, putTfiesaurus in position; he will come at your call. 

^H| Tin. I must obey, and be a lich man again, Hermei; what 
can one do, when Goda insist? But reflectwhat troubles you 
are bringing on my lucklcGS head ; I have had a blissful life of 
late, and now for no fault of my own I am to have my haodi 
full of gold and care again, 

. 40 Hff. Hard, intolerable fate i y&t endore for my sake, if only 
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thit ihit flinocfi mij burn ilKmsdrca wiili envy, 
tor IkaTcii, Til Etoi, 

i^ U« ti o^ 1 Foppcae, bom tKe beating oi his wingt. Now, 
jvti Etvj vrk«TV fm ire, wKit« I go loJ f«cdi Thesionu to ^tM ; 
<tt nth«, d^ hird. Hcic, Gold: Thoiufna 1 sijr ! uuwci 
Tuqod's *'*™'*-^^ 4ad Itt Ijia vocutk foo* Now, Timoa^l 
with I wHl ; 1 deep stmfce or two. 1 will leave joa together. 

Tm, Come, tpade, ihow yonr mutTe ; iiick to it; iainte4l 
Thesmivs to itcp up from his retrcit- . _ O GoU ui W^jndcn ! 
O m^tic priests 1 O locfc^ Herina \ whence this flood of ^cjd } 
Sate, 'lia ill a drtam ; methlnti ^twill be iihes when I wikc 
And jtx — fCDoed gold, raddy ind hpsvy, i fost of delight * 

O goldj the fairest gift to mortal cy&l 

be it aight, or be it diy, 

Than dost onuhinc all dae like living fire. 

Come lo mc, my own, my beloved. I doubt the t*]e do longer;'] 
well might Zeua tike the shape of gold ; where is the miid that 
would rot open her bosom to receive so fair a lover gliding 
througlj the roof ? 

Tilk □{ Midia, Croeaua, Delphic treoaarea 1 they were ill 
notfiirg to Timon and hii wealth- why, the Persian King could 
not match it. lAy spade, my dearest smock-frock, you muse 
hangt A votive oiTering to Fan. And now I will buy up ihEs 
desert corner, and build a tiny caatle for my treasure, big enough 
for me to live in all alone, and, when I am dead, to lie in. And 
be the rule and law of my remiining days to shL:a all men, be 
blind to all men, scorn ill men. Friendship, hospitality, 
iocii?ty, compasaion — vain words all. To be moved by another's 
team, to a^Gisi another** need — be such things illegal and immoral. 
Let mc live apart like a wolf ; be Timon's one friend — Timon. 
All others are my Joes and Lll-wisheri; to hold commumon 43 
■'A dieni ispalluuon ; to set eyes upon one of them marks the 
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diy iinhdiy ; Ui tKcm be to mc cTcn a imagea of bronze or 
etoiL«, I will receive no herald from them, keep with them no 
tmce ; the bounds of my desert are the line they may not cross- 
Cousin and Lineman, neighbour and counttyman — ihcsc arc 
dead useless oamcaf wherein foola m^y find a meining. Let 
TimoQ Iteep hjs wealth to hJraaelf, acom al] man, and hve in 
loliiary luxury, quit of Saitery and vulgar praise; let hira 
sacrifice and imst alcne, his uwa auociatc and neighbour, far 
from* the world. Yea, when his kit day cornea, let there be 
none to dose hia eyes and lay him out, but fiimielf done, 

44 Be the name he loves Misanthropus, and ihe marlis whereby 
he may be known pceviahnesa and spleen, wrath and rudeness 
and abhorrence. If ever one burning to death ehould call for 
help against the flameSj let me help — with pitch and oil. If 
another be swept past me by a winier torrent, and stretch out 
his hands for aid, then let mine press him down heid underf 
that he never rise again. So ahall they receive aj they have 
given. Mover of t2iii resolution — Timon, aon of Echecratide* 
of CoUytus. Presiding- officer — tlie lame Timon. The ayei 
have it. Let it be law, and duly obaeivcd. 

45 All the same, I would give a good deal to have the fael of my 
enonnouB wealth generally tnown ; they would all befit to hang 
themselves over It. . . . Why, wliat ia tins f Well, tiiat is quick 
vra^. Here they come running from every point oi the com- 
pass, all duflty and panting ^ they have smelt out the gold some- 
how or other. Now, shall 1 get an top of this tnoU, leep up 
a galling fire of dtonca from my poiot of vantage, and get [id of 
them that way I Or shall I make an exception to my law by 
parleying with them for once ? contempt might hit harder 
than stones. Yes, I think that is better ; I will stay where 
I am, and receive them. Let us see, who is this in. front ? 

Gnathonides the flatterer : when I atked an alms of him 
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ihc other day, he offered me a talccr ; many a caii ot ray wine 
baa he mide d beast oi himself over. 1 congratulate Jkim on 
Kis speed ; first come, first served. 

Gha, What did I tell them i — Timon was too grjod a man 46 
to be abaxiiloncd by Providence, How are you, Timon ? aa 
good-looking and good-tempered, as good a fellow, as ever ? 

r/flt. And you, Gnathonides, still teaching vultures rapacity, 
and men cnnmng ? 

Gna. Ah, be always lilted hia Lttlc joke. But where do y^^ 
dine ? I have brought a new song with me, a match our of 
ihe last mu£i«l thing on. 

Tim. I: will be a funeral march, then, and a veiy touching 
one, with spade ohbUgaU. 

Gna. What meana this? Iliis h assault, Timon ^ just let 
me find a witness \ . . . Oh, my God, my God 1 . . - Hi have 
yoQ before the Areopagus for asaauk and battciy. 

7'jffi. You'd bcttci not wait much longer, or yonll have to 
make it murder, 

Gnd. Mercy, mercy! . - Now, a little gold trintment to 
heal the wound ; it i£ a £rst-rate Dtyptic, 

Tim. What I you won^l go, woo^t you f 

Gna. Oh, I am going. But you shall repent this. Alas, flo 
genial once, and now so rude ! 

Tim. Now who is this with ihe bald crown J Why, it ia 47 
Philtadea { if there ia a loathsome flatterer, it is he. When 
I sang that gong thai nobody else would applaud, he landed 
me to the dues, and swotc no dying swau could be more tuneful ; 
hia reward was one of my farms, and a ^joo portioa for hia 
daughter. And then when he found T w^s ill, and had come 
TO him for asiiatance, hia generoua aid tixik the form of blows. 

Phil. Vou flbamclcas crcatuiea ! yes, yea, new you know 48 
Timon's meriti ! nov^ Gnathonidefi would be his friend and 
boon-companion ! well, he has the right reward of ingratitude., 
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Some of us were his hmiliara 2nd pla^matea and neighbour; 
but liJf hold back a little; we would not seem to thru&t our- 
sdvei upon him. Greetings lord Timon ; praj let me warn 
y^ou against these abominable fljtiereri ; ihey are your humble 
aervantB during meal-times, and el^r about aa useful ae carrion 
crows. Feifidj ia the order of the day ; cveiywhere ingrjtitode 
and vilenesa. T was just bringing a couple of hundred pounds, 
for your immediate ncceasiiics, and waa nearly here before I 
heard of four eplendid fortune. So I jiaat came an to give you 
this word of caution; though indeed you are wise enough 
(I would take your advice before Nescor*5 mysdf) 10 need none 
of my counsel, 

7rin. Quite so, Philiades. But come near, wiiJ you not, and 
receive my — Bpade 1 

Phil. Help, !idp ! this thankless brute has broken my head, 
for giving him good counsel. 

Itm. Now for number thrcen Lawyer Demcas — my conain, 
as he calls himself^ with a decree in his hand. Belwe^n three 
and four thonaand it was that I paid in to the Treasury ia ready 
money for Him ; he had been Encd that amount and impriaoned 
in default, and 1 took pity on Mm- Well, the other day he was 
difitribu ting-officer of the festival money ' ; when I applied for 
my share, he pretended 1 was not a citizen. 

Dfvt. Hail, TimoUf ornament of our race, pillar of Athens, 
Bhidd ol Hellas I The Asierably and both Councils are met, 
and expect your appearance. But first hear the decree wliirh 
I have proposed in your honour. ^WwrREAS Timon son of 
EchccratidesofCoIlytuswho adds to high position and character 
a sagacity unmatched in Greece i( ^ consistent and indefatigable 
promoter of his country's good and Whereas he hss been vic- 

' Every cliEhu l»d ihe right lo wccive rVwn the Suic tbe mull sun 
wMth would piy for hi& Atliiiis&iiui io ihralrital ut olhcr fc>t[\4l culciEiiia- 
mcnt}. 
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torioi3& at Ol^pia OQ one d^yin boxlnj; wrestling and running | 
39 well as in the two and the four-horse cfcariot ricea — - ' 

Tim. Why, 1 was never 40 much a« a spectator it Olympia. 

D^m. What does that matter ? you wll be some daj. It 
looks better to hay^ a good deal of that sort in — ' and Wkcrcaa 
lie fought with difliinction last year at Actarnafi cutting tW3 
Pdoponnesian companies to pieces — * 

Tim. Good work thai, considering that my name w« not on 51 
the mustcT-roll^j because 1 could not afford a suit of armour. 

Dffm. Ah, you aie modest; but it would be ingratitude in 
ua to forget your services—* and Whereas hj political meaaurea 
and icspousible advice and military action he has conferred 
great beneBti on hia country Now for all these rcaaona it ia the 
pleasure oi the Aaeembly and the Council the ten diviaioo* of 
the High Court and the Borough Councils individually and 
collectively That a golden EtaLue of tlie said Timon he placed 
on the Acropolis alongside of Athene with a thunderbolt in 
tKe hand and a seven-rayed aureole on the head further that 
golden garland? be conferred on him and proclaimed this day 
at the New Tragedies ' die aaid day being kept in Lis honour aa 
the Dionpia. Mover of the Decree Dcmeas the pleader the 
Slid Timoa^B near relatian and disciple the said Timon being as 
diAtinguifhed in pleading as in all else wherein it pleases hlni to 
excel.' 

So runs the decree. 1 had dEstgced aUo to present to you » 
my son, whom T have named Timon after you. JH 

Tim. Wiy, 1 thought you were a bachelor, Demeai, ^H 

Dtn. Ah, but I intend to marry neit year \ my child — whict 
is to be a boy — I hereby name Timon. 

Tim. 1 doubt whether you will feel lite manjirgj my man^ 
when I have given you — this ! ^| 

Dem. Oh Lord ! what is that f or ? - , - You are plotting 
' Sm Diotiyiia in Noi«. 
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a coup iPttat, you Timon; yo\i aisault iice men, and you are 
neither a free maa nor a citi^n yourself. You shall »oon be 
called to account for yoiic crimes ; ii was yau set fire to the 
Acropolis, for one thing. 

53 Tim. Why, you scoundrel, the Acropolis hai not been act on 
fire i you are a common blackmiiler. 

»Dem. You got your gold by breaking into the Treasury. 
Titn. It ha^ Dot been broken into> cither j you arc not even 
plaQsible. 

Dfm. There U time for the burglary yet ; meantime, you 3u« 
in possession uf the treasures. 

iTiiin, Well, here Is another for you, anyhow. . 

Dftn. Oil ! oh I my back ! 

Tim. Don4 mate such a ncaic^ if you don't want a third. It 
would be too absurd, jou know, if I could cut two companies 
of Spartani to pieces without my armour, and not be able to 
give a (ingle little scoundrel hia deaerta. My Olympic bonnj 
and wrestling Tictorie? would be thrown away, 

54 Whom have we now p is this Thraayclca the pKilosopKcr f 
aurs enough it ia. A halo of beard, eyebrows an inch above 
their place, superiority in his air, a look that might storm heaven, 
lodtB waving to the wind—Ms a very Boreas or Triton from 
Zciwis' pencil. This hero of the careful get-up, the solemn 
gait, the plaia attire — in the morning he will uticr a thousand 
maiimH, expounding Virtue, irraigning (elf-iodulgent^ej lauding 
simplicity; and then, when he get^ to dinner after Mb bath, his 
AcrvAUt £11} him a bumper (he prefers it neat), and draining 
thia Lethe-draught he proceeds to turn hit morning maxims 
imide cut ; lie awocpa like a hawk on dainty di«hes, elbows hit 
neighbour aside, fouls his beard with trickling sauce, laps Uke 
a dog, with his nose in his pkte, as if he expected to find Virtue 
there, and runs his fingi^r all round the bowl, not to loie a drop 
of the gravy. 
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Let him monopolize paatiy or joint, he will stiU criticise tbc 55 
earring — that ii aW the a^ti^action hie lavenous greed brings 
hhn — J when the wine ia in, singing and dancing are delights 
not fierce enough ; he niuar brawl and rave. He has plenty tOH 
ii.y in his cups — ^kc is then at his best in chat kind — upon tem- | 
pcrancc and dcconun ; he is full nf theEC when his poiationi 
have reduced him to ridiculous stuttering, Neit the wine 
disagrees with him^ and at last he is carried out of the roam, 
holding on with all his might to the flute-girl, Talte him sober, 
for that matter, and yuM will hardly find hi» match at lyiogj 
effrontery or avirice. He ia jadU princepi of flatterer?^ perjury 
sits on his tongue-tip, imposture goes before him, and shamc- 
Icasuesa ia hia good comrade; oh, he is a most in^nioua piece 
of worlc, finished at all points, a multum in parvo. I am afraid 
his kind heart will be grieved presently. Why, how U thii, 
Thrasyclts ? I raujl say, you have taken your time about 
coming. 

5"jtr, Ah, Timoo, T am not come lilc the f«t of the crowd ; 5. 
ih/y are dazzled by your wealth ; they are gathered together 
with an eye to gold and silver and high living ; they will soon 
be showing their servile trxcka before your unanapicioui, gcncroui 
self. Ai for me, yon Ifnow a crust is all the dinner I care for ; 
the relish 1 lilte best h a bit of thyme or cress ; on festal dayi 
I may go as far as a sprinlUng of salt. My drink Is the cryst*! 
spring ; and this threadbare cloak is better than your gay robes. 
Gold — 1 value it no higher than pebbles on the beach. What 
brought /ne was contern for you ; I would noi have you ruined 
by this same pestilent wcdth, this temptation for plnnderera ; 
many ia the man it has aunt in helpless misery. Take my advice, 
and fling it bodily into the sea ; a good man, to whom the 
wealth of philosophy is revealed, hii no need of the other. It doa 
not matter about deep water, my good sir j wade in up to your 
irjist when the tide le near H-ood, and hf no tut stf yf>u hut «w. 
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Or if that is not saiiafactoiy, hero h another pUn cvtn better* 

Get it all out of tks house 33 quick ag yo\i cin, not reserving 

a penny for youradf, and distribute it to the poor— £ve ahillinga 

to onc^ Bvc pounds to inodieri a Iiundicd to i third ; pliilo- 

aopliy might constitute a claim to a double or triple Ehare, For 

mj' part — and I do not ajk for myaelf^ only to d!\ide it among 

my needy frii^ndE — F bliould be quite Lontcnt with as much as 

my pcrip would hold ; it ia something ahort of two standard 

bushels ■ li one professes philosophy, one muat be modeiate and 

^liave few needs — none that go beyond ilic capacity of a scrip. 

^B Tin. Vexy right, Thrasydea. But instead of <i mctc acripful, 

pray take a whole headf ul of cloata, s uadivd measure by the spade. 

"Tbr. Lund of liberty, eqiiality^ legality ! protect me against 

this ruffian i 

Tim. What ij your grievance, my good man ? ie the meMurc 
short i here ie a pint or two extra, then, to put it right. 

Why, what now i here comcB a crowd ; friend Blepsial, 

58 Laches, Gniphon ; their name is legion ; they shall howl aoon, 

1 had better get up on the rock; my poor tired spade wanta 

a little rest ^ 1 will collect aU the stones I can lay hands on, and 

^^epper them at long range. 

^H Bl, Don't throw, Timon ; we are going. 

Tim. Whether the fettcai will be bloodless, however, 
another queation, H, 
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I PROMETHEUS ON CAUCASUS 
Her^/s^ H^hafitus^ Prometht-us. 

Met. Thia, HephacgCuaj is the Caucasus, to which it U our 
painful duly to nail our companion. We have now to lelect 
a Buitable crag, free from snow, on which the chains will have 
a good hold, and the prisoner will tang in all pubUcIiy. 

Hf^h. True. It will not do to hi him too low down, 01 
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theae men of hia might come to their maker's aasiatance ; lior 
at cTie top, where he would be invisible from the earth. WhjiT 
do 70U aay to a middle course ? Lct him hang OTer this 
cipi^e, with hia ^rms Btreichcd across Tiom crag to crag. 

Her. The very thing. St^cp rocks, slightly overhanging, in- 
acccEElble on every side- qo foothold but a mere ledge, witlk] 
scarcely room for the tips of one's toes ; altogerher a sweet spi 
for a cruciEjcion, Now, Fiomethcus, come and be n<iiled up^i 
there is no time to lose, 

pTom. Nay, hear me; Hephaestus I Hermes! I auSer io-^ 
justice : have compaEsiori on my woes ! ^| 

Her, In uthcr woids, disobey orders, and promptly be gibbeted 
in your Etcad \ Do you suppose there is not room on the Cau- - 
casus to peg out a couple of ui P Come, your right hand ^^k 
damp it down, Hephaestua^ and in with the nails ; bring down 
the hammer with a wiU, Now the left; make sure work o£ 
that too, — So! — The eagle will shortly be here, to trim youffl 
'" fio ingenious an artist is entitled to every attention. 
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Prom. O Cronus, and lapetua, and Mother Earth! Behold 
the sufferings of i^ie innocent i 

H^. Why, as to innocence, — to begin with, there waa that 
lAaineflft of the sacrificial meats, your manner of distributing 
which was moat unfair, moil disingenuoua : you got all 
choice parts foi yourself, aud put Zeua off with bonca ' wrapp 
up in shining f at ' { I remember the passage in Hcsiod ; ih 
are his very words. Then you made these human beings; 
creatures of unparalleled wickedness, the vmmcn especially. 
And to crown all, you stole fire, the moat predou* poaseaaion 
oi the Godi, and give it to them. And with all this on yoof 
conscience, you protect that you have done nothing to deserv 
captivity- 

Pram. Ah, Herms ; you are as bad as Hector ; you ^ blame 
^e J?bmeJeai/ For such Crimea as these, I deserve a round 
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pension, if juatic* were done. And bj' the yf^y, I should like, 
if you can apare the time, lo answer ;o thcst chargt^, and satisfy 
7on of the injustice o£ my icntcrcc. You can cmjjlo/ your 
practiaed eloqueDce on behalf of Zeus, acd ju&tify^ his coaduct 
in nailing ttic up here at the Gates of the Caspian, for all Scyihia 
to behold and pity. 

Her. There is nothing to be gained now hy an appeal to 
another covrt ; it ii too late. Proceed, however. We have to 
wait in any case till the eagle comes to loot after that liver of 
ynuis ; and the time might be woise spent than in listening to 
the subtleties of such a ouster in impudence aa fcnuiadf, 
J Prom. Yoa begin then, Hennes. Exert aU your powera of 
invective ; leave no stone untamed to establish the righteousnes! 
ofpapi^a judgcEicnts. — You, Hephaestus, shall compose the jury . 
Heph. The jury \ Not a hit of it ; I am a party in this case. 
My furnace has been cold, ever since you stole that fire, 

Prcn. Well, at this rate yon had better divide the protecutioTi 
between you. You conduct the cue of larceny, and Heimca 
can han<lle the man-making, and the misappropriation of meat. 
] shall eJtpeet a great deal of you ; you are both artiEts. 

Heph. Hermea Ehall sppak for me. The law is not ia my 
line; my forge takes up most of my time. But Hcrmea ia #n 
orator ; he haa made a Btudy of these things. 

Prrtm. Well! I should never have thought that Hermes would 
have the heart to reproach me with larceny ; he ought to have 
a fellow-feeUng for me there. Hovrevcr, with l3u5 further rc- 
aponiibilicy on your shoulders, there is no time to be lost, son 
of Maia ; out with your accusation, and have done with it. 
6 Htr. To deal adequatdy with your crimes, Prometheus, 
woiJd require many words and much preparation. It ia not 
enough to mention the several counts of the accusation ; how, 
entrusted with the digtrihution of meats, you defrauded the 
cruniL by reiaimng the chuicei portious for your own use; 
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Low yoxA created the race o£ men, with absolutely no jusijBch- 
tioii for so doing \ how you acolc &re and conveyed ic to th< 
aarae men. You 5eein not ic realiite, my friend, that, all things 
considered, Zeu^ hag dealt very handsomely by yoo. Now, if ^ 
you deny the charges, I shall be compeUed lo establish yoiiifl 
guilt at some length, and to set the facts in the dearest posiible 
Lght. But if you Admit the dibtribution of meat in the maimer 
described, the introdnction of men, and the theft of fire, — then 
my case Is complete, and there \t no more to be Mid. To cr* 
patiatc f^trthci would be to talk nonsense. 

Frttm. FerhapB there has been aom€ nonsenfic tailed already ; 7 
thar remains to be seen. But as you say your case is now com- 
plete, I will sec what I can do in the way of refutation. And 
first about that meat. Though, upon my i^ord, 1 blush for 
Zeni when \ name it; to think that he shouW be so touchy 
about trifles, as to send off ^ God of my quality to ciucifiaioTi, 
just because he found a little bit of bone in his share I Dou 
he for^t the sfrvices 1 hare rendered him ? And does he 
think what it is that he it aa angry about, and how childish It fl 
is to show tempef abour a Utile thing hkc [hat i What if he 
did ni]&£ gcttittg the better iKarc } Why^ Hermes, thcac tiicb B 
that are played over the wine-cups are not worth thinking 
twice about, A jotpj perhaps, U carried a little too far^ in the 
warmth of the f eaat ; still, h h a jotc, and rcacutment should 
be leit behind la the drega of the bowl, I have no patience fl 
with your long memories; this Dureing of gricvancu, thi« ' 
raking up of list night's aquabblcs, is unworthy of a ting, let 
alone a king of Gods. Once take away fiom our feasts the little 
eJcganciej of quip and crank and wile, and what is left ? Muzz:[- _ 
nesfi j repletion j silence- — cheerful accompaniments these to H 
the wine-howl I For my part, 1 never supposed thai Zem 
would give the mailer a thought the next morning ; much 
less that he vrould make juch a stir about it, and think Kimaclf fl 




Prometheus on Cancaxus 



f7 



80 migbtiij' injured i my little manteuvre wilh the meat wm 
merely a pbyful tiperinienc^ to 5ee which be woold choose. 
9 It might hdvc bccQ worse. Instead of giving hita the iufcjior 
half, I might have defrauded him of the whole And what if 
I had ? Would that have been a case for putting heaven and 
earth in commotion, for deep duigna of chain and cross and 
Caucaau&j diapatchings of caglea, rcndlnga of Lvcts \ These 
things teJJ a sad tale, do they not, of the puny souJ, the little 
mind, the touchy temper of the aggrieved party } How would 
he take the loss of a whole on, who fitorma to such purpose over 

10 ii few pounds of meat I How much niorc icasonable is the 
conduct of mortalg, though one would have expected them to 
be more irritable than Gods! A mortal would never want 

r hii cook crucified for dipping a finger into the 6tew-pan, or 
filching a mouthful from the roast ; thcy^ overlook these things. 
At che wont their resentment i^ eati-ified with a bojL on the ears 
or a rap on the head. 1 find ao precedent among them for 
cmdfiiion in such cases. So much for rhe affair of the meat ; 
there h little credit to be got in the refutaLion of such a charge, 
and Btill less in the bringing of it. 

11 I am neict to speak of my creation of mankind. And here the 
terms of your accusation are ambiguous, 1 have lo choose 
between two distinct possibilities- Do you maiatain that 1 
had no right to create men at uli, that 1 ought to have left the 
senseless cEay alone i Or do you only complain of the form in 
which T designed them ? However, 1 aliall have something lo 
»aj on both points. I shdl first endeavour to show that no 
harm has acerued to the Gods from iny bringing mankind into 
erlfltence;' and shall then proceed to the positive advantages 
andimprov cmcnta which havereaul ted lotliem from the peopling 

IZ of the earth. The iquestioii as to the harm done by my innova- 
tion is best answered by an appeal to the past, to those days 
when the race of heayen-born Gods stood alone, and earth was 
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fa^ no alun ttfD, nor Icmpla (for vrKo siMMild niie iKem ?), 
DO Lou^ of wood or iLonc, mdt u now ibound in ctcrf cofBer 
ci if)c unh, ii:kd arc Wioorcd witK all obsciYuicc. It wai to 
me tliat th« idea ixiciured— amid my ccudca mcdltadons on 
tbe fommon welfare, on the aggrandiTcmcot of the Godi and 
the pioioodon of order and bcaaty^ la the universe — of setung 
all to righta with a handful of clay ; of crcatiog Hving^ things, 
and moulding them after our own likcnctt. 1 uw nb^t wai 
lacktDg (o our godhead : lome connttrpan, tome foil wherein 
M fct off iti btcwcdncH. And that tounierpan mmt be mortal ; 
but in all else eiquiiildj' coouivcd, perfect in inidligcncc, 
keen to appreciate our superiority. Thereupon, I moulded 1 
my material. 

With water miagling clay, 

■ad crcjitcd man, calling in Athene to aid me in the task. And 
thifl ii my rank offence againet the Gods. DcstnactiTe work, — 
to reduce inaaimile cliy to Ufe and motion ! The God«, it 
icGtnH) are Gods no longer, now that there are morid crcatuiei 
on llie earth. To judge at least by Zcus^ indignation, one 
would fluppo&e that the Gods BuSered Bome Lobb of prestige 
froni the Erection of mankind; unless it ih that he is afraid of 
another revolt, of their waging wai VpitK heaven, like the Giants. 

That the cause of the Gods suffered nothing at my handa is 1< 
evident ; ihow me the slightest imtance to the contrary, and! 
1 will say no more j I have hut my deserts. But for the poii- 1 
tivc bcnefiu I have conferred, ujc tlic evidence of your cyc», I 
The earth, no longer barren and untilled, ta decked with citiea I 
and hrms and the fiuiti of cultivation ; th* aea has its ships, I 
the ialjindfl their inhabitants. Everywhere are ahaiBand temples, J 
everywhere festivals and sacrifices: fl 

H Zeus with hja presence £IU their gathering!^, I 

H lit tills ihdr scrceta. I 
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ad T cicatrd mankind for my own privaie convenience, \\ 

ight perhaps have denoted a grflsplog spirit; but I made 

em common property ; they are at tiie service of e^ery God 

if yon. Nay more : tcmpl« of Zeu«, and Apcjllo, and Hera, 

icmpln of Heiraca, are eveiywhcre to be seen ; but who ever 
,w a temple of Prometheua \ You may judge from this, how 

far I have sacrifice! the common cause to my private ambition. 

15 And further. Consider, Hermes: can any good thing what- 
soever, be it gift of Nature or work of our hands, give the fall 
meaaure of enjaymeot to its pos&easor, when there ia none to 
■ee, none to admire } You see whither my queiiion tend? \ 
But for manUnd, the glories of the univerpie must have been 

P without a wjtncBs ; and there was Utile Sitisfaction to be de- 
rived from a wealth which was doomed to excite no envy in others. 
We should have lacked a standard for comparison ; and should 
never have known the extent of our happiness, while ail were 
V Iiappy as ourEcIves. The great is not great, nil it is com- 
pared with the small. Yet instead of honouring me for my 
poHticil innght^ you crucify me ; auch are the wages of wis- 
dom 1 

16 Ah, but (you will say) there is so much widtcdncsa among 
them ; adultery, war, incest, parricidu. Well, I fancy these are 
not unfcnown ainorg ourselves \ And I am sure no one would 
tliink that a reason for Baying that Uranus and Ge made a mis- 
take in creating ua. Or flgaio, yon will complain that we hiYC 
10 much trouble in looking after them. At that rate, a shepherd 
might to object to the poisession of a flock, because he has to 
look after it. Besides, a certain show of occupation ia rather 
grading than otherwise ; the rc^ponaibilitr is not unwelcome, 
— it helps to pflHE the time. What should we do, if we had 
Eot mankind to tliink of \ There would be nothing to live 
for ; wc should ait about drinking nectar and gorging ourselves 

jy with am^hrosia. But what fairly talces away iiiy breath u, your 
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aasurance in finding U^\ with tay teorrtfn m patticular, when dl 
the time you art in Iotc wiUi them : our bulb and satyrs and 
iwana are never tired of malaiig deacenta apon the Earth; 
women, xKcy £nd, arc good enough to be made the motheifl of ■ 
Gods! I 

Yes, yes [you will say), it was j^uitc rigi-t that men should be 
crcatedj but they should not have been made in our likencsa. 
And what better model could I have taken than this, whojc 
perfection I linew ? Waa I to male them brute beasts ^vithout 
understanding S Had they been other than they are, how 
sliould they have paid you due honour and sacrifice } When 
the hecatombs arc getting ready, yon think nothing of a journey 
to the ends oi the eaith to see the 'blameless Ethiopians'- 
and my reward for procuring you these advantages Is — cruet- f 
Huou I But on tills subject T have said enough. 

And now^ with your pcrmiasion, I will approach the subject i8 
of that Etolcn fire, of which we bear ao much* I have a question 
to isk, which I beg you will answer frankly. Has there been 
one apark less fire in Heaven, since men shared it W}ch us t Of 
course not. It is the nature of fire^ that it docB not become less 
by being imparled to otheiB. A fire ia not put out by kindling 
anothgr from it. No» thiii is sheer envy ^ you cannoT bear That 
men should have a share of this necessary, though you have 
siiEcrcd no harm thereby. For ahamc ! Gods should be 
beneficant, ' givers of good ' ; they should be above all envy. 
Had I taten away fire ahogether, and left not a apark behind, it 
would have been no great loss. You have no uie for it. You 
are never cold; you need no cirtifidal light j nor U ambrosid 
improved by boiling. To man, on the other hand, fire is in- it> 
dispensable for smny purposes, particularly for those of sacrifice : 
how clce are they to fill their streets vnth the savour of burnt- 
offerings, and the fumes of irankincenae t how else to burn fat 
ihigb-pieces upon your aliars ? I observe that you take a par- 



Prometheus on Caucasus tfi 

ticQljtr pleasure in the steam arising therefrom, and thint no 
feast more delicious than the smell of roaat meat, as it moants 
hearenwardfl 

In cddjing clouds of smoke. 

Your present complaint, you icc, is aadly at variance with this 
taste. I wonder yoQ do not forbid the Sun to shine on man* 
kind. He too Is of fire, and fire of a purer and diviner qualiQr, 
Has anTthing been »aid to him about his lavish expenditure of 
your pn^ertj' ? 

And now i have done. H there is anj' Saw in my defeoce, it 
is for joyx two to refute me, I shall answer your objectioM in 
due course. 
20 ' Hgf^ Nay, you are too hard for as, Prometheus ; we will not 
attempt a sophist of your mettle, Well for you that Zeus is not 
within earshot, or you would have had a round dozen of hungry 
vultur«s to reckon with, for certain ; in clearing your own 
character, you have gtievonaly mishandled Ma. But one thing 
puzzles me: yoo are a prophet; you ought to have foreseen 
your sentence. 

Ptom. All this 1 knew, and more than this ; for I shall be 
released ; nay, even now the day ia not far off when one of your 
- blood shall come from lliebeG, and shoot thia eagle with which 
you threaten me *. 

fffT, Wth all my heart ! I shall be delighted to see you free 

again, and feasting in our midst; but not, my friend, not carving 

.for as ( 

EI Prom. You may take my word for it ; 1 shall be with you 

again. I have the wherewithal to pay abundantly for my 

ransom. 

HtT, Oh, indeed i Come, tell ua all about it. 
Prom. You know Thetis— But no ; the secret is best kept. 
Ransom and reward depend upon it. 

■ See Pnmttkttu in Kolet. 
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ff/f. Well, you know best. Now, Hephaestua, we must 
going ; sec, here comes the eagle. — Bear a brave heart, Pi 
methcus ^ and all speed to your Thcbon arcbcr, who is to 
i term to this creature's activity, F, 



V« DIALOGUES OF THE GODS 
- I 

Trometheits, ZeuJ 

From. Release me, Zeua ; 1 have auffered enough. 

Zriw, Release you ? yoD t Why^ by rights your Jroos should 
be heavier, you should have the whole weight of Caueaaua upon 
you^ and instead of one, i doicti vtilturei, not juat pecking at 
your liver, but scratching out your eyes. Von made thfM 
abominable human croaturu to vex us, you stole our fire, you h 
invented women. 1 need not remind you how you ovei-^ 
reached me about the meat-o^eringB ; my portion, bones dii- 
goised in fat : youra, all the good. 

Prtnrit And have 1 not been punished enough — riveted tOJ 
the Caucasus all these years, feeding yoar bird (on whlcrh lH! 
worst curses light !) with my Kver T 

Zeat. 'Tia not a tithe of your deserts. 

Prom^ Considett I do not aak jo-a to release me for nothing. 
I ofier you information which is invalaable* 

Zeu^. Promethean wiles 1 

Prom. Wiles ? to what end f you can find the Caucasua 
another time; and there aic chains to be had, if you catch mc 
cheating, 

Zf»J, Tell me first the nature of your ^invaluable' offer. 

Prorn. li I tdl you your present crrind right, will that coj 
vince you that 1 e^n prophesy too ? 

Z^vj. 01 course it will. 

Prtim. You arc bound on a little visit to Thctii, 
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teui. Righ.t so far. And the sequel \ T nust yon now. 

Frum. Have Tin dealings with her,Zeiia- As sure as Ncreos*» 
daughter concaves hf you, jour child bKjiU mete you tie meaiure 
you meted to 

Z^uf. T shall lose my Hngiom^ you would say ? 

Vnm. Avert it. Fate 1 I 4ay only, that union portends thii 
iflsue- 

ZrtW, Thetifl, farewell I aod for tliis Hephaestus shall set you 
free, IL 
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II 

£r0r. You might let me off» Zeui ! I suppose ic woi rather 
too bad of mc; but there i — I am but a child; a wayward 
child. 

ZrtiT. A childj and bom before lapetua waa ever thought af \ 
Yoa bad old man [ Juet because you have no beard, and no 
white haiia, are you going to pass yourself off for a child \ 

Efos. Weil, and what Euch mighty harm has the old mark ever 
done you, that you should tall: of chains \ 

Zmj. Ask your own guilty conscience, what harm. Tte 
pranka you have played mc ! Satyr, bull, swan, eagle, shower 
of gold, — I have been everything in ray time j and I have yott 
to rhanlt for it. You never by any chance male the women in 
love with me ; no one is ever amitten with my cliarms, that 
1 have noiiccd. No, there must be magic in It always ; I must 
be lept well out of sight. They like the bail or the swan 
well enough : but once let them act eyes on me, and they are 

ightencd out of their lives, 

£fw. Well, of coone, They^ are but mortals ; the light of 
Zeoi ia loo much for them. 

Zinu. Then wljy are Br^tnchus and Hyadnth lo foad of 
ApoUo? 
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Erffj. Daphne ran awAy from htm, anyhow i la spite of his 
beautiful hair and his smooth chin. Now, shall I tdl ^rou the 
wiy 10 win hcarti i Keep ihat legii of yours quicT, and It^vc 
the thundcibrolt »t home; mikc joarsclf m smart as yoa can; 
curl /our hair and tie it up with a bit of ribbon, get 3 purple 
cloak, and gold -bespangled ihoe«, and march forth to th« mnsic 
oi fluTC and drum ; — and sec if you don't get a Ener following 
th^n Dionpus, for ;ill hi3 Maenads. 

Ztvs. Pooh I I'll vnn 00 hearts on iuch terma. 

Ems. Oh, in that case, don't fall in love. Nothing could be 
fimplcr. 

Z^MJ, I dare say ; tut T Uh being in love, otJy I don't like 
sU this fuss. Now mind ; If I Ut yoa ofi, it is on thii under- 
tunding- F- 



in 

Z/vj. H^rm/s 

Ze\u. HcrmcB, you bnciw luacha^^s bcautifol daughter f 

Hot. I dop lo, you mean \ 

Xfus, Yes ; she is not a girl now, but a heifer. 

Her. Magic at work ! how did that come about ? 

Zrt*/. Hera had a jcalona fit, and transformed her. Bat that 
is not all ; she has thought of a new punishment for the poor 
thing. She has put a cowherd in charge, who 15 all over eyes ; 
tliia Argus, as he is tailed, paalorcs the heifer, and uctci goes to? 
sleep. 

H^r. Well, what am 1 to do f 

2^B/. Fly down to Nemca^ where the pasture ii, till Argni, 
take lo across the sea to Egypt, and convert her Into Isls, She 
shall be henceforth an Egj'ptisin Goddces, flood the Nile, rcgu^ 
late the idnds, and rescue mariners, H, 
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Hfra, Zeus \ What la jour opinion of thh man Irion ! 

Zffui^ Why, mj dcdr, I tlilnk lit is n very good aort of oiiiii i 
find the beat of company- Indeed, it ta were unworthy of dot 
company, he would not be here. 

Hera. He is ucwonhy I He Ja a vlDain J Discard liim 1 

Zeui. £h i What has he been after ? I must know About 
this. 

H/ra. Certainly yon muac ; though I flcarce know how to tell 
yoa, Tlic wretch [ 

Z^us. Oh, oh ; if he is a ' wretch,* you must certainly tell me 
all about it. 1 know what 'wretch ' means, on your diacieet 
tongue. What, he has been making love i 

Hem. And to mc ! to mc oE ^11 |jecple ! It has hccn gt^ng 
on for a long time. At £rst^ when he would keep looking at 
me, I had no idea — . And then he would sigh and groan ; and 
when 1 handed my cup to Ganymede afrer drinVing, he would 
insist on having It, and would stop drinking to ki^ it, and lift 
it up to hi^ eyes • and then he would look at me again. And 
then of eourte T knew. For a long time 1 didn't like to siy 
anytMng to yon ; I thought his mad £t would pa5J. But when 
he flctnally dared to jpeak to mc, I left him weeping and groyel- 
ling about, and stopped my ean, ao that I m^ht not hear Kii 
impertinences, and came to tell you. It is for you to coniidcr 
what steps you will take. 

Zffuj. Whew! I have a liyal, I ftnd j and with my own 
lawful wife. Here is a rascal who has tippled nectar to Eome 
purpoftc. Well, we have no one but otirBclves lo blame for it : 
wc make too much of these mortala, admitting them to oar 
table like thia. When they drint of our oectaj-j and behold the 
beauties of Heaven (so different from thoae of Earth 1), 'tis no 
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wonder if the/ fall In love, and form ambitioai sclicmcs I Yd, 
Lore ia aU-powcrfuI ; and not with morula only ; wc Goda 
have sometimes fdEen hen»th his sway. ^| 

Hera^ He has made himself master of yo& ; no doubr of rhat- 
He docs what Lc likes witJi you \ — leads yoii by tbc nose, Yoa 
follow him wJiither he ehcK^eSj aad assume every ^hapc ;it liil 
command ; you are his chattel, hia toy. T tnow how it will be 
yciu 4fe going to let Ixion o£, because you have had rel^iiooij 
with his wife ; she is the mother of Pirithous, 

Z(f«j, Why, what a memory jti*x have for these Httle outing 
of mine ! — Now, ray idea about Iidon is this. It would neve 
do to punish him, or to exdude him from our table; that 
would not look well. No ; as he is so fond oi you, SO hard 
bit — even to weeping point, yoo tell me, — 

Hera. Zeus ! What are you going to aay f 

2<™/. Don't be alarmed. Let us maie a eloud-phaatom 
your liieness, aod after dinner, as he lies awolce (which of com 
he will do, being in love), let us take it and lay it by his side. 
Twill put him out of his pain : he will fancy he has artainai 
bis desire. 

HsTA. Never I The presumptuoufi villain 1 

Zfui- Yes, I know. But what harm can it do to yoii, if Tii( 
makes a conqneat of a cloud ? 

Hera. But he will think that / am the cloud ; he will 
'forking his wicked will upon me for all he can telL 

Z(?ur. Now yon are talking nonseme. The cloud is not Hera, 
and licra \i not the cloud, liion will be deceived ; that 
is all. M 

Hira. Yra, buttbeae menareallslike— they have no delicacy,^" 
I suppose, *vhen he goes home, he will boasi Co every one of how 
he has enjoyed the embraces of Hera, the wife of Zeufl ! Why, 
he may tell them that / am in love with htw. ! And they will, 
bclicveh; they will know nothing about the cloud. 
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Zeus. If he &a79 anything of the kind he sKiII aoon (ird him- 
Eelf in Hades, epinning round on a wheel for dL eterait^. That 
wiU keep him bns^! And Bcrre him right; not for falling in 
love — I 3CC no great harm in that— but for letting his tongue 
wag. F, 

vn y 

Hefh. Have yotx seen Mda'* baby, Apollo f such a pretty 
ttle thing, with a amile tor eveiybodj' ; you can sec it ia going 
be a treasure, 

-^^^ That baby a treasure I well, In mischief^ lapcCni ii 
j'oung beside it, 

Hefh. Why, what harm can it do, only just born ? 

Ap, Ajk Fu^Iion ; it stole hia indent Ask Arcs; he wu 
Burpriscd to find Ms awoid gone out of the dcabbard. Not to 
nueution mjseU, disarmed of bow and arrotvB, 

H^h. Never \ tJiat infant I he his hardly found his legs 
▼et ; he i» not out of Iiia baby-linen, 

I Af. Ah, you will find out, Hcphflcstm, if he geti within teach 
m yon, 

Hfph. He Kafl been. 

Afy WcU } all your tools safe ? none misaing I . 

M^fh. Of course not. ■ 

Af. I advise you to mate sure. I 

Heph. Zeus ! where are my pincers ? 
, Af. Ah, you will find them araoag the baby-linen, 

Hefh. So lighi-fingerei i one would swear he had practised 
petty larceny in the womb. 

[ Ap. Ah, and you don't know what a glib young chitterboi 
lie is ; and, if he haa his way, he is to be our errand-boy I Yester- 
jrUy he challenged Eros — tripped up his heels somehoWj and had 
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hiTu onhi^i backJTil iwinUItig; before the applause wa? over, he 
had taken xkc opportunity of & congraCulatory liug Jrom Aphra- 
dite to *t«l her girdle 5 Zeue had not di>ne laughing before— 
the sceptre was gone. If the iJiiiDdcrbolt hid not been too 
heavy, and very hot, he would have made away wltli thai too. 

Heph- The child haa same spirit in him, by your account. 

Ap, Spirit, ye! — and some music, moreover, young as he ia. 

Heph. How can you lell that ? 

Ap. He picked itp a dead lortoUe somewhere or other, and 
contrived an instrument with it. He fitted horna to it, with 
a crosa-barj stuck in peg?, inserted a bridge, and played a aweet 
tuneful thing that made an old harper lite me quite envious. 
Even at night, M^ia waa saying, he doca not atay in Heaven ; 
he goes down poking Iiifl Dose into Hades — on a thieves' errand, 
no doubt. Then he has a pair of wings, and he has made him- 
self a magic wand, which he: U5C3 fo[ maiBlialling rouU — convoy- 
ing the de^d to dicir place. 

Hcph. Ah, I gave him that, for a toy. 

Ap. And by way of payment he stole — 

Heph. Well thought on ; T must go and get them ; you 
tc right about the baby-lincn. 

VIII 

Uerphatiiai. Z^iti 

Heph. What are your orders, Zeus i Vou sent for me, and 
here I am , with such an edge to my »xe aa would cleave a jtonc 
at one blow. 

2Jus. Ah ; that 's right, Hephaeatua. Just split my head in 
half, will you J 

Hfpb. You think I am mad, perhapi ? — Ecriomlyr now, what ^t 
can I do ior you i ^ 

Zflu/. Whac I Sly; craclt my skull. Any insubordination. 
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■ ftow, and you shall taele my reaentment j it ^iM not be the first 
time. Cone, a good hiscy stroke, and quicli about it. I ain in 
tlic pangs af travjil j m/ brain ia in a wliirl. 

H/rph. Mind you, tKc coDsequcnccs raay be serious : the axe 
is sharp, and will prove but i lough midwife. 

Zeits. Hew iway^ and few nothing. I know what I am 
about. 

Eefh. H^ni. I don't lile it \ however, one mast obey 
orders. . . . Why, what have we here f A maiden in full 
armour ! This la no jnke, Zeus. You might well be waspish, 
witlt dus great girl growing up beneath yonj fU inat^ \ in 
armour, too I You have been carrying a regular barracks on 
your shoulders a!] ihia time. So aciive loo ! See, she ii 
daucing a wai-dancCf with shield and ^pcai in iuli swing. She 
ia like one inspired; and (what ia more to the point) ahe 
ia eitrsmely pretty, and has come to marriageable yeira in 
these few minutes ; those grey eye?, even, look well beneath 
a helmet, Zeus, I tlaim tcr as the fee lot my midwifery. 

Zeur. Impo^aible ! She is determined to remain a maid for 
ever. Not that / have any objection, personally. 

He^h^ Tliat ii all I wani. You can leave the rest to mc 111 
carry her off this moment. 

Zeui. Well, if you think it so easy. But I am sure it is a hope- 
less caae. F. 

XI 

Afhrodite. Selene 

Jfh. What is thia I hear about you, Selene ? When your 
car is over Caria, you stop it to gase at Endymion sleeping 
bun tec-fashion in the open; somciiracs, tiiey tell me, you 
actually get out and go down to him. 

Set. Ah, Aphrodite, ask that son of youra ; it it he must 
answer for it all. 
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Aph. WcTlnow, what a imugTit^ boj ! he gets Lis own mother 
into ail »ort9 of scrapes; 1 must ^o down, now to Ida forAnchisea 
of Tioy, now to Lebanon for my AssjTT^an stripling ; — mine f 
no, he put Peraephont in love with him too, and so robbed me 
of h-df my darling. I have told bim many ii time thit if he 
would nor behave himself I would break his anllleiy for him, 
and clip his ivings ; and before now 1 have 3mai::ked h\i Untie 
behind with my alippci. It is no use; he ia Jrighieited and 
cries tor s minute oi two, and then toigeta all about it. But 
lell mCj IS Endymion handsome 1 That h slwaya a comfort ia 
our bii mill a lion. 

Sel. Mtfjt handsome, / think^ my dear- you ehculd ace him 
when he hae spread out hia cloak on the rock and ie aaleep ; his 
javelins in his left haiid, jnst slipping from his graip, the right 
arm bent upwards, making a bright fritme to the face, and 
he breathing aoftly in helpleaa alumbefn Then I come noiac- 
leasly down, treading on tiptoe not to wake and startle him — 
but there, you Itnow all about it ; why tell you the rat f I am 
dying of love, that ia all* H. 




XII 

Afhreditff. 



Eros 



Aph, Child, child, you must think what you arc doing. It is 
bad enough on earth, — you are always inciting men to do aome 
mischief, to themselves or to one another j — hnt I am gpeaking 
cf the Gods, You change Zeu? into sliape after shape as the 
fancy takca you ; you make Selene come down from the »ky ; 
you keep Helius loitering about with Clyraene, till he lornetimea 
forgets to drive out at all. Aa for the naughty tricks you play 
on your own mother, you know you are safe there, Bui Rhea i 
bow could you Jare to *et her on thinking of thnt young fellow 
iff Phr/gis, an old lady like her, the mothei ol to many Godj I 
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Why, you have made her quLie m^d : she hameweB those licos 
of hers, and drives ahout all over Ida with the Corybantei, who 
are as mad as herself^ stiridung high aad low for A tils ^ and 
thcfc ttcy arc, alaahing their arms wich aworda, rushmg about 
over ihe hills, like wild things, with disheyelled hair, blowing 
homs, beating drums, clashing cymbals; all Ida is one mad 
tumuli. I am qulic uuca^y about 11; yes, you wicked boy, 
your poor mother is t^uitc Queasy : BOme day when Rhea i& In 
one of her mud fiu (or when she ie iu hei senieE, more liltely}, 
she will send the Corybanrea after you, with orders lo tear you 
to pieces, or thiow you to the lions, You arc lo vcntuiesome ! 
Erat. Be under do alarm, mother- I undcTStaod lions per- 
fectly by this time. T get on to their bicls every now and then, 
and Take huld uf tlietr manes, and ride tliem about; and when 
I put my hand Into thdr mouthSf they only lick it, and let mc 
take it out again. BeaideSj how is Rhea going to have time to 
attend to me ? She is too busy with Att:E_ And I see no 
hann in just pointing out beautiful things to people ; they can 
leave them alone; — it is nothing to do with me. And how 
would yf>Ti like it if Ara were not in love with you, or you 

•with him ? 
[ jipb. Masterful boy! always the last word I But yuu will 
remerobcr this some day. F. 



XIII 



WK Z^MJ, Now, Asclcpius and Heracles^ atop that quarrelling; 
you might at well be men; inch behaviour is very improper 
and oui of place at the rable of the Goda. 

H^r. !a this druggist fellow to have a place above me, Zeus i 

Asc. Of course I am ; 1 ara your better, 

Her, Why, you numskull ? because it wa> Zeus'i bolt that 
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ctadeed ^our &tuU, for your irntoly doings^ and now you ha^ 
bcf^n allowed y^ouf immori^Iit/ ^gain oai of sheer pit^ P 

Asc. You twit me witA ray fiery end ; Jon accm 10 havei< 
gotten thit ^'ou too were burnt to death, on Oeta. 

Her. Was there nn difference between ^ur life and mine,! 
then f I am Zeus^f son, and it la well known how 1 toiled, 
cleansicg the earth, conquering mon^ten, ^nd chaftisiog men 
of violence. Whereas jon are a loot-grubbei and a quack ; 
I dare saj 70U have your ase for doctoring sick men, but 71 
never did a bold deed in yonr Ufe. 

Aie, That comes well from joo, whose burns I healed, wheit] 
yon came up all singed not so long ago ; between the tunic aad 
the fiamei, your hody was half consumed. Anyhow, i: would 
be enough to mention that I was never a slave like you, ncvccJH 
combed wool in Lydla, miEquerading in a purple shawl and^" 
being shppered by an Omphale, never killed my wife and children 
in 1 fit of the spleen. 

Her. If you dou'l atop being rude, I shall soon show you tha 
immortality is not much ^od. 1 will take you up and pit 
you head over heels out of Heaven, and Apollo himself sh 
never mend your brokexi crown. 

Ziem. Ccatc, I aay, and let us hear ourselves speak, or I will 
Ecnd you both away from table, Heracles, Aadepiua died before 
youj and has the tight to a better placo. H. 



XIV 

Hffr, Why BO sad, ApoUo i 
Ap. Alas, Hermes, — my love ! 

Hfr. Oh; that'ebad. What, arc you still brooding over tha 
affair of Daphne \ 



en 
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Ap. No. I giiere foi mj beloved ; the Laconian, the «oa 
of Oebdus. 

HiT, Hyadnth ? he is not dead ? 

Ap. Dead. 

^jTf. Who killed him i Who could have the heart I That 
lovely bo^ I 

Ap, It was the work of my own hand, 

B^. You mu5t have been mad I 

Af. Not nud ; it was aa accident. 

HiT. Oh f and how did it happen i 

Ap. He was learning to throw the quoitj and I was throwing 
with him. I had just sent my quoit up into the air aa usual, 
when jealous Zcphyi (damned be he above all winds ! he had 
long beeD in love with Hyacinth, though Hyacinth would have 
nothing to say to him) — Zephyr came blustering down from 
Taygctus, and dashed the guoit upon the child^s head ; blood 
flowed from the wound in streams, and in one moment all was 
over. My firat thought was of revenge ; I lodged an arrow in 
Zephyr, and pursued his flight to the mountain, Aa for the 
child, I buried him at Amydae, on the fatal spot ; and from hia 
blood I have caused a flower to spring ap, sweetest, fairest of 
flowers, inscribed vrith ietterft of woe. — 19 my grief unreason- 
able f 

Her. It is, Apollo. You knew that you had set your heart 
upon a nxortal ; grieve not then for Ma mortality. F. 

XV 

Hermes. AfoUo 

Hfr, To think that a cripple and a blacksmith like him should 
many two such queens of beauty as Aphrodite and Charis ! 

Ap. Luck, Hermes — that ia all. But 1 do wonder at their 
putting up with his company ; they see him running with 
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vwcat, bent over the iorge, all aootj-faccd ; and j^x they coddle] 
and Idss Kim, and sleep with him ! 

Her. Yes, il matn me atigty too ; how I envy him 1 Ah,| 
ApoQo, you may lei your locis grow, and pUy your harp^ and] 
be ptoud of yaur loaka ; T am a kealihy fellow^ ind c&n touck] 
the lyre \ but, when it comes to bedtime, wc lie al(>iie. 

Ap, Well, my loves never prosper ; Daphne and Hyadnthj 
were myg^eat passiom; oheso dct^ied me thai bdng nirned lo 
tree was more attractive than I ; and him T killed with a quoit. 
Nothing i& Uit mecif them but wreaths of their leavee and flowen. 

Htr. Ah, once, once, T and Aphrodite — but no ; no boasting^fl 

Ap. I know ; that is how Ilermaphroditus i9 accounted for>^ 
But perhaps you can tell me how it is \ki\ ApKrodite and Charia 
are not jealous of one aoother» 

HfT. Because one is hia wife in Lemnua and the other 
Heaven. Bcaidea^ Aphrodite cares mo^t about Arcs i he ifl hf 
real love; so she docs not trouble her head ftboui the blactsmith. 

Jp- Do you think HephaestuB tees I 

HtT. Ohj he sees, yea ; but what ean he do ? he knows what 
a martial young fellow it is ; so tc holds his tongue. He talta 
of inventing a net, though, to take them tn the act with. 

Ap. AIlj all I know is, I would not mind being taken in that 
act- H. 

XVI 



na 



Hern. Ltto 

Hera. I most congratulate you, madam, on the children with 
whom you have preaented Zeua. 

Leta. Ah, madam J we cannot all be the proud mothen ol 
Hepliaegcuses. 

Htra. My boy may be a cripple, but at Icait he 'u of some 
use. He ii a wonderful imith, and hag made Hcax^en look 
another place; and Aphrodite thought him worth marryingj 
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^^bnd dotea on Lim Biill. But rhose two of yours !' — that girl h 

^^nrild and mmnish to a degree; and now iWc hm gone off to 

Scythi?, And her doings therf are no secret i she U a^ b;id iS any 

Scythian hcraeli, — butchering strangers and eating them ! 

Apollo, too, who pcctcnds to tc &□ clever, with hit bow and hit 

lyre and his medicine and his prophecies; those orEidcuhops 

^^ihat he has opened ai Delphi, and CUruj, and Dindyma, are 

^■i cheat ; He takes good care to be on the safe Bide by giving 

^Hlunbigiioua answers that no one can understand, and maLca 

^Bmoney out of it^ for there ^re plenty ol fools who like being 

imposed upon, — but aensible people know well enough thic 

Diost of it h dap-trap. The prophet did not know that he 

waa to Idll his faTonrite with a quoit i he neycr foresaw that 

Eaphne would run away from him, eo handsome as he ts, too, 
ch heantiful hair ! I am not sure, after all, that there is mnch 
choose between your children and Niobe's. 
Leto. Oh, of course; my children are butchcra and impofttora, 

■ 1 know how you hate the sight of them, Vou cannot bear to 
Jiear my girl complimented 00 her looks, or my boy's playing 
admired by the company. 
^^ N^a. His playing, madam! — cxcuic a wnile ; — why, if the 
^BMuses had not favoured him, hia contnt with Marsyas woold 
^^have coBt hira hia skm ; poor Marsyas waa shamefully u^ed on 
that occaaon ; *iwas a juJldal murder. — As for your diarming 

» daughter, when Aciacon once caught sight of her charms, the 
fcad to set the dogs upon hira, for fear he should tell all he knew ; 
I forbear to ask where the innocent child pitted up her know- 
ledge of obstetrics. 

Lftff. You Kt no smull value on yourself, madam, because you 

are the wife of Zeus, and share hii throne ; you may insult whom 

^K)'ou please. But tliere will be tears presently, when the nejir bull 

^Bpr awan ecu out on his travels. 
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Hn-d. Well, Zcus^ 1 ahocild be ashamed if / had such a son 
so effeminate, ind ao given to drinking; tying ap his hair in 
a ribbon, indeed ! and spending moii of KiE time among mad 
womcnj himself i» mach a woman as any of them ; dancmg to| 
Euic and dium and cymtdl ! He resembles any one rather thaJ 
his £ath(!r. 

Z/us. Anyhow, my dear, this wearer of ribbons, thii womai 
among women, not content with conquering l.jdla, subduing 
Thrict, and enthralling the people of Tmolusn has been on m 
expedition all the way to India with hia womanish, hast, captured 
elephant^j taken possession of the country, and led their king^ 
captive after a brief ruistaace. And he i;evcr stopped danclng^l 
all tile lime, never relinquished the thyrsus and the ivy ; always 
drunk (as you say) And always inspired ! It any scoficr pre- ^ 
Buiae» to mike light of Ms eeiemoniil, he doeft not go unpuiilahed;^| 
he is bound with vine-nvigs ; or hia own mother mistales him 
for a hvm. and tcais him limb from limb. Arc not these manful 
doings, worthy of a bod. of Zeui I No doubt he ii fond of hiti 
comforts, too, and hts amusements; vae need not complain 
tliat : yuu may judge from liis drunken achievementa, whal 
a handful the fellow would be if he were sober, 

Hera. I ftuppose you will tell me neil, that the invention 
wine h very much to his credit ; though you see for yoursel 
how drunken men at^gger about and misbehave themselves 
one would think the hquor had made them mad. Look ai 
Icarins, the fitat to whom he give the vine : beaten to death] 
with mattocks by his own boon companiona ! 

Zfiij. Pooh, nociaciuc. That id not Dionysus's fault, noi 
wine's fault j it comes of the immoderate use oi it. Men 
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drink their wine neat, and drink too much of it> Taken in 
modeiation, it engendeis cheerfulness and benevolence. Dlo- 
nLjatls is not likely to treat ^tij of his guests as Icarius was tieated, 
— No ; I see what it is :— 70U are jealous, 017 bve ; 7OU can't 
forget about Semcle, and »o you mu»t dispaiago the noble 
achievements of her son. F, 

XIX 

Jphmdiu. Eros 

Afh. EroSf dear, you have had your victories over most of 
the Gods — Zeus, Posidon, Rhea, ApoUo, oay, your own mother ; 
how is it you make an exception for Aiheae ? against her your 
torch has no fire, your quirei no arrows, your right hand no 
cunning. 

Eros. I am afraid of her, mother ; those awful hashing eyes ! 
she is like a man, only worse. When I go against her with my 
arrow on the string, a toss of her plume frightens me ; my hand 
shakes so that it drops the bow. 

Afb, I should have thought Ares was more terrible still ; but 
you disarmed and conquered him. 

Et^s, Ah, he i» only too glad to have me ; he calls me to him. 
Athene always eyes me so ! once when I flew close past her, 
quite by accident, with my torch, ' If you come near me,' she 
called out, ' I swear by my father, I will run you through with 
my spear, or take you by the foot and drop you ioto Tartarus, 
or tear you in pieces with my own hands '^ — and more such 
dreadful things. And she has such a sour look ; and then on 
her breast she wears that horrid face with the snaky hair ; that 
frightens me worst of all ; the nasty bogy — 1 run away directly 
I see it. 

Afh. Well, well, you are afraid of Athene and the Gorgon ; 
at least so you say, though you do not mind Zeus*s thunderbolt 
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a bit. But v/ky do yoa let the Muks gq acot free } Jl> t 
tois their plumes and Kold out Gorgom* heads f 

jEfOf. Ah, mother, thej^ make me bashful ; they are sa grand, 
alwap Btudying and compcsing ; I love to sund there liKteoiTig 
to their muBic. 

Jfh. Let ttem piss too, becatise they are grand. And why 
do yon never take a ihot at Artemis 9 

Etoi. Whj} the great ihing is thii I cannot citch her; 
ifl always over the hilla and far away. But bealdca that* 
heart ia engaged already, 

Afh. Where, child f 

Eroi. Tn bundng atags and fawn^ ; ahc \i so fleet, she catches 
them up^ or else shooU them^ ; shE can think of nothing else. 
Her brother, now, thongh he ii an archei too^ and draws a good 
arrow 

Aph. I Ildow, child, you have bit hitn oftea enough. 

H, 

XX 
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The JuDCEMEsr of Paws 

Z^Hj, Hermes. Hgrs, Athfne. AfhfodiU, Paris 

Zeus. Hermes, take this apple, and go witJi it to Phrygia ; ol 
the Gargiran peak of Ida you will £nd Priam's jon, the her< 
man. Give him this measige : ' Parii, because yon are hai 
some, and vri^e in the thinga of love, Zens commands you to' 
judge between the Goddcsaw, and say which is ihc most benuti- 
fal. And the prize shall be this apple/— Now, you three, ther^H 
is no time to be lost ; away with yon to your judge. I will have^ 
□Dihing to do with the matter : I love you all eiacdy alite, and 
£ only wish you could all three win. If I were to give the prizi 
to one of you, the other two would hate rae, of coane. I| 
tJiesc drcumstanccs, I axn ill quaUJied to be your judge. 



Dia/oguef of the Gods, xx 



^TJuB young Phrygian lo whom you are going is of the royal blood 
— a rebticD of G^nymede^s, — and at the same time a dtnpTe 
conn ciy man ; so that we need have no hesiudon in truadng 
hia cye». 

2 ^^16. At f ai as I am concerned, Zeue, Momue himGeCf might 
be otir judge; / should tioi be afraid to show myself. What 

^^^ult could he ^nd widi me I But the others mmt agree too, 
^^K Hera, Oh, we arc under no alarm, thank you, — though your 

admirer Ares should be appointed. But Paris will do ; whoever 
^^Paris is, 

^B Z^us. Aad my lltde Athene ; have we hci appiuval f Nay, 
^ricvcr bluah, nor hide yoar face. Well, well, maidens will be 

coy; 'tii a delicate subject. But there, she nods cotisent. 

Now, off with you; and mind, ik^ beaien ones muai not be 

cross with the judge; I will not have the poor Ud harmed. 

The priae of beauty can be but one, 

3 Hirttt, Now for Phrygia. I wiJl ahow the way; teep close 
behind me, kdiea, and don't be aervoua. I know Paris well: 
he is a charming young man ; a great gallant, and an admirahle 
judge of bcaiaty. Depend on it, he will make a good award. 

^fb. I am glad to hear that ; I ast f or nothing better than 
a just judge. — Hu he a wife, Hermes^ 01 is he a bachel/>r f 
1 Herri. Not exactly a bachelor. . 

L jifh. What do yOD mean i ' 

^^H Hem. 1 bdieve tliere rs a wife, as it were; a gnod enough sort 
^^^girl — a nadve of those parts — bat sadly countrified ! I fancy 
he doe* not care yery much about her. — Why do you ask ? 
jipb. 1 juat wanted to know. 
4. Atb. Now, Hennes, that is not lair, No whispering with 
Aphrodite. 

Hffrm. It was nothing, Athi^ne; nothing about you. She 
^^only a^kcd oic whethci Paiia waa a bachelor. 
^^K Ath. What business is that of hcra } i 
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H/rtn. None that I knew of- She meant cothing by the 
question ; she just warned to know, 

Aih. Wdl, and is lit P 

H^rm. Why, no, 

j^ih. And does he care foi military glory ? has he AinbitioD ? 
or is he a m^r^ neatherd ? 

Hem. I cooldn't sty for certain. But lie jb a young man, so 
it U to be presumed that distinctioii on the field of battle h 
among Jvis desires, 

/fph. There, /ou see ; / don*: complain ; 1 say nothing when 
you wiiispcf wilh her. AphicwBitc is not sa particular as sotac 
people. 

HtTtn.. Athene astcd me almost eiactly the Game a^ you did ; 
lio don't be ttoss. It will do you no harm, my answering a plain 5 
question- — Meanwhile, wc have left the stara far behind us, and 
are almost over Fhrygia^ There ia Ida : I can make out the 
peak of Gargarum quite plainly ; and if I am not mistaken, there 
LJ^ Parjfi himsi:lf. 

H^ra. Where ia he P I don't ace him. 

Hirm. Look over there to the left, Hera : not on the top, 
bnt down the side, by that cave where you see the herd 

H^ra. Bui 1 don^t aec the herd- 

Mem. What, don't you ace them coming out from between 
the rocks^ — where I am pointing, loot — and the man running 
down from the crug, and keeping iJiem logcdicr i^itJi his smEi 

Htra. I see him now \ if he it ia. 

Hervi. Oh, that is Paris. But we are g'?tting near ; it is time 
to alight and walk. He might he frightened, if we were to 
descend upon, him so suddenly. 

Him. Yea" very well. And now that we ire on the earth, 
you might go on ahead, AphrodJte, and show us thi? way. You 
Vnow the country^ of i:oiir&c, having been here so often to 4ee 
Anchiaes ; or so J have heard. 
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Afb. Your sneers are thrown away on me, Hew. 

6 H^m. Come; I'll lead the way myself. I spenifiome timeon 
Idi» wKilc Zeus was conning Ganymede- Many is the dme that 
I have been acnt here to keep watch over the bof , and when 
At list the eagle came, I flew by hie tide, and helped him with 
his lopely burden. Thia i£ the very roct, if T remember • y«, 
Ganymede was piping to his sheep, when down swooped the 
eagle behind him, aod tenderly, oh, » tenderly, caught him up 
in those talona, and with the turban in his beak bore him off, 
the frightened boy straining hia neck the while to see his captor, 
I picked up hi> pipes — he had dropped them in hia f jigbt^ 

7 and — ah ! here ia our umpice, close at hand. Let us accost 
him. — Good-morrow, herdsmao 1 

Par. Good-morrow, youngster. And who may you b^ who 
come thus far aSdd i And tKfK: damca p They aic ever 
comely, to be wandering on the mouniain-side, 

Hirn. 'Theae dames,' good Paris, are Hera, Athene, and 
AphtodiiE ; and 1 am Hermes, with ^ message from Ztiua, 
Why flo pale and tremulous J Compose yourself; there is 
nothing the matter, Zeus appoints you the judge of their 
beauty, * Because yon are handsome, and wiae in the thing? of 
love' (so luna the message), ' I leave the decision to you; and 
for the prize, — read the inscription on the applc^' 

Pur. L«t me aee what it is about. Foa the fair, it 
says. But, my lord Hermes, bow shall a mortal and a niatic 
like my&df be jndge of guch unparalleled bciiuty f This ia no 
sight for a herdsman's eyca ■ let the Jine city folk decide on such 
matters. As for me, I can tell you which of two goats is the 
fairer beast ; or I can judge betwist heifer and heifer ; — *cia my 
S trade. Eut here, where all arc beautiful ahke, 1 know not how 
a man may leave looking at one, to look upon another. Where 
my eycB fall, there they fasten, — ^for there ib beauty : T move 
dicm, and what do I £ad \ moic lovehncsa j I am 6ied again. 
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yet distracted hy odghboiiring cJiarmfl. 1 batlie in beauty:' 
I am enthralled : ah, why am I not all eyes like ArguB i Me- 
thinla it were a fair award, to give the apple to all three. ThefH 
again : one Is the wife and sislet of 2euB ; the otliers are hii 
daugbtera. Take It where yau will, ^tia a hard matter to judge. 

M/ra. So it ia, Paris. At the lame tinae— Zeus'a orders 1 
There ia no way out of it. 

Par. Well, pUaac point oul to them, Hcrmea, thai the losers 9 
mu^t not be angry with lae ; the fault will be in my eyei onl^«^H 

Herm. That is (jnite undentood. And now to work, ™ 

Par. T must do whit I can j there is no help for it. But 
lirat let me ask, — am I just to look at tbcm u they arc, or muit 
I go into the matter thoroughly ? 

Herm. That ia for yon to decide, in virtue of your office. 
You have only to give your ordcis ; it ia aa yau thluk beat. ^m 

Par. Aa 1 think beat ? Then 1 will he thorough, ^| 

Hffrw. Get ready, ladiea. Now, Mr. Umpire. — I will look 
the other viay. 

Hera, I approve yoac dcciBion, Pailft- I will be tlic first to to 
Bnbmit myoetf to your inspection. You shall see that \ have 
more to boast of than white arms Aud large eyes : nought of mQ^_ 
but i^ beautiful. ^| 

Par. Aphrodicc, will you also prepare ? 

Atb. Ohj PariB.—make her take off that girdle, first; there 
IB magic in it j ahe will bewitch you. For that matter, she hj 
no right to come thus tricked out and painted^ — just like a couJ 
tesan \ She ought to show herself unadorned. 

Par. They are right about the girdle, madam ; it mu?t go. 

Aph. Oh, very well, Athene : then take off thai helmet, am 
show your head bare, Instead of trying to intimidate the judj 
with that waving plume, I suppose you are afraid iho colour 
of your eyes may be noticed, without their formidable auiround-- 
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i4th. Oh, here Js nij hdmct. 
A-^h. And here ia my girdle. 
Hera^ Now dieti. 
*' Prfir. God of wonders ! Whii lovcliDeas ii here ! Oh, rflp~ 
turc I How crquisiic ihcsc maiden dvanna 1 How daiiling the 
majesty of Heaven's true queen ! And oh, how gweet, how 
enihraJlirg is Aph.rodhe*s smile ! 'Tia too much, too much of 
happineaa. — Bai perhaps it would be \vcll for mc to view each 
in detail ; for as jct I douht» and know not where to look j toy 
cycB are drawn all ways at once, 

' Aph. Yes, that wiU be beat. 

^K Par. Withdraw then, you and Athene ; and let Hera remain. 

^V Hffu, So be it ; and when you have ^nlthed your scrutiny, 
you have next to consider, how you wntdd like the pr««erii 
whidi I ofF^r you. Paris, give me the prize of beauty, and 
yoa shall be lord of all Asia. 

Par. 1 will take no prcaentg. Withdraw I ehall judge as 

iz 1 think right. Approach^ Athene. 

jith. Behold, And, Paris, if you will say that I am the faircGt, 
I will make you a great warrior and conqueror, aod you shall 

^^Xvfiji win, in every one of your battles. 

^B Par. But I have nothing to do with lighting, At^iene. As 
you 5ee, there is peace throughout all Lydia and Pliryg:ia, and 
nay fither'a dominion [3 uncontested. But never mind i i am 
not going to take your present, but you ahill hive fair play- 
Yon ca-n rcibeagain and put onyonr hdmei J Ihavesetn. And 
now for Aphrodite, 

13 Jpb. Here I am; take your titne, and eicamine carefully; 
let nothing escape your vigilance. And 1 have something else 
10 say to you, handsome Paris. Yes, you hindsomc boy, 1 have 
long had *n eye on you ; 1 think you must be the handaomest 
young fellow in all Phrygia, But it is such a pity that you don't 
Jeave the?e rocka and craes. and live in a town : vou will lose all 



crags, 



you 



Gl 



l4 Dialogues of the Gods^ xx 

yo^iT bemtj* in tliifl desert. What have you to do with moun- 
t»in9 ? What satiafaction can ^our beauty gi^e to a lot of cows f 
You ought to have been marrit^d long ago ; not to au/ of tKcie 
dowdy women hereabouts, but to tome Greet girl ; an A^ve, 
perhapB, or aCorinthiao, or a Spartan ; Helen, now, is a Spartan, 
and sath a pretty girl— ^julte as pretty as 1 am — and so suscep- 
tible ! Why, if iht once caugh c sight of you, she would give up 
everything, I am sure, to go with you, and a moBt devoted wife 
the would be. But yOD have heard of Hdeii, of course f 

Far. No, ma'am; but I should like to hear all about her 
now, 

Apb. Well, the K the dauj^hter of Lcda, the beautiful woman, If 
you know, whom Zeus Tiailed in the disgrnse of a awao. 

Par. And what is she lite I 

^ph. She a fail, as might be CJipcctcd fiom the avran, «oft iS 
down (ahe wae h^itched fiom an egg, you know), and such a hthe, 
graceftJ figure ; and only thinl, she is w) much admired, that 
there wai a war because Theseus ran away with her ; and she 
was a mere child then* And when she grew up, the very Erst 
men in Greece were suitora for her hand, and she wae given to 
Menelaus, who is dacended from Pelopa. — Now, if you lite, she 
ihall be your wife. 

Par, Whatj when she is married already ? 

Afb. Tat, child, you are a simpleton ; / undenUnd these 
thingfl. 

Par. I should lite to uudcntand thcm^ too. 

Aph. You will set out for Greece on a tour of inapectioa : ij 
and when you get to Sparta, Helen will see you ; and for the 
rcBt — her falliog in Iove> and going badt with you — that will 
be my aEoir. 

Par. But that is what X cannot believe, — that she will for^ 
lake her hasband to crosa the seaa with a stranger, a barbarian. 

J^i. Triiit me for that. I have two beautiful children, 
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Love and Daire. They sKOrbc yovi guides. Love will ^aail 
her m all his might, and compel her to love yon : Desire will 
encompass yen ahont, as\6 make yea desirable and Icrely ai 
himaclf - and 1 will be there lo lielp. I cao get the Graces to 
come too, and between ua we thill prevail. 

Par, How this will end^ I know not. Ail I do know is, that 
T am in love vrith Helen already. I see her before me — I sail 
for Greece — I am in Spaiia — I am on my homeward journey^ 
with her at my side 1 Ah, why is nooc of it true } 
16 Afh. Wail. Do not iall in Jove yet. You have fint to 
■ccure my interest with the bride, by your award. The union 
must be graced with my victorious presence: your numige- 
fejst shall be my feast of victory. Love, beauty, wedlock j all 
these you may purchaw at the price of yonder apple. 

Put. But perhaps after [he award you vriil forget all about 
me } 

Afh. Shall 1 swear ? 

Pat. No; but promise once more. 

Afh. I promise that you shall have Helen to wife \ that ihc 
flhall follow you, and mike Troy her home \ aud I will be present 
with yon, aod help you in ail. 

Put. And bring Love, and Desire^ and the Graces I 

Aph. Asfiurcdly ; and Pa wion and Hymen as well. 

Ptir. Take the apple : it is yours, F. 




xxr 

Ardi, Hcrmei 

At. Did ycu hear Zeui's threat, Hermes f most complimen- 
tary, waan^t it, and moat practicable f 'HI choose,* aaya he, 
* I could let down a cord fioiu Heaven, and all of you might 
hsng on to it and iJo your very best to pull me down ; it would 
be waste labour ; you would never move me. On the othci 
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hand, lE I choae to hflol up, 1 fihould have yaii all dangling la 
mid air, with esrih and sea into the batgain' — and ao on ; 70a 
teard ? Well, 1 dare sa^ he jj too much for any of us individQ- 
zUy, hxit I wiJ] never bclicTc he outweighs the whole of ua in 
a body, or that, even with the malewelght of earth and sea, we 
should not get the better of him. 

H^r. Mind vrhat yoa. say, Arcs ; It ia not lafc to talk like that ; 
WE mi^ht ^et paid out foT chattcTing. 

jfr. Yon don't suppose T ^honld zay this to every one ; I am 
not afraid of you ; I know you can Iccp a quiet tongue, I mitjt 
tciljouwhic made meUugh most while he stormed; I remember 
not io long ago, when Poaidon and Hera and Athene rebelled and 
made a plot for hia capture and impriwnmcntT he was frightened 
out of his wits ; wdlj there were only three of them, and if 
Thetis had not titen pity on him and called in the handred- 
handed Briarens to the rescnej he woTild actually have been put 
in cliaina, vnlh his ihunder and fiis bolt beside him. Whca 
I worked out the sum, I could not help bughing. 

U^. Ofi, do be quiet ; Buch things ara too riaky for j^ou to 
say or me to hsten to. H. 

XXIV 

Hirmts. Maia 

Her. Mother, I am the most mbcrablc god in HeavEn, 

Ma. Don*t aay auch things, child, 

Hfr. Am I to do idl the work of Heaven with my own hands, 
10 be hurried from one piece of drudgery to another, and never 
aay a word ? I hare to get up early, Dwccp the dimng-room, 
lay the custuona and put all to rights : then I have to wait on 
ZeuG, and take his mesiiages, up and down, all day long ^ and 
I am no sooner back again (no time for a wash) than 1 have ta 
]a/ the table; and there was the ncctat to pour out, too, till 
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this new cup-bearer was bought. And it really w ttw bad, that 
when cTcrj one else ia in bed, I ehould ba¥C to go off to Pluto 
with the Sh-ixdei, and pJay the usher in Rhu daman thiu^s court. 
It is QOt eaongh that I must be bua^ aJl daj' in the wreatling- 
ground and. the Assembly and the schtxJa of rhetnric, the dead 
must hare their aharc in mc loo. Lcda^ sora cake turn and 
turn about betwiit Heaven and Hades — / have to be in both 
evcty day^. And wJij should the sons of ALcmeaa aad Semclct 
paltry women, why should they feast at their ease, and I — tKc 
son ot Mala, the grandson oi Atlas — wait upon them f And 
tow here am I only just bad from Sidon, where he sent me to 
see after Eurcpa, and before I am in breatfi again — off I must 
go to Argoa, in quest of Danae, ^ and you can take Boeotia on. 
your way/ sayt father, ' and see Antiope.^ 1 am half deid with 
it all. Mortal slaves are better off ihati I am : they have the 
chance of being sold Lo a new master i I wish I had the titmc 1 
Ma. Come, come, child. You must do as your father bids 
yoUj like i good boy. Run along now to Argos and Eoeotia ; 
don't loiter, or you will get a whipping. Lovera are apt to be 
bisiy. F- 

XXV I 

Zixs. H/tiuj J 

Zevj. What have you been about, you villanous Titan ? 
You have utterly done for the earth, trusting your car to a silly 
boy like that ; he has gor too near and scorched it in one place, 
and in another killed evecyihjng with frost by widiirawing tiic 
heat loo far ; there ia not a single thing he ha* not turned upside 
down; if 1 had not seen what was happening and upset him 
with the thunderboitj there would not have been a remnant of 
jnankind left. A pietty deputy driver ! 
I HffL I was wrongf Zeus ; but do not be angry with me ; my 
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boy presaed me so ; how could T tell it would turn out 
badly I 

Zeus. Oh, of courje you didn^t know what a delicate buEiocM 
it iSj and haw the slightest divergence ruine everything I it^ 
never occurred to you that the hones are spirited, and want.H 
a Tight hand 1 oh no I why, give them tiieJr heads a moment, 
and they are out o£ control ; juat what happened : they carried 
him row left, now right, now clean round backwards, and up 
or down, just at their own sweet will ; he was uiierly helpless. 

Hgl. 1 knew It ail ^ I held out for a long time and toH him 
he mustn't drive. But he wept and entreiied, and hie mother 
Clyniene joined in, and at l33t I put him up. I showed him. 
how to fitand, and huw far lie was to mount upwards, and whcic 
to begin dcgccnding, and how to hold the reiaa, and keep the 
ipirited beasta under control; and I told Mm how daugerdti) 
it was, if he did not keep the track. But, poor boy, when he 
found himself ia tharge of all that (irej and looting down into 
yawning space, he Y/a^ frightened, and no wonder; and the 
horaes soon knew I wu not behind them^ took the child^i 
measure, left the track, and wrought al! this havoc; he let go 
the rcing — I suppose he was afraid of being thrown out — and 
held on to the rail. But he baa suffered for it, and my grief it- 
poniihment enough for me, Zeus. 

ZfHj, Punishment enough, indeed ! after daring to do sncli 
a thing as that ! — Well, I fctrgiTc you this time. But if ever 
you tranGgresA ^i^in, or send another ^uhBtitute like iiim, I will 
ihow you how much hotter the thunderbolt is than your fire. 
Let his sisters bury him by the EridanuSj where he was upset. 
They shall weep atuher tears and be changed bj their grief into ^ 
poplars. As for you^ repair the car — the pole Is brol^eii, and H 
one of the wheelfl crushed — , put the horae? to and drive 
yourself. And let this be a ]essoa to you. H. 




Diafogues of the Gods, xxvj 89 

XXVI J 

Afcllc. ff/ttnff 
Ap. Hermes* have jo\i a.iij ideji which of tho£G two is Castori 
And which is Pollui } 1 never can mate out. 

RH^T. tr was Castor yesterday, and PoUujt to-day. 
Ap. HovT do you tell P Tkey are eiactly alilic. 
HtT, Whji', PoUox's face Ib scarred with the woundi he got in 
boKJng; those that Aniycas, the Bcbrycian, gave him, when he 
was OQ tliat expedition with Jasoqi arc piirtickilarl/ uoticeablci 
Castor has no roarfca ; hia face is all right. 

Ap. Good ; I am gbd I know that. Everything die ift the 
same for horh. Each has his half pgg-shcll, with the star on 
top, each his javcUo and his white horce, I am alwaya calling 
Pallui: Castor, and Castor PoUuj, And, by the way, wh^ aie 
they never both here together \ Why should they be alter- 
nately gods and shades f 

Hfr. Thitisthcirbrotherljway. You see, it was decreed thdt 
one of the sons of Leda must die, and the other be immortal; and 
by this arrangement they ^iplit the immortalitjr between them. 

Ap. Radicr a stupid way of doing it : if one of them is to be 
in Heaven, whilst the other is underground, they wEIl never ice 
one another at all j and 1 suppose that is just what they wanted 
to do. Then again : aD the ether gods practise some useful 
profession* either heie or on earth ; for inatancc, I am a prophet, 
Asdcpius is a doctor, yon are a Hrst-ratc gymnast and trainer, 
Aitemifl ushers children into the world; now what are these 
two gning to do ? auii^ly two such greai fcllowa arc not to Lave 
a lazy time of It I 

Hfff. Oh no. Their buBincsfl is to wait upon PosJdon, and 
ride the waves ; and if they see a ship in distress, they go aboard 
of her, and save tlie crew. 

Jpt A moat humane profcaaion, T 
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I 

Doris. GaUiea 

Dor. A handsome lo-vcr, Galnca, ttJa Sidlian ahepherd who 
the^ say ia lo mai for you E 

GaL Don't be sarcaitic, Doris ; he is Poaidoa'a son, after 

Dor. WclL iind if he were Zcua's, and alill aach i wild shag^T 
creature, with only one eje (there is nothing uglier than to 
have only one eye), do you think hifl birth would improve hii 
beauty \ 

Cai. Sh^ggiaess ^nd wlldnef-s, as you call them, arc not ugl 
in a man ; and his eye loob very well in the middle oi his fore- 
head, and see> just aa well a? iJ it were Two. 

Dot. Wliy, my dear, from youi rjpcurea about him one would 
thinli it was you that wcic in love, not he. 

Cal. Oh. ao. 1 am not in love- but it ia too bad, your :dl 
running him down as yon do. It ia my belief you are jealous. 
Do you Tcmember ? we were playing on the shore at the foot 
of Etna, where the long strip of beach cornea between the 
mountain and the sea ; he was feeding his sheepj and spied ni 
from above J yes, but he never so much a^ glanced at the reat 
of yoii ; I was the pretty one ; he was al] eyes — eye, I mean— 
for mc. That is what m^kca you Bpiteful, because it showed 
I was better than youn good enough to be loved, while you 
were taten Tio notice of. ' 

Dor, Hoity-toity] jtaloua indeed! hccauac a one-eyed ah cp-- 
herd thinks you pretty ! Why, what couJd he see in yon but 
your white skin ? and he only cared for that because it reminded 
him of cheese and milk ; he tliinb everything pretty that is like- 
them, I£ you want to know ajiy more than that about your 
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looka, flit on a roct when \\ is calm, and lean over the water; 
just A bit of wJiite Btin, that is all ; and who caret fi^r that, if 
it is not pictcd out with some red i 

GdL Wdl, if T am all white, 1 have got a lever of some sort ; 
there ia not a shepJierd oi i sailut or a boatman to cicc for an^ 
of yon. Beaidea, Polfphemua is very miiEical, 

Dor. Tate care, dear ; we heard him singing the other dajr 
when hs ^renaded yon. Heavens ! one would have liken him 
for an asa braying, And his lyre 1 what a thing ! A stag'i 
fiknll, with its horns for the uprights ; he put a bar across, and 
fastened on the strings without any tuning-pegs ! then came 
the performance, all hanh and out nf tune ; he shouted some- 
thing hinaself, and the lyre played something else, and the lore 
ditty aent he into fits of laughter. Why, Echo, chatterbor 
thataheiSj wnuld not answer him j she was ashamed robe caught 
mimitking such a rough ridiculous song. Oh^ and die pet that 
yoot bcaa brought you in his anoa ! — a bcir cub nearly as shaggy 
39 himself. Now then, Galatea, do you Btill thinlr we envy you 
yonr lover ? 

Gill. Well, Doris, only show ua your own; no doubt he U 
much handsomer, and sing" and plays far better. 

Dcr, Oh, I have not got one ; I do not set up to be lovely. 
But one lile the Cyclops — faugh, he might he one of hia own 
goat! ! — he cats raw meat, they Bay, and feeds on travellers — 
one like him, dear, you may keep ■ I wiah you nothing WOrto 
than to return his love, H, 




II 

CycIepT. Posidov 

Cy. Only loolt, father, what that cursed stranger has been 
doing to me ! He made me drunk, and set upon me whiht 
1 was asleep^ and blinded me. 
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Po^ Who Kai daicd Id do tKis J 

Cy. He ciUed himaelf * Noman ' at firit : but y/hvn he tail 
got safely OUT of range, he said his name was Odysseus. 

Po. 1 know — iht Idiacan j on his way hack from Trof* 
Bui }low did he corner to do &uch a, thing ? He Is not distinguished 
for courage. 

Cy. When T got bacli from the pisiure^ T caught a lot of the 
fellows i ti my c^vc. Evidently they had d«igna upon the sheep ; 
because when 1 had blocked up my doorway (I have a great big 
stone foT that), and kindled a fire, with a tree that I had brought 
home from the mountain^ — there they were trying to hidefl 
themaelTca, I saw they were robbera, bo I caught a few of 
them, aod ate them of couTaCj and then that flcouodiel of a 
Noman, or Odysaeua, whichever it is, give mc sometliing to fl 
drink, with a drug In it ^ it tasLtd and amdt very^ goodj but it 
waa villanously heady fitufl ; it made everythiog spin rouod ; 
even the cave teemed to be turning upBide down, and I eimply 
didn't know where 1 was ; and finally I fell off to sleep. And 
then he eh-irpeucd that st^kc, and m^ade it liot in the G-re, and 
blinded me in my aleep - and bUnd I Eiave been evei fiacG^ 
father. 

Po, You must have slept pretty aoundly, my boy, or yon 
would have jumped up in the middle of it. Well, and how did 
OdyBBau& get oft f He couldn't move that stone away, I know. 

Cy. r tool that away mpelf, ao as to catch him as he went ^| 
out, I sat down in the doacway, and fell about foe him with 
my hnnds. f just let the ahccp go out to pasture, and told the 
ram everything I wanted done, H 

Po. All I and they slipped out under the sheep ? But you H 
slioald have %zt the other Cyclopu on to him, H 

Cjr. I did call ihcm, and they came ; but when they asked H 
me who it was that was playing tr[cks with me^ T said ' Noman ' ; H 
and then ihey thought I wai mad, and went oS home again, ^| 
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The villfl^it E ttat nami! of hia was just a trick ! And what 
I minded moit was the way in which he made game of my mis- 
fonuae : * Not even Papa can pu: tliis right,' he said. 

Po. Never mind, my hoy ; 1 wilJ be even with him. 1 may 
not be able to cure bhadnets, biit he shall know that 1 have 
fomethlng xo say to marmers. He is not home yei. F. 



in 

PoJtdtm. Alphe^ 

Pos, What is the meaning of this, AJpheus I utihke other>| 
when yon take your plunge you do not mingle with the briae 
as a liver should ; you do not put an end to your labour! by 
diapeTfiiag- you hold together through the sea, keep your 
current fresh, and hurry along in ill your original purity ; you 
dive down to strange depths like a gull or a heron; I snppow 
you will come to tJie top again and sKokv youiaclf Bomcvhhciic; or 
other. 

Al. Do not press me, Fosidon - a love affair j and many ii 
the time you have been in love yourself, 

Pos. Woman, oymph, or Nereid ? 

AU All wrong \ she is a fountain. 

Pes. A fountain ? and where doea she flow i 
I Al. She iG aa islander — in Sicily. Her name is Arethuaa, 

PoSt Ah, I commend your taate. She is pellucid, and bubbles 
up io perfect purity ; the water :is bright over her pebbles ai 
if it were a mass of silver, 

AL Yuu know my fguniain, Position, and no mistake. It U 
to her that 1 go. 

Pos. Go, dien ; and may the course of love run amooth I 
But pray where did you meet her I Arcadia and Syracuse, you 
know [ 
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At. 1 am in a hurry ; /ou are detaining me, with theae auper- 
fluoua quntlons. 

Pos. Ahj ao 1 am. Be ofi to your beloved, rise from the &«,' 
tciicigle yoLU' ch&nnek and be one water. U. 



IV 

M€^ I can understand your turning inta WdWr, you 
ProtcQE, because you are a sea-god. 1 can even pass the tree ^j 
and ihe lion is not wholly beyond the bounds of belief. Butj 
ihe idta of your being iblc to turn into fire, living auder wjter:j 
a^ you dO| — thia excites my aurpriac, not to Bay my incredulity. 

Fro^ DoaH let if; becauae I can. 

Me. r have seen yoo do it. But (to be franl with yon)^ 
1 think tkerc must be some deception; you play txidu witt 
onc'a cyc9 ; you don't ically turn into anytliing of the land ? 

Pro, Deception ? What deccptinn can there pceaibly be f. 
Efferyihing la above-board. Your eyea were open, I auppr 
and you Baw me i^hangc into aU tliese dilngs I If that is not' 
enough for you, if you think It la a fraud, an opcical iHuEion,,] 
1 will turn into firt again, and you can touch me with your 
hand, my sagacrous friend. You will then be able to conclude 
whL:ther I am only dsiblc lire, or have the additional properly 
of burning. 

Me. That would be raah. 

Pro. I suppose you have never leen such a thing as a polypuB, 
nor observed the procecdiugs of that Qsh ? 

Me. I have seen them ; aa to their proceedingflf I £hall htr 
glad of your information. 

Pro. The polypus, having selected big rock, and attached 
himself by mcasj of his suckers, aaaimilatea himself to it, 
tng his colour to match that of the rode By ihii m 
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lopM to eficflpe the observation of fishermen : there lb no con- 
tract of colour to bctraj- his pre&ente ■ Jic loob juit like (itine. 

Mi. So I have heard. But ^on is quite another matter, 
Proteus. 

Pffl, I don't know what evidence would satiEfy jou, if you 
reject that of your own eyes 

Me. I Lave seen it donc^ but it is an ejtiaordiaary business ; 
fire and vmteri one and the same person L ¥. 



If Fn. GaT^ni 



V 

Ph. GaTene, did you see what Eris did yesterdaj' at the Thea- 
salian banquet, b^auac ahe had not had an jcTitation ? 

Ga. No, 1 was not with yo)! ; Po&idan had toJd me to keep 
the sea quiet for the occasion. What did Eris do, then, if she 
waa not there ? 

Pa. Thetis and Pdcus lidd just goac o£F to the bridal chamber, 
coadncted hy Amphltrite and Posidon, when Eria came in on- 
noticed — which was ea^ enough ■ some were drinking, aouie 
dancing, or attending to Apollo's lyre or the Muaes' tongs — 
well, ihc threw down a lovclj apple, solid gold, my dear ; and 
there was written on it, ^av. thi fair, it rolled along as if it 
knew what it was about, till it came in front nf Hera, Aphrodite, 
and Athene. Hermca picked it up and read out the inscription ; 
of course we Ncrcids kept quiet; what should teg do in such 
company ? But they all made for it, each insiflting that it 
was hera ■ and if Zeu3 had not parted them, there would have 
been a battle. He would not decide the matter hitnaclf, though 
they aaked him tOn ' Go, all of you, to Ida,' he saidi ' to the 
son of Priam ; he ia a man. of taste, quite capable of picking 
?ut the beaucy ; he will be nij bad judge,' 
Ca. Ve^ and the Goddusca, Panope p 
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Pa. They are going lo Ida to-day, I bdicf « ; we ihiH 
Lave Qcvfs of the rciiUl. 

Ga. Oh, 1 can td] you that now ^ If tikc umpiic is not a 
blind man, do cne cEae can win, with AphrodtEc m for it> 

H, 




VI 

Tfiitm. Ptfsidrm. Anymom 

7H. Posidon, there \i such a pretty girl coming lo Luiu 
water every day ; I don't know ttai I ever ww a prettier. 

Pfis. What IS she, fl iady ? or a mere water-carrier ? 

Tfi\ Oh no ; she isoneof the fifty dflughten of thatEgyptiaa- 
king. Her name iji Amymcme ^ 1 aaLed about thai and her] 
familj. Danaus nndciBtanda discipLnc ; he ia bringing tkcm 
up to do eveiything for thenudves ; they have to fetch water, 
and mate theiatelves generally usefnl. 

P{is, And docB she come all that way by heisdf, from Argos 
to Lcma i 

^fu Ye9 ; and Argos, you know, is a thirsty place ; ehe it^ 
always having tD get water. 

/*«. Triton, this ia most cjLCLting. We muat go and k£\ 
her, 

^ti. Very weU. It is just her time now ; 1 reckon ehe will 
bp about half-way to Lema, 

Pus. Bring oat the chaiiL^t, then. Or no; it takca such a.^ 
time getting it ready, and putting the horses to. just fetch 
me out a good fast dolphin ; that will be giiiLrlcut. 

iTfi, Plere ia a racer for you. 

Pqs. Good ; now let ua be off. You swim alongside. — Hctj 
we att at Letna. Til lie in ambush hereabouts ; and you keep 
a look-out. When you see her coining ■ 

Zri. Here she comeip 
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Pos. A charmiQg chilii ; the dawn of loveliiiesB. We must 
carry her off. 

Jm. Villain [ where are you taldng me to i You are a kid- 
napper, I know who sent you — my uncle Aegyptus. I ahall 
call my father. 

Tri. Hush, Amymone ; it i& Posidon. 

jfm. Posidon ? W2iat do you mean i Unhand me, Tillain I 
would you drag mc into the Bca ? Help, help, I shall aiat and 
be drowned. 

Pas. Don^t be frighteoed ; no harm shall be done to you. 
Come, yon shall have a fountain called after you ; it shall spring 
up in this very place, near the waves ; I will strike the rock with 
my trident. — Think how nice it will be being dead, and not 
having to carry water any more, like all your sisters, F. 

VII 

SosUh Wind, West Wind 

S. 2^phyr, U it true about Zeus and the heifer that Hermes 
u convoying across the sea to Egypt i — that he fell in love 
with it ? 

W, Certainly. She was not a heifer then, though, but a 
daughter of the river Inachus. Hera made her what she is 
now ; ZeuB was so deep in love that Hera was jealous. 

S. And is he still in love, now that she is a cow f 

W. Oh, yes ; that is why he has cent her to Egypt, and toid 
us not to sdr up the sea till she has ewum across ; she is 
to be delivered there of her child, and both of them are to be 
Gods. 

5. The heifer a God f 

W, Yes, I tell you. And Hermes said she was to be the 
patroness of sailors and oui mistress, and send out or con&ne 
any of us that she chooses, 

uroAH t H 
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S. So we mu^t rcgarU onndvcs is her scrvnQta at once ? 

W. Why, y« ; she will be the tinder if we d<j. Ah, she hai 
got acrosi and landed. Do jou kg J sbe does noi go on four 
legs now; Heimes has made her tiand erect, and tuiccd ter 
bai^k into a bcjutiful wompn. 

S. This i& moat remarkable, Zephyr; no horns, no tail, oo 
dovcn hocfg ; Instead, a lovclj inaid. But what is the matter 
ivirh Ilermea } he las dianged hia handsome face mto a dog^s. 

/iT. We had better not meddle; he kaavn hia own busineu 
belt. H. 



VIII 

PoJ. WeU done, DolpIuQ& I — humane as ever, JJot content 
with j'Qur former eTploit, when Ino leapt with Melicertes from 
the Scironian cliff, and you picied the hoy up and conveyed 
him io the Isthmus, one of you iwims from Mcthjmna to Tac- 
tarum vrith this musician on his back, mantle and Ijrc and all. 
Those sadors had almcst had their wicked will of Lim ; but yon 
were not going to grand that. 

Dot. You need not be juipiised to find u* doing a good turn 
to a man, Posidon ; we were men before wc were fisbca, 

Pos. Ves ; T thinl it waa tOD bad of Dionysus to celebrate 
hia Tictoiy by such a transformation scene ; he might have been 
content with adding you to the roll of hia subjects. — WcU, 
Dolphin, tell me all about Arlon. 

DoL From what I can gather, Periander was very fond of 
him, and wi^s always scuding for liim to perform; tlL Arlon 
grew quite rich at his eipenac^ and thought he would tate a 
trip to Methymna, and ahow off his wealth at home. He cook 
ihip accordingly; but it was with a crew of rogues. He had 
made no secret of the gold and aHver he had with him , and 
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■when che^ were in mid Aegean, the bailors rose against tim. A* 
T was 3 wimming alongside, I hcacd all that went on. ^ Since /ouf 
minds ore msde up/ saja Aiion, * at least let me get m^ mantle 
on, and sing taj own diige ; and then I will iKrow myEclf into 
the 5ei of my own accord.*— The asiTor? agreed. He threw his 
mlnsticl^s clodL about him, jt^d sang 9. most awcct mdody ; and 
thcD he let himself drop into the witcr, never doabting huC 
that hia hsi moment had come. But I ought him up ou mj 
hack, and swam to shore with him at Taenamm. 

Pffj, I am gUd to And yQ^x a patron of the arts. Tills waa 
handaomc pij iot a song. F. 



IX 

fasidcfft, Amphitfitf mi other Nereids 

Pos. Ttc airait wkcrc the child fell shall be called Helltapont 
after her- And as for her bod^, you Ncrcida shall tate ii to the 
Troad to be buried by the inhabitants. 

Amfh. Oh nu, Poaidoo. Let her grave be the sea which bears 
icr name, Wc arc so aoxry for her \ that step-mother's treat- 
ment of her was shocking. 

Pes. No, my dear, that maj' not be, And indeed it \i not 
desirable that she should Uk here under (he aand ; her grave 
sh^ be in the Troad, as I aald, or in the Chcrsoacae. It will bo 
no small consolation to her that Ino will have the same fate 
before long. She will he chase<i by Achamaa Eiom the top of 
Cicliaeroii down ibc ridge which niru into the bca, and there 
plunge in with her son in her arms. But hej we must rescue, 
to please Dionysus; Ino was his nurte and ludded him, you 
know. 

Aift-ph. Rescue a wicked creatore like her f 

Poi. Wtll, wc do not want to diaoblige Dionyiua. 
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Nif^d. \ wonder what made the poor child fall off ihe nm pj 
her brother Phriius held oq all right. 

Fos. Of coarae h& did ; a lusTy youth equal lo ihc fligliT ;; 
but it was all too Btr<iagc for htr ; AJttiiLg crt that queer moaiit, 
looldng dorfn oa j'awnicig space, terrified, ovcipowered hy the 
heat, giddy with the speed, she lost her hold on the ram'H horns,' 
and downahc came into the tea. 

Nifffid. Sordy herznothcr Ncphclc ahould hare brolen her' 
fiU. 

Fas. 1 dare sayj but Fate it a great deal too ttrong for 
Ntphde. H. 



iris, Posidon 

Ir, Posidon : ycu know that boating island, that wai tam, 
awa^ from Sicily, and ia still tJrifting about under water; you 
are to bring it to the surface. Zees iij&, snd fii it well in view 
in the middle of the Aegean ; and mind it is properly secured ; 
he his a U5C for it. 

Fos. Veiy good. And when 1 have got it up, and anchored 
ii, what is he going to do with it J 

Ir, Leto is to lie in there ; her time is near. 

For. And is tlicic no room in Heaven ? Or U Earth loo, 
»mall to hold her children t 

It. Ah, you see, Hera has hound the Eunh by ^ great oatK' 
not to give Ahdtcr to Leto in her travLtil. This inland, however, 
being out of ^'ght, hai not committed itself. 

Pot. 1 flce. — Island, be still 1 Rise once more from the 
deptlii ; and this lime there mnst be do sinking. HencefoTth 
you arc terra jirma; it vkil] be ycrni happiness to icccItc loy 
brother'* twin children, fairest of the Gods. — Tritons, you will 
have to convey LeTo across. Let all be calm.— As to that 
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icrpcnt who ia frigtitening lict out 6i hct aenGca, wail till thes* 
cluldren are born; they will Boi>ft i*/enge tteir raotter, — Vou 
^can tell Zees that all ia read/, Ddob'Etands firm : heia hai 
Drl/ to come. - ,•'/., F» 

XI i 

Thf XanibiLs, Tie Sta ':'[-■- | 

O Sea, taie me to j'ou j Bee Kow horribiyl hiY^ been 

I treated ■ cool mj wounds for mc. 
Sea. What ia iliia, Xintlim i wito haft barned you 1 ' •"'.'* \ 
Xait. HcphacstuSp Oh, I am burned to cinders ! oh, oh^.ffh; 
i boil I 
Sea. What made him use hia fire upon j'oii ? 
Xan. Why. it waa all chat son of your Thetis. He was 
alaaglitering the Phrygians; ! tried entreaties, but he went 
raging on, damming my streini with their bodies; I was so 
sorry for the poor wretches, I poured down to see if I could 
make a flood and frighten him off them. But Hephaestus 
happened to be about, and h.<^ must have collected cTciy par- 

■ ticle oE fire he had in Etna or anywhere else ; on he came at 
me, scorched my elms and tamarisks, baked the poor fishes and 
ccla, made me boil orcr, and rcrj' nearly dried ine up altogether. 
You Gcc what a state I am in ^th the burna. 
^b S^a. Indeed you are thick and hot, Xanthus, and no wonder ; 
the dead meu^s blood accounts for oue, and the fire for the 
other, according to your story. Well, aod serve you right; 
^naulting my grandson, indeed 1 papng no more leipect to 
the son ot a Nereid than that ! 

Xan. Wis I not to take compassion on the Phiygiana ? they 
■re my neighbour, 

Sfs. And was Hephaestus not to take compaBBioQ OQ At^hilles f 
e is the bon of Thetis. U. 
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■' •"-. ■ Doris. Thetis 

Dr/r. CiyiDgpjltfar ? 

The. Ohi Doria, I have juii seen a lovel}' gitl thrown mto 
a chest b^ her father, and her little baby with hei 5 and he 
gave the cheat to some sailara, and told them, as soon as the/ 
were" far enougli irora the shore, to drop it into the water ; he 
jEj6io( them to be drowned, poor things, 
"■por. Oh, tiater, but whj- 1 What was it all about } Did 
;'ybn hear P * 

r^c. Her father, Acriaius, wanted 10 keep her from marrjing. 
And, as she was so pretty, he shat hec up m an Iron room. And 
^1 don't know whether it's true — but they say that Zeui 
turned himself into gold, and came showering down thfough. 
the roof, and she caught the gold in Iter lap, — and it was 2^cai 
all the time. And then her father found out about it — he i> 
a horrid, jealous old man — and he wie furious^ and thought she 
had been recemng a lover; and he put her into the chett, 
the moment the child was born. 

Dor. And what did she do then ? 

Tbf. She never said a word against her own tentence ; she 
waj ready to submit : but she pleaded hard for the child*s life, 
and cried, and held him up for his grandfather to itc ; and thcra 
waa the aweet babe, that thought no harm, smiling at the wav«. 
I am beginning again, at the mere remembrance of tt. 

Dor^ You make me cry, loo. And is it all over ? 

Tbt. No ; the chest has carried them aafcly 50 far ; it is by 
Seriphus, 

Dor. Then why should we not save them i We can put th^ 
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chest into those fiahenneo't ceta, look ; and then of courBe the^ 
will be hauled in^ and come safe to shore. 

The. The very thing. She shall not die j nor the child, 
fweet treasure ! F. 



XIV 

Triton, Ifbianassa. Doris. Nerfidt 

Tri. Well, ladies : so the monster 70U sent against the daugh- 
ter of Cepheus has got killed himaeli^ and never done Andromeda 
an^ hann at all ! 

Nereid. Who did it ? I suppose Cepheus was just using his 
daughter as a bait, and had a whole arm^ waiting in ambush to 
kill him ? 

Tri. No, no. — Iphlanaasa, you remember Perseus, Danae'a 
boy I — they were both thrown into the sea by the boy*s grand- 
father, in that chest, you know, and you took pity on them. 

Ifb. I know; why, I suppose he 13 a fine handsome young 
fellow by now t 

Tri. It was he who killed your monster. 

Iph. But why ? This was not the way to show his gratitude. 

Tri. I'll tell yon all about it. The king had sent him on 
this expedition against the Colons, and when he got to Libya — 

Iph. How did he get cheie i all by himself f he must hare 
had some one to help him p — it ia a dangerous journey other- 
wise. 

Tri. He flew, — Athene gave him wings.—- Well, so when he 
got to where the Gorgona were living, he caught them napping, 
1 suppose, cut off Medusa's head, and Sew away. 

Ipb. How conid he see them ? The Gorgon( arc a for- 
bidden sight, Whoevei looks at them will never look at any 
one ebe again. 

Tri, Athene held up her shield — I heard him telling Andro- 
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raeda and Cepheus abont it aFterwards — Athene showed hin*' 
the reflection of the Gorgmi in her shield^ which fs as hnglit ai 
any mirror ; so he took hold ol her hair m Jxis left hanJ, grasped 
hia scimetar urith the right, still looking at the Tcflectionj cut off 
her head, and w3b off before her sisteri wote up. Lowering hit 
flight a; he reached the Ethiopian coast yonder, he caught 
alght of Andromeda, fettered to a jutting rock, her hair hanging 
loose about her shoiiMers ; ye Gods, what loveliaesa was there 
eipoaed to view i And firu pity of her hard fate prompted 
him to ask the cause of her doom ; tut Fate had decreed the 
maiden'a dclircrancc, and presently Love atoLc upon him, and' 
he resolved to Gave her. The hideous monGter now drew near, 
and wonld have swallowed her : hut the youth, hovering above, 
amotc liim with the drawn scimetar in his right hand^ iind with 
hia left uncovered the petrifying Gor^on^s head: in one moment 
the monater was lifelesa ; all of him that had met that gaie 
was turned to store. Then Perseus released the maiden from 
her fetters, and supported hei^ a& with timid steps ahe dc&ccndcd 
from the slippery rock. — And now he Ie to marry her in Cephcna'a 
palace^ and take her home to Argos ; eo that where she looked 
for deaths she has found aa uncommonly good match. 

Ifh. I am not aorry to hear it. It is no fault of hcn» if hcc 
mother has the vanity to set up for our rival. 

Dor. Still, she is Androineds*? mother ; and we should hav 
Iiad our revenge on her through the daughter. 

Iph. My dear^ let bygonca be bygones. What msttcr if 
barbariin <^oeen's tongue runs s,wij with her 1 She is auffi- 
ciently puniahed by the fright. So let us take this marriage 
good paitp £ 
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W/it WM. South Wind 

W, Sadi 3 splendid pageant I neycr saw on tKc wavcsj since 
the day I Brst blew. You were not there, Notu? f 

5. Pageant, Zephyr f what pageant f and whose ? 

W. You roiaScd A moa: rayiahing spectacle; auch another 
chance you are not htely lo ha've. 

S. I was busy with the Red S« ; and I gave the Indian 
coasts a little airing too. So I don*t linow what you ate tallting 
ahout, 

iV. Well, you know Agenor the Sidanian } 

S. Enroprs father J what of him P 

tr. Europa it is iliat I am going to cell you about. 

S. You need not teil mc that Zciii haa been in love with her 
thig long while ; tKat is atilc news. 

iV. We can pass the love, then, and get on to the sequel. 

Europa had come down for a frolic on the beacli with her 
playfellows, Zcua transformed himself into a ball, and joined 
the game, A fine aighl he waa— spotless white skin, crumpled 
horns, and gentle eyes. He gambolled on the shore with them, 
bellowing moat muaically, till Europa look heart of grace and 
mounted 2um. No sooner had she done it than, with her on 
his bade, Xijxi made □£[ at a run for the tea, plunged in, and 
began awTmming ; she was dreadfully frighrened, but kept 
Let £c3t by clinging to ooe of liia hoins with her left hand, 
while the right held her skirt down against the puffs of wind. 

S. A lovely sight indeed. Zephyr, in every sense — Zeus 
iwimming with his darling on his back. 

fF. Ay, but wKat followed was lovelier far. 

Every wave fell ; the sea donned her robe of peace to speed 
;inds made holidav and 



them on their way ; we wi 



holiday and joined thp 
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traiOj ill eyes j fluttering Lotpe ildmmed the wavM, juat 
now and agaia a htedlcss tan — in tlic^ir hands lighted lorchta, aa 
their lipi the nuptial song ; up floated Nereids — few but w 
prodigal of naked charma — and clapped thdr hands, and ke 
pace on dolphin steeds ; the Triton compan/^ with every ae 
creature that frights not ilie eye, tripped it around the maid; 
ior Po9Ldoa on his car^ with Amphitrite bj him, led them ia 
iefital mood, uakeriog his brother through the wayei, Bu 
crowning all, a Triton pair bore Aphrodite, reclined on a ah 
heaping the bride with all Eowcra that blow. 

So went it from Phoenicc eyen to Crete, But, when he 
foot on the ide, behold, the bull was no more ; *twas Zeus that 
took Europa'? hand and led her to the Dictacan Care — blnshing 
and downwaid-cyed ; for she knew now the end of her bringing 

But we plunged this way and that, and roused die etill le 
anew. 

S. Ah me, what sights of blUs ! and T was looking at griffins, 
and elephants, and blackamoors ! 
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S'^ DIALOGUES OF THE DEAD 

I 

Diogmis. FoUux 

Diog. Pollnx, I have a commission for jon ; ncit time yoM 
go up — and I think it is your tam for earth to-morfow — if fou 
come acroaa Menippus the Cjnic — you will find him about the 
Craneum At Corinth, or in the Lyceum, Uughing at the philo- 
sophers* disputes— well^ give him this message :—Menippu5, 
Diogenes advises fou, if mortal subjects for laughter begin to 
pall, to come down below, and find much richer material ; 
where you are now, there is alwap a dash of uncertainty in it ; 
the queetion will always intrude — who can be quite sure about 
the hereafter ? Here, you can have your laugh out in security, 
like me ; it is the best of sport to see millionaires, governors, 
despots^ now mean and insignificant j you can only tell them 
by their lamentations, and the spiritless despondency which is 
the legacy of better days. Tell him this, and mention that he 
had better stuff hia wallet with plenty of lupines, and any un- 
considered trifles he can snap up in the way of pauper doles'^ 
or lustral eggs \ 

Pol. I will tell him, Diogenes. But give me some idea of his 
appearance. 

Ding. Old, bald,, with a cloak that allows iiim plenty of light 

' In the Grrtik, ' a HecaTe'i repial Ijing at ■ Btr«t comer," ' Rich men 
Died 10 mike offtrlngi to Hecate dd the 30th of e^CTj month 9S Goddcu of 
roadi at itrtel comeri ; ind these cfierings were i( cmce pounced upon b^ the 
poor, cr, ti here, the Cynici/ Jambitz. 

* * Eggi were often Died it purifiutorj offetings lod kI out m front of the 
bonie punlicil,' Id. 
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and vcntilatiaTir and h patched all colours of the raint 
always Uaghing, and usuallj^ fij^i^g ^^ pretentious philasophera, 

Pol. All, 1 cdfinot mhrake him now, 

Diog. May 1 give jon inotlier mcwagc to t}iose same phik 
BopheM ? 

Pol. Oh, I don't mind j go on. 

Diog. Charge them geaerally to give up phying tlic iudi^ 
quarrelling over mctaphyaica, tricking each other with horn 
and crocodik puzzles ^, and teachinji' people to wute wit o^H 
BUcK absurdities, ^H 

Pol. Oht but if I szy anyrlung agaiust their wiaJouit they will 
call me an ignorant blockhead. 

Dieg. Then teU them from me to go to the deviL 

PoL Very well ; rely upon me. 

Diog. And then, my moit obliging of PoHuieg, tlicrc ia thi* 
for the rick: — O vain foola, why hoard gold ? why ail thcae 
pains ov&r interest sums and the adding of hundred to hundred, 
when yoQ must shortly come to us with nothing beyond tin 
dead-penny ? ' 

Pol. They ehall ha^e thdr mesaagc too. 

Diag. Ah, and a word to the handsome and strong ; Megilli 
1 of Corinth, and Dumoienus the wrestler will do. Infoim thcj 
thit auburn locks, eyea bright or black, roay checks, are as little 
in fashion here U ten^e muscles or mighty ehoulders ; man and 
man sre as like as two peaa, tell them, when it cornet to bai 
skull and no beauty. 

Pel. That 19 to the handaomc and strong ; ye^, 1 cao manage 
that. i 

Diag. Yts, my Spartan, and hcrei h for the poor. There are" 
a great many of them, vcty aorry for tliemielves and resentful 
of their helplcasncBS. 'l*cll them to diy theif tears and ceije 
their cries; eiplain to them that here one man is a good Hj 
' Sec Puzzlts in Notti. 



Diah^^ej of the Dead^ j 



109 



another^ and tlicj- will find thoae wlio were rich on eartli do 
better than thernBelvefl. Afi fot your SpartanD, you will not 
mind flcolding them, from me, upon their pRsent degeneracy f 
PoL No, no, Diogenes ; leivc Sparta alooe ; that is going too 
far ; your other commisHions I will execute. 

iDiog. Oh, well, let them oQ., Li you care about it ; but tell all 
\c others what I said. H. 



II 



r 



BfJGTc PhtD .- CrMJUX, Midas^ and Sardana-palas v. Mea^pjnts 

Cr. Fluto, we can stand this tnarllng Cynic no longer in our 
rdghbouiliood ; either you must transfer Idm to oJier quarteia, 
or we arc going to migrate, 

Fl, Why, whit harm doee he do to jonr ghostly comnaunity ? 

Cf, Midaa here, and Sardanapalns and 1, can never get in 
a good cry over the old days of gold and luxury and treasuie, 
but he must be laugbing at ai, and calling u» indc name:}; 
'slaves' and ^garbage/ he ssys we are. And then he sings; 
and that throws us out, — In short, he h a nuiiance. 

PL MenippuSf what 'a ihis I hear I 
* Mf, All perfccdy true, Pinto. I defeat thcae abject rascal*! 

ot content with having lived the abominable lives they did, 
they teep on talking about it now they are dead, and harping 
on the good old day». 1 take ^ positive pleasure in annoying 

cia. 

PL Yes, bat you muitn't. They have had terrible losses ; 
they feel it deeply. 

Me, Pluto ! you arc not going to lend your counlenaQce to 
these whimpering foola i 

PL It isn't chat : but I won't have you quarrelling. 

Me. Well, you scum d£ your respective nations, let there be 
no miaundcratanding ; I am going on juat the aamc, Wbcrcrcr 
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joa arc, there iKdl I be also; worrying, jeering, ringing 
down. 

Cr. Presaraption I 

Me. Not a bit of [(. Yours was the presumpEion, when you' 
expected men to fall down befoie you, when you trampled on 
mcD's liberty, and forgot there wu audi a tJiing 3S death, N* 
comes xhe weeping and gnashrng of teeth : for all is lost \ 

Cr. Lost! Ah God ! My trciiure-heaps 

Mid. My gold 

Sar. My little comfor tj 

Mf. That'i right; stick to it! Yuu do the whining, ai 
Pll chime in vvith a string ol G^o^aI-aAUTOHS, but of icci 
paniments. F, 



III 

Menippiu. Amphihcb^. Trofhoniut 

Me. Now T wonder how it is that you two dead men have 
been honoured with tcmplcg and taken for propheia ; ihoac 
silly mortils imagine you are Gods. 

Auif, How can we help it, if they are fools enough to ha 
Audi fancies sboul the dead ? 

Me, At, they would never have had them, though, if yon' 
had not been charlataiu in your lifetime, and pretended 
know the fntnre and be able to foretell it to your dicntB. 

Tro, Well, Mcnippus, Amphilochus caa take his own line, 
he likes ; a^ for me» I Jin a Hoto, and do givo oradcs to any one 
who cornea down to me. It is pretty dear yon were never 
Lebadea, or you would not be so incredulous. 

Me. What do you mean f 1 mu^t go to Lebadca, swad 
mysdF up in absurd linen, take a cake in my band, snd crawl 
through a riarrow p^sage into a c:ave, before I could tell that 
you arc a dead maOj with nothing but knavery to dif ereniiate. 
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you from the Jest of xa i Now, on four acer-^p, what is 
a Hero i I am sure / don^t know. 

Tra, He ia half God, and half man. 

Me. So what IB neither man (aa you implj-) nor God, is both 
at ODcc i Well, at preaent what has become of your diviner 
half? 

Tfo. He gives orade« in Boeotia, 

M^. What you niay mean ia quite beyond me ; the one thing 
I kaow for certain ia that you are dead — the whole of yoa. 
I ' ^^ H, 

IV 

Hermes. Cbanm 

Her. Fenymao, what do you say to settling up accounti ? 
It will prevent any unpleasantness later oru 

Cb. Very good. It does save trouble to get these things 
straight. 

Her. One anchor, to your order, five shillings. 

Cb. That ia a lot of money. 

Her, So help me Pluto, it is what I had to pay. One row- 
locL-strap, fourpence. 

Cb. Five and four ; put that down. 

Her» Then there was a needle, for mending the sail ; ten- 
pence. 

Ch. Down with it. 

Her. Caulking-wai ; nails; and cord for the brace. Two 
shillings the lot. 

Ch. They were worth the money. 

Her. That 's all ; unless I have forgotten anything. When 
will you pay it ? 

Cb. 1 can't just now, Herma j we shall have a war or 
a plague presently, and then the passengers will come shoahng 
in, and I ahall be able to make a little by jobbing the fares. 
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Hrr. So for the prcBcnt i have nothing lo do but flit 
and pray for the wont, ifl ray only ckance of getting piid 

Ch. There in noiliing else for it ; — very little business doing 
just now, AS you sec, owing to the peace. 

Her. That is ju&t aa well, though it docB tccp me wsdti 
for my tnooey. AJter all, though, ChatOTf, In old days m 
were men; yoii remember the stare they used to come do 
in, — all blood and wounda generally, Nowadap, a man 
poisoned by his slave or his wife ; or gets dropsy from OTcr- 
feeding ; 3 pale, spiritleas lot, nothing lite the men of old. 
Most of thtm aeeni to meet their eDd la some plot that 
money for its object. 

Ch. Ah ; money is in greit requeat, 

Hir, Yes ; yoii can'r blame me if 1 am somewhat urgetit fo 
payment, F. 




Piuttr. Hermffs 

Fl. You tnotv thai old, old feUoiA", Eucratea tlie miIlioiiaii( 
no children, but a few thousand would-be hcii^ P 

HiT. Yeg— lives at Sicyon, Well i 

PL Well, Henneg, he is ninety nowj let him live as much 
longer, please ; I should like it to be more siill, if possible ; aad^ 
bring me dovm hia toadies one by one, that young Charini 
Danion, and the rest of them. 

Her. \x would seem so strange, wouldn't it ? 

PI. Oq the coutiary, it would be ideal juatitc. What biuii 
nesG have they to pray for his death, or pretend to his money F 
they are no relatione. The most sbomioable thing aboot it is 
that they vary these praycn with every public aticntlon^B 
when he i* jU, every one biowa what they arc after, and yet^ 
they vow ofierings if he recoveia i tiUt of vecsatlhty ! So let 
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him be immortd, and bring them awjy before him with their 
mouths jtill open foi the fruit that never drops, 

HiT. Well, thejr are rascals, and it would be a comic ending. 
He ieads them a pretty life too, on hope gruel ; he always looks 
more dead than alive, but he is tougher than a young man. 
They have divided up the inheiitance among them, and feed 
on imaginary bliss. 

PI. Just 80 ; now he is to throw o^ his years like lolaus, and 
rejuvenate, while they in the middle of their hopes find them- 
selves here with their dream-wealth left behind them. Nothing 
like making the punishment fit the crime. 

Her. Say no more, Pluto; I will fetch you them one after 
another ; seven of them, \&hl 

PL DowQ with them ; and he shall change from an old man 
to a blooming youth, and attend their funerals. H. 

VI 

T^sim. Pluto 

Ter. Now is this fair, Pluto^ — that I should die at the age of 
thirtyi and. that old Thucritus go on living past ninety } 

PI. Nothing could be fairer. Thucritua lives and is in no 
horiy for his neighbours to die ; whereas you always had some 
design against him ; you were waiting to step Into his shoes. 

Ter. Well, an old man like that is past getting any enjoy- 
ment out of his money ; he ought to die, and make room for 
younger men. 

PI. This is a novel principle ; the man who can no longer 
derive pleasure from his money is to die ! — Fate and Nature 
have ordered it otherwise. 

Ter. Then they have ordered it wrongly. There ought to 
be a proper sequence according to seniority. Things are turned 
upside down, if an old man is to go on living with only three 
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teeth in his head, halt blind, totterirtg ahout with i pair 
slavei nn C3ch Bide to hold him up, drivtUing and rheuray-eyed, 
havixig no joj' of Hie, a. living tomb, the derision of hia JLimon,-^^B 
and )'oijng men arc to die in the prime of ihclr strength and^* 
bejutj-. 'Tig contraiy to nature. At any rate the young men 
have 3 right to know when the old are going to die, eo tiit thi 
may not throw awa/ tlicir attcniioni on [hem for nothing, as a 
Bamerimes tlie cade. The preaect arrangement is a putting 
the cart before ttc horse. 

pi. Therr^ is a gre^t deal more aound Ben»t; in it than 
suppose, Terpsion. Besides, what light hayc you young felloA 
got to be prying after other men's gooda, and thrusting yo\ 
selves upon your chitdlesi pldera ? You Ifiok rather foolij 
when you get buried £isr ; it tickles people immensdy ; tht 
more fervent your prayers for the death of your aged friend, 
the greater ia t^ie general exultation when you precede him. 
It ha^ bffnme quitE a pTof^qsinn lately, this amorous devntio[|^ 
to old men and women, — childless, of coarse ; children destroy^ 
the illusion. By the way though, some of the beloved objectfl 
Bee through, yonr dirty motives well enough by now ; they have 
children, but they pretend to hate them, and Bo have lovera afl-^_ 
the aame. When their willa come to be read, thcii Jaithfq|^| 
bodyguard h not included : nature asferts itaelf, the chiJdren 
get their rights and the lovers realize, with gnaghjugs oi teeth^ 
that they ha¥e been taken in, 

Tcr. Too truci The luiurica that Thucritus has cnjt 
at my expenje ! He always looked as It he were at the poinl 
of death. I never wen: to see him, but he would groan and 
cqueak like a chicken barely out of the ahcll : I con&ideicji that 
he might fltep into hia coflin at any moment, and heaped gift 
upon gift, for fear of being outdone In gererogiiy by my rirals ; 
I pa&sed auiioua, fleeples^ nights, reckoning and arranging all; 
'twas this, the Dleeplesaacsa and the anxiety, that brought mc 
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tD my death. And he iwallowi lay bdt whole^ and attends my 
funeral chuckling. 

PL Well done, Thucritufl ! Long xaay yoM lire to enjoy 
^nr wealth, — and your joke at the youngflteri' eitpense ; many 
a toady may you send hither before your own time comes 1 

Jer. Now I think of it, it uiotdi be a latisfaciioa if Chu-ocidd 
were to die before him. 

PL Charoeades 1 My dear Terpaon, Phido, Melanthua,— 
every one of thera will be here before Ttacritus, — all victims of 
this same anxiety ! 

7/r. That it as it fthouid be. Hold ori, Thuciitua 1 F. 

»_ VII 

^^ Zenophantus. CalUlimidfs 

Zff, Ah, CallidemidcSt and Low did yau come by yooz end i 
As for me, 1 WHS free of DiniagN ta.ble, and there died of a lur- 
fdt ; but that is stale nsws ; you were there, of course, 

Cul. Yes. I was. Now there was an element of fiuipiiic 
about my fate. I aupposc yon tnow that old Ptoeodoros f 

Z^, The cich nun with no cluldren, to whom yoa gave raoit 
of your company i 

Cal. That is the nun ; he had promised to leave me hia heir, 
and ] used lo ekow my apprcciAiion* Howcrsff it went on auch 
t lirae ; Tithomis was a juTenJle to him ; ao I iound a short 
cut to my property. I bought a potion, and agreed with tlie 
builcr that next time hia master called for wine {he is a pretty 
sli9 dfinier) he should have thi£ reidy in a cup and present it; 
and 1 was pledged fo reward the man with his frpedom. 

Ztf, And what happened f this ia interesting. 

Cal. When we came from bilh, the young fellow had two 
cupa ready, one with the poison for FtoeodoruE, and the other 
for me ; but hj some blunder he handed me the poisoned cup, 
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and Ptoeodonj9 the plain ; and behold, before he had do 
drinVing, there was I sprawling on the giound, a TJcariou 
corpse ! WKj are jo\i Iflughiog so, Zenopliaiitiia ? I am yoUr 
friend j such mjrth Ib unseemly. 

Ze. Well, ic waa such a humoroin eiir. And how did the 
old mia behave f 

Cd/, He was dri^dEuUf distressed for the moment ; then te 
law, I EuppoBP, and laughed m much as ymx otct the butler's 
criclc. 

Ze. Ah, shortcuts are nobetter for jon than for other people, 
you sec; the high road would have been safer, jf not quite 
to quidc 
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Cfw. Why, 'lis the proTcrb fulfiUed ! The fawn hath 
the lion. 

Ddm. What's the maueri Cnemon ? 

Crtf. The matter! I have been fooled, miserably fooled. 
I have pjgaed over all whom I should have liked to mate my 
heirs, and left my money to the wrong man. ^J 

Dain. How vjus that F ^™ 

Cne. I hid. been speculating on the death cf Heimolaua, the 
miLiondre. fie h.-id no children, and my attentions had been 
well remved by h[in. I thought it would be a good idea to let 
him know that I had made my will in liis favour, on the chuicc 
of ita cjEciting hia emulation, ^m 

Dain, Yei ; and Hermolaua P ^H 

Cite, What hii will was, [ don'i know. T died suddenly^ — 
the roof came down abont my ears ; and. now Hennolaua is my 
heir The pike has iwallowed hook and bait. 
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Dam. And jour anglcrship into the bargain, Tlic pit ihai 
you diggfd for other. . . . 

Cne. Tiat'* ahoui the truth of the matter, confoand it. 



IX 

Simylui, Palystratm 

Si. So here jou are at last, Polyatratua j ^oa mutt be aome- 
xhing very like a ceotenirian. 

Pol. Nine^-cighi, 

Si. And what sort of & life have you had of it» these thirty 
yean ? you were about seventy when I died, 

Pol. Delightful, though you may find it hard to belieTc. 

Si. It is surprising that you could have aoy joy of your life — 
old, weak, and ehildlesB, moreover. 

Pol. In the first place, I could do just what I liked; there 
were still plenty of handfiomc boys and dainiy women; perfumes 
were sweet, wine Lcrpt itfi bout^uetr GiciliiJl fcasta were nothing 
to mine. 

Si. Thii is a change, to be sure ; you were very econcanical 
in ujy day. 

Pel. Ah, but, my simple friend, these good things were 
presents — came in BtrearaD, From dawn my doora were thronged 
with viiitors, and in the day it wai a procecsion of the fairest 
gifts of ear til. 

Si. Why, you mujt have seized ihe crown after my death, 

Pol. Oh no, it was only that T inspired a number of tender 
passions. 

Si. Tender passions, indeed! what, yoMf an old man with 
hardly a tooth left in your head J 

Pol. Certainly -, the first of our townsmen were in love with 
me, Such at you lec me, old, bald, blear-eyed, ihemny, they 
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delighted to do me liouour; Tiappy wis the man on wKom my 
glance rested a moiacnt. 

Si. Well, tJien, you had eome adventure like Phaon's, when 
he rowed Aphrodite aerobe from Chios ; ^our God gtacted 
^oiir prayer and made yon ^oung 2nd Jair and lovely again, 

Fd. No, no ; 1 vns as you 5ce roc, and 1 was the object of all 
dsalrc. 

St, Oh, I give it up. 

PffL Why, I should ha/c thought you knew the violent 
passion for old men who have plenty oi money and no 
children. 

Si\ Ah, now I comprehend your beauty^ old fellowj it was 
the Golden Aphrodite bcitowL:! it. 

PoL I a$£\irc you, Simylus, I had a good deal of satisfaction 
out of my lovers ; they idolized me, almost. Often I would ^ 
be coy and diut some of xhcm cut. Such nvalrie; i auch jealoua H 
cmdationf ! 

Si, And how did you dispose of your fortune in the end I 

Pd. I gave each an expresA promiu to make him my heir; H 
he believed, and treaied me 10 more attentions tJian ever ; 
meanwhile I had another genuine will^ which was the one > 
1 leEt, with a message to them all to go hang. 

Sr". Who was the heir by this one P one of your r&ktiom, 
I fiuppose. 

Pol. Not likely ; it waa a handaame young Phrygian I had 
lately bought. 

Si. Age ? 

Pd. About twenty. 

Si. Ah, I can gue^ l^e office. 

Pol. Well, you know, he deacrved the inheritance much 
bectec than they did ; he wag a barbarian and a rascal ; hut by ^ 
this time he hat the be&t of aodeiy at Jiia beck. So Ke inherited ; V 
and now he ii one of the aristocracy; his smooth chia and hia. 
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foreign accent afe tiD bars to hii being called nobler than Codrui, 
handaomEr thaa NireuSj wiser than Ody^ascufti 

Si. WcU^ 2 don't mind ; let Kim be Emperor o£ Greece^ if 
he likes, so long as he Leepa the properCT^ av/iy from that other 
cfew. H. 

X 

Charon. Hfrmti. Faritms SbaJ/j 

Cb. Pll tcU fou how things itand. Our craft, aa you aee, \& 
small^ and leaky^ and diree-parta rotten; a single lurch, and 
she will capsize without more ado. And here are all yon 
passengers, each with hia luggage. If you come on boird like 
that, 1 am airaid 700 may have cauge to repent it j especiallj- 
those who have not leamt to swim, 

Her. Tlien how are we to make a trip of it ? 

Ch, Pll tell yoQn They mast leave all tbia aonseruc behind 
them on Qhore, and come aboard in their skim. As it \z, there 
will be no roooi to spare. And in future, HcTtaes, mind yon 
admit no one till he has cleared himself of enoimhrances, ai 
I Bay. Stand by the gangway, and keep an eye on tbcm, and 
make them atrip before yon let them pa«&. 

HfT, Very good. Well, Number One, who ate you ? 

Men. Menippus. Here are my w^et and staff; ov^erboard 
with them, I hjd the seme not to bring my cloak, 1 

Har. Pass on, Menippus; you're n good f ellow f yon shall 
have the eeat of honour, up by the pilot, where you can lee 
every one. — Here is a handsome person ; who \i ht ? 

Char. CharmoJeos of Megara ; the iiicsiatiblc, whofc kia» 
ym worth a thousand pounds. 

Her. That beanty must come off, — lips, kisses, and all j the 
owing loctSt ihe bluthing cheeks, die skin eniire. That^i 
right< Now we're in better trim 1 — you may pass on. — And 
who is the stunning gentleman in the purple and the diadem i 
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Lam. I 3m Limpichua, t}Tint of G*h. 

Hn. And wh^t ia atl this splendour doing here, Lampldius 

Lam. How ! would you L.avE s tyriQt come tithcr rtrippcd J 

Htr. A tyrant ! Thai would be too macii to expect. Bu 
with 3 sha^f we tnafil fmist. Off with these things. 

Lavi. There, then : nvij goea my wealth, 

Hit. Pomp muatgo too, and pride ^ we shall be ovcrErcight 
nice. 

Lam. At least let me keep my diadem and robes. 

Her. No, noi off tlicy come ! 

Lam. Well ? That is all^ as you see for joundf, 

Uer. There ia something more yet ; crueltv, iotfyr inscJ 
hatred. 

Lam. There then r I am bare, 

ff jr, Paaa on. — And who may you he, my buUty friend } 

Dam. Damadas the athlete. 

H/v. To be Jure j many is the rime I hive Been you in 
gymnasium. 

Dam. You have. Well, I have peeled ; let me pais. 

Her. Peeled ! my dear sir, what, with all thJH fleahy encum- 
brance ? Come, off with it; we should go to the bottom if 
you put oue foot aboard. And those crowns, those victories, 
remore them. 

Dam. There; no mi&tate about it this tinie ^ I atn as ligh' 
as any shade among them. 

Her. That's more the kind of ihSng. On with you. — Crato, 
you can take off that wealth and luiuiy and effcmioacy ; and 
we can't have that funeral pomp here, nor those ancestral gloriea 
either ; down with your tanlt and reputation, and any votes of 
thanks or inscriptions you have about you ; and you need noC 
tell ua what fii^c your tomb was; remarks of that kind com 
heavy, 

Cra. Wellj if T must, TmusC; there^s no help for it. 
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H/r. Hullf) 1 in full armonr f What does this mein 1 and 
[wrJiy tJtis troph)' f 

A G^aerol. 1 iia i great comiiiefOT ; a valiant warrior ; my 
■coantiT'G pride. 

H/r. The trophy may atop behind ; we iie at pace ; there Ii 
nodemand for arms. — WLomhivcwe here? vrWc is tliis knitted 
brovF, tills flowing beard ? 'Tis some reverend aage» if outside 
^goes for anything ; he mntten ; he is wrapped in meditadoo. 
M^tt. That's fl philosopher, Hermes; and an impadentqnacl 
into the baigain. Have him out ai that doakj you will find 
something to amuse you iiiLdcrncath it. 

Her. Off with your clotheG first; and then we will lee to 
the rest. My goodneas^ what a bundle : quackety, ignorance, 
quarrelsomencsa, vaingbry ; idle qiiestioninga, prickly argu- 
^H menta, intricate conceptions ; humbug and gjnimon and winhy^ 
^Hwashy hait-spUttiiLgs without end; and hullo I why here'i , 
^Bdvarife, and self-indulgence, and impudence! luiuryj effemi- 
^Buacy and peevishness 1 — Yes, I see them all; yoa need not tij 
^Hto hide them. Away with falsehood and swagger and Buper- 
' ciliousness ; why, the three-decker is not built that would hold) 
^^yoD with all this luggage. 

^^V A Philojophar. I resign them all. since such is your bidding. 
^^m Men. Have his board qff too, Hermea ; only look what a 
^HpondeiouE buah of a thing I Inhere 's a good £ve pounds' Weight 
^K there. 

^H HtF, Yefl ; the beard muat go. 11 

^H PHI. And who shiUl shave mc ? ^ 

^^M Her^ Meoippus hers shall take it ofE with the carpenter'i 
^HtiE? ; die gangway will lerve for a bluclf. 

^H Men. Oh, can^t 1 have a aaw, Heimes I It would be much 
^Hbettci fun. 

^H fl/r. The aie must serve.— Shrewdly chopped [ — Why, you 
^B]ooL mofe like a man and leas like a goat already. 
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Min. A litde oft die eytbrows ? 

H/T, Why, certainly; he hai trained ihem up all 
forehead, for reasons best kaowii to himself. — Worm ! what, 
aniYelling .' ifraid of death. I Oh, get on board with jou. 

Mejiy He has stilJ got the biggnt thumperoiaU under hii arm. 

Hif, What'i that? 

Men. Flatter/ ; maiiy is the gocd turn that has dauc him. 

Phii. Oh, all right, Mcnippui ; suppose you leave your ia- 
dependencc behind you, and your plain-speiting, and yonr 
indifference^ and your high spiritj and your jesta ! — No one else 
hcEe has a jest about him. 

Her. Don^t you, Mcnippus i you stict to them ; iiaeful coTO- 
moditiei, these, on shipboard ; light and handy. — Yoa rhelori- 
dan there, with your verbosities and your barbarisms, yuar 
antithucs and bdanccs and periods, off with the whole pick 
of them. 

Kbit. Away they go, 

Her^ All 'i ready. Lome the cable, and pull in the gangway ; 
haul up tlic anchor i spread all sail; and, pilot, loot to your 
helm. Good luck to our voyage I — What are you »11 whining 
about, yon foola f You phUoiopher, late of the beard, — you'te 
3fi bad as any of ibem. 

Phil. Ah, Hermes : I had thought that ihc soul was im- 
mortal. 

M/n. He Lea : that is not the cause of his distress 

Ihr. What is it, then ? 

Men. He knows that he will never have a good dinner again ; 
nevef ^neak about at night with hit cloak over hit head, going 
the round of the bmrhels ; never spend hia mornings in fooling 
boys out of their money, under the pretext of teachiog them 
wisdom. 

Pbil. And pray are you content to be dead } 

Mfn. It may be presumed bo, as I sought death of my own 
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iccord. — By tht vay, I surd/ heard 3 Doiac, a3 if people were 
touting on the earth ? 

//jr, Yoa did ; and from more than one qnarler, — There are 
!e running in a body ro the Town-hall, ciuliing over the 
itli of Lomplchua ; Ulc wqiqch hivc got Kold ai Lis wiie ; 
hia infant children fare no better, — the hoya arc giving them 
a handsome pelting. Then again you heir the applause that 
'greeta the orator Djophantus, aa he pronounces the funeral 
oration of our friend Crato, Ah yea, and that's Damaslaa'a 
mother, with her women, striking op a dirge. No one haa 
a tear for yoa, Menippu? ; yoar remains are kft in peace. 
Priyileged person I 
^ Men. Wait a bit; before long; you wi]l hear the mourofal 

howl of *log*i and the beating of crowa' wings, ae they gather 

I to perfonn my funeral rites. 
H^f. 1 liltc your spiiit. — HowcTer, here we are in port. 
Away with you all to the judgcmcni-acat ; it is straight ahead. 
The ferryman and I must go bach foT a fresh load, 
M^tt. Good Toyage to you, Hermes. — Lee ua be getting on ; 
what are you all waiting for i We have got to face the judgCj 
aooncr or later ; »nd by all accounta his scntencej arc no joke ; 
wheels, rocks, vultures are mentioned. Every detail ol our 
livei will now come to light ! F. 
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CraUs. Diogfms 

Cm, Did you know Mocrichua of Corinth, Diogcnci ? A 
flhipowner^ rolling in money, with a cousin called AriBtear, 
nearly as rich. He had a Homeric tjnotatioQ ^— TMt thou 
heave me ? shall T licavc ihee i ' 

' Homer, //, iriili -ji^ When fljai and OdjneuBhatfe wreilfej far mme 
ktimc vilhout fither'a producing iity imprcsiioa, sud ihc apectilort iTCgcLtiiig 
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DUg. Whit wa? the pcanC dl it ? 

Cm. Why, die co jsins were of eq^ual age, ejqjccted to aaccccd 
to cacli othcr^i wealth, and behaved accordi ngly. TKej pub- 
lished their will&i cich naming the other sole heir ia case of hi> 
ortn prior decease. So it stood in black and white, and they 
vied with each other in showing ihai deferei^ce which ihc 
relation demands. AU the prophets, astrologers, and Chaldean 
dreim-interpTi?ters ahkc, and Apollo himself for that Piatter,! 
held different views it different cimes about the winner; the 
thousaadd accmcd to mdine now to Aristeaa^e side, now toi 
Moerichaa'a, 

Diog. And bow did il end P I am quite curioui. 

Cra. Thej- both died on the same dij, and the propertiet 
passed to Eunomius and Thrasydci, two iclations who bad 
never had a presentiment of it- The}* had been crossing from^ 
Sicyon to CJrrha, when thej' were taken aback by a squall from 
the north-west, and capsized in mid-channel. 

Diog. Cleverly done. Now, whcnwc weic alive, we never iiad 
Euch designs on one snother. I never prayed for Aniisthcnca^s 
deathj with a view to inhsritiiig his staff — though it was an 
eiiremifly aerviceable one, which he Jui cut himself from a wild 
oliTc ; and I do not credit you, Crates, with ever having had ui 
eye to tnj iucceseion ; it included the tub, and a wallet with 
two pints o£ lupines in it, 

Crfl. Why» no J tlicse things were saperfluities to me — and 
to youraelf, indeed. The real necessities you inherited from 
Andsthene&j and I fiom you ; and in tho^e necessities was more 
grandeur and majesty than in the Peraian Empire, i 

Diag, You allude to 1 

Cm. Wbdom, indcpendcDcc^ truth, franineas, freedom. I 

lireJ of Jl, the former piopfris ■ change la ladicB. ' ■* Lei m Wit— Irj van 
with nic Of I villi yau. '^ The iilti cvicirrully il [bat cich in (mn ia fa offer 
only a pa^iive ies[Etance, aud let his advcisai^ try lo Hin^ him xhwi.' Leaf. 
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Diog. To be auTC ; now I think of it, I did inherit all this 
from Antuthencs^ and left it to 70U with some addition. 

Cfj, Others^ however, were not interested in fluch pvopcrty ; 
no one paid m the attentions of an expectant heir ; they all 
had their eyes on gold, instead. 

Diog. Of course; they had no receptacle for such things as 
we could give ; luxury had made them so leaky — as full of holes 
aa a worn-out pnne. Put wisdom, frankoess, or truth into 
them, and it would have dropped out ; the botton) of the bag 
would have let them through, lite the perforated cask into 
which those poor Danaids are always pouring. Gold, on the 
other hand, they could grip with tooth or nail or somehow. 

Cra. Result : our wealth will still be ours down here ; while 
th^ will arrive with no more than one penny, and even that 
must be left with the ferryman. H, 



XII 

AUxandir^ Hannibal. Minos. Scipio 

AUx. Libyan, I claim precedence of you. I am the better 
man. 

Han. Pardon me, 

AUx. Then let Minos decide. 

Mi. Who are you both I 

AUx. This is Hannibal, the Car^aginian : 1 am Alexander, 
the son of Philip. 

Mi. Blesfl me, a distinguished pair ! And what ia the quarrel 
about ? 

AUx. It is a question of precedence. He says he is the better 
general : and 1 maintain that neither Hannibal nor (I might 
almost add) any of tnj predecessors was my equal in strategy ; 
all the world knows that. 
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Mi. Well, jQM shall each have ^our say in lum : 

Ha%. Fortunately' for me, MinoSj I have maatefed Greek 
since I have been here; ao thar my adversary wiU not have 
even thii advaatiige of me. Now I ho]d that the highest 
praise ia due to those \%'ho have won their ysaj to greatness 
from obicuritj'; who Jxave clothed themselvee in power, and 
shown themsdve* fit for dominion, I myself entered Spain 
with a handful of men, look aenice under my brother, and waa 
(ound worthy oi the iuprcnie command. 1 conqncrcd the 
Celtiberians, tubdued Western Gaul, crossed the Alps, overran 
the valley of ilie Pu, Baiilied town after town, made myself 
msifltcr of the plains, approached the bulwarks of the capital, 
and io one day slew *udi a host, that their finger-ringi were 
measured by bushel?, and the rivera were bridged by their 
bodies. And ilua 1 did, though I had never been called a sod of 
Ammon ; 1 never pretended to be a god, never related vialors of 
my mother j I made no B*;cret of the fact that I was mere fleah 
and blood. My rivah were the ablest generals in the world, 
commanding the best soldiers in the world ; I waircd not with 
Mcdcg or AasyrianB, who fly before they arc pursued, and yield 
the victory to him that dares take it. 

Alexander, or ihe other hand, in increasing and extending as 
he did the domioion wliidi he had inlxerited from his father, 
was but following the impetus given to him by Fortune- And 
this conqueror had no sooner cruihed his puny adversary by 
the victoriea of Isaus and Arbela, than he forAooL the iraditions 
of hia coantiy, and lived the life of a Persian; accepting the 
prostrations of his subjects, aaeas^in^tin-g his friends at hia own 
table, or handing ihem over to the executioner. 1 in my com- 
mand respected the freedom of my country, delayed not to 
obey her summons, when the enemy with their huge armament 
/flpjjfd Libya, laid aside the privileges of my office, and sub- 
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nutted to my sentence witliont a murmurH Yet 1 was a barbarian 
all uQHldlled in Greek culture; I could ivot recite Homer, nor 
had I enjoyed \hc advantage? of Aristotle's instmction ; 1 had 
to make a shift vuith audi qualities a^ were mine by nature, — 
It 13 on these grounds thit 1 claim the prc-cmincncc, M-y rivd 
has indeed all the lustre that attaches to the wearing of a diadem, 
and — I know not — for Macedonians such things may have 
charnia : but 1 cannot think that this circumstance constitute 
a higher claim than the courage and genius of one who owed 
nothing to Fortune, and everything ro hi( own resolution. 

Mi. Not bad, for i libyan. — Wtll, Alexander, what do you 
say to that i 

Alesf. Silence, Minos, would be the beAt noiwer to such con- 
fident idf-asscrtiai]. The tongue of Fame wiU snffire of itself 
to convince you that 1 w^a a great princct ^nd my opponent 
a petty adventuier. But I would haye you consider the dis- 
tance between ub. Called to the thtone while I waa )*et a boy, 
I quelled the diiordcra of my kingdom, and avenged my farher'i 
murder. By the deatmcdon o£ Thebca, I impircd die Greeka 
with such awe, that they appointed me their commandei-in- 
chief ; and from that moment, scorning to confine myielf to 
the kingdom that I inhciited from my father, I extended my 
gaze over the entire face of the earth, and thought il shame if 
I should govern Iceb than the whole. With a small force I in- 
vaded Asia, gained a great victoiy on the Granicus, took Lydia, 
Ionia, Phiygia, — in ahorv, aubducd all tiiat was within my 
reach, before I commenced my march for Is&us^ where Danui 
was waiting for me at the head of his myriads. You know the 
aequel ; yourscbes can best say wliat was the number of the dead 
whom on one day I dispatched hither- The fctiymjtn tclJa me 
that his boat would not hold ihem ■ meat of them had to come 
acroaa on raits of their own confitrucrioTi. In these cnrcrpri^eg, 
I was ever at the bead of my troops, cvci courted danger. To 
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saj nothing oi Tyxe and Arbela, I penetrated into India, am 
carried my empiie to the sliorea o( Oce^D ; I captured dephants ;j 
i conquered PoruH \ I croaed the Tanals, and wcFrated tin 
Scythians — no mean enemies — in a tremendous caralry engige- 
menc. T heaped benefits upon vaj friend? : I made mj' enemies 
Uile m^ re&eaijnent. If men took me for a god^ I cannot 
blime tKem; the Tastucw of -tny trndcrtflltiDgB miglit eicnse^ 
sudi a beliei. But to conclude. \ died a king: Hannibal^^l 
a Fugitive at the court of the BJth^iaE Prusia? — fitting end for ^ 
vJllan^ and cruelty. Of V\s Italian victories I aay oo thing ; 
they were the fruit aot of honest legitimate warfatei but ot^| 
treachery, craft, and diBGimnIation. He taunts me with self- 
indulgence I my illustrious friend ha^ liurely forgoiten the plea* 
r^ant time he apcnt in Capua among the ladies, while the ptcdoki*] 
moments fleeted by. Had I not Bcorned the Weetern worl 
and turned my attention to the East, what would it haire ci 
me TG male the bloodless conque&t of Italy, and Lib/a, and all, 
as fir Wcat aa Gadcs ? But nations tliat already cowered beneath 
a master were nnworthy of my sword.— I have finished, Minos,! 
and await your deciBion \ of the many arguments t might hav* 
used, tlieae shall suOice. 

£fi, First, Minos, let mc speak. 

Mi. And whoareyou, friend p and where do you come from 

^cir 1 am Scipio, the Roman general^ who destroyed Canhagt 
and gained great victorlea over ihe Libyans. 

Mi. Well, and what have you to say ? 

Sei. That Alexander if my superior, and I am HannibaVaJ 
having defeated him» and driven ]um to ignominious flight.] 
What impudence is thij, Co contend with Alexander, to whoj 
I, your conqueror, wodd not presume to compare myself 

Mi. Honefitlj spoken^ Scipio, rin my word ! Very well, then : 
Alciander comes fitsi, and jou next ; and 1 think we must ftay_ 
Hamiibal third. And a very creditable third, too. I 
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XIII 

Diegerus. AUxanitr 

Diog. Dear me, Alexander, you dead like the rest of tt» f | 
AUx. As joa ice, air; ia itcrc jui^tliing citraordiQirf in a 
lortai^s dying ? 

Diog. So Ammon Med when Tie said yon wer« Hia boo; j'fiu 
:c Pliilip'a after ill. 

AUx. App^eotl^ ; if I kad Wn Ammon'a, I aliould not have 
led. 

Ding. Strange 1 there were tales of the same order about 

lOlympias too. A serpent visiteil her, and was seen in her bed j 

|we were ^ivcn to understand that that wa^ how you came into 

le world, and Philip made a misf alie when he toot y^ou for his_ 

Alex. Ye9, I'was told all that myself; ]iuwe\er, I know now 

\Xhit my motliec's and the Ammcn btorics were all moonshine. 

Diog. Their lies were oi some praeticil value to j'ou, though j 

lur divinity brought a good manj' people to their tnccs. But 

low, whom did you leave your great empire ro ? 

AUx. Diogenes, I cannot tell jou. I had no time to leave 

Lny directions about it, beyond just giving Ferdiecae toy li^g 

T died. Why are ycu laug-hing f ^ 

Dii/g. Oh, I was only tliiiiiing of the Greeki' behaviour: 
directly you succeeded, how they flattered you 1 their elected! 
pation, generaUEsimo against the barbarian ; one of the twelv^ 
Gods according to some; temples built and gacrificcs offered 
to jhe Serpent's aon ! If I may A&L, where did. yom Macc4 

»donianB bury you i ! 

\ AUx. 1 htv^ lain in Babylon 3 fuU month to-day ; ind 
Ptolemyof the Guards is pledged, as soon as he can get a moment's 
respite from present disturbances, to take and buiy mc iu EgjpL 
[^ere to be reckoned among the Gods. ■ ] 
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Diag. I have Eome reason ti> laugh, you ace,- EtiH oorsiti 
vain Jiopcs of dtveloping into m Osiii? or Annbk I P'ay, your 
Godhead^ put these expectadoDB from yoa ; none niij re- 
ajccnd who haa ouce sailed the lalte and penetrated our entrance ; 
Acacu3 is vcAtchfuIj and Cerberus an awkward customer. Bat 
there is one rhing I wish j'ou would tell me ; how do you like 
thinking over all the earthly bliss you lelt to come here — your 
guards and amnour-bearera and iieutcnant-gOTenior&, your hcapi 
of goEd and adoring peoples, fiabylon ind BictriaT your huge 
eEejihaniSf yoar hononr anii glory, those conspicuoug driyeB 
with tvhiic-dactured locks and clasped purple cloak P does the 
thought of them hurt } What, crying ? iiily fellow ! did not 
your wi^e Aristotle include in his inatructiona any hint of the 
inaecuriiy of fortune's favours ? 

^ljfA\ Wiac ? call him the craftiest of all flatterers, AHow 
me to know a Uttle more than other people about Aristotle; 
his recjaeats aad 2ub letters came to my address ; 7 know how he 
profited by my passion for culture ; hnw he would trady and 
compliment mc, to be sure ! now it was my beauty — that too 
IS included under The Good j now it was my deeda and my 
money; for money too he called a Good — he meant that he 
was not going to be ashamed of taking it. Ah, Diogenes, aa 
impostor ; and a past master at it loo. For me, the result of 
his wisdom is thit I am distressed for the things you catalogued 
just now, as if 1 had lost in them the chief Goods. 

Diog. Wouldat know thy course ? I will preacribc for yoni 
distress. Our Bora, unfortunately, dou net include hellebore ; 
but you tate pTenty of Lethe-watep — good, deep, repeated 
draughts; that will relieve your distrcas over the AriBtotcliaQ 
Goods. Quick; here arc Clitus^ Callisthcnes, and a lot of 
others making fi>r you ; iJn^v mean, to tear you. in pieces and 
pay you our. Herfj go the oppoftite way; and remember, 
repeated draiights, H> 
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XIV . 

Philip. Akxanier 

Phil. Tdu cannot denj^ that 7011 are my son this time, AleJ- 
indcT ; ^u wtJiJd not hare died if 70a had been Anuaoa'a. 

j^^;f, I Lnew all tlic time that you, FKHip, aoQ <>f Amyntas, 
were mj father. I cxHy accepted the fitateraent of the oracle 
becauBc I tiooght it was good policy. 

Fill. What, to fiuSer yourself to be fooled hy Ijjag prluls f 
Alex. No, but it had aa Bwc-inapiring effect upon the bar- 
barian. When tkejf though-t tKey had a God to deal with, 
they gave up the struggle ; wliioh made dietr conqaeat a simple 
matter^ 

Phit. And whom did yeu eier conquer that was wortt con- 
[Qering f Your advergariea were ever timid creatara, with 
ithcjr bows and thdr targets and their wicker ahicldsH It was 
jstlicr worJ: conquering tXt Grccki; Boeotians, Phociana, 
[AthenianB ; Arcadian hoplites, Thcsaalian cavalry, javelin-men 
jm EH?, peltaais of Mantinea ; Thraciana, Illyrians, Paeoniam ; 
to subdue theae was aomcthiog. But for gold-hccd womanish 
Medea and Persians and Cbaldaeans, — why, it had been done 
before : did you never hear of the expedition of the Ten 

I Thousand under Clearchus ? and how the enemy wuuld noi 
even come 10 blows with iJicni, but lan away before they were 
within bow- shot ? 
AUx, Still, there were the Scythians, father, and the Indian 
lilephanta ; they were no joke And -my contj^uefits weic not 
gained by disscmion or treachery; I broltc no oath, no promise, 
nor ever purchased victory at the expense of honour. As to the 
Greeki, most of ihem Joined me without a struggle ; and I dare 
say you have hcaid hew I handled Tlicbcs. 

Phil. 1 know all about that ; I had It Irom Clitus, whom ^ou 
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ran tlirougK the body, in dc middle of dinner, because he prc- 
aamcd to mention my achieveirenis in ihe eame breath with 
youn, TAey tell me too that you took to aping the minneri. 
of your conquered MpeIgs ; abandoned tlie MaceJoniin cloal 
in favour of the Sandys, assumed the upright tiara, and exacted 
orientai prostrations from Macedonian freemen ! Tiiia is dehcious. 
As tf> your brilliant matches, and your beloved HephacBtion, 
and your atWars in Uons' cages, — tlic less said iJic better. I 
have onJj heard one ihinp to your credit: yon respected the 
person oE Dariug'a beautiful vrife, and yon provided for hit 
mother and daughters ; tKete you acted Uke a king. 

v//f^. And have you nothing to aay of my adventurou) spirit, 
father, when I was the first lo leap down within the ramparte oi 
Ojydraeae, and was covered with wounds t 

Phil. Not a word. Not that it is a bad thing, in my opinion, 
for a king to RCt woufldcd occasionally, and to face danger at 
the head of hia ttoopa t but thi& wag the laat thing that you were 
called upon to do. Yoii were passing for a God ; and your being 
wounded, and carried off the field on a litter, bleeding and 
groaning, conld only encitc the ridicule of the spcctatoH i 
Ammon Etood convicted of quackery, his oracle of fahehood,. 
his prieits of flattery. The son of Zeus in a swoon;, requJri 
medical assistance ! who could help laughing at the sight ?' 
And now that you have died, can you doubt ihat many a jc5t 
ie being cracked on the subject of your diviniiy, as men eon 
template the God*3 corpse l^id out for burial, and already going 
the way of ill fleflh ? Bcaldea, your achievements lose half their 
credit from tKia very circumfltance which you eay was so useful 
in facilirating your conquests : nothing you did could come up 
to your divine reputation. 

AUi<. The warld thinb ocKervwsc. I am ranked wiih 
Heracles and Dionysus; and, for that matterj I took Aorno^ 
which was more than dtJier of them could do. 



I 



Dialogues of the Dend^ xw 1J3 

Phil. There flpoke the 50TI oEAmmor, Heracles and Dionjsus, 
indeed ! You ought to be jslianied uf >'oiirBclf, Aleiander ; 
when nill 70a kam to drop that bombaaCf and know jouisdf 
for the sliEtdc that you arc I Ft 



XV 

AniUechiii. Achilles 

Ant. Achillea, what 70U were saving to OdysGetn the other 
day about death waa very poor-spirited ■ 1 dionld have ei- 
pected better tilings from h. pupil of Chiron and Fhoenix. I 
Wia listcnir^j ; you said you would rather be a wrvani 00 carih 
to some poor hind * of Ecanty livelihood posseswd,' than ting 
of aU the dead. Such sentiments might have been very well 
in the mouth of a poor-apirilcd cowardly Phiygjan, dishonour- 
ably in love wtlh life : for the son of Peleut, boldest of all 
Heroes, so to vihfy himself, is a disgrace \ it givea the lie to all 
your Ufp ; yon might have had a long inglorious reign in Phlhia, 
and your own choitc was death and gloiy, 

Ach. In thcac days, son of NeslOFj 1 knew not this place ; 
ignorant whether of those two was the better, I eiteemed that 
flicker oE fame more than life ; now I see that it b wortliless, let 
folk up there make what veiacs of It thty wiH, 'Tin dead level 
among the dead, Antilochus ; strength and beauty are no more ; 
we welter all in the ome gloom, one no better than another ; 
the sliadca of Trojans fear me not, Achacans pay njc no rever- 
ence { each may say what he "mil ; a man is a ghost, * or be he 
churl^ or be he peer.' Jt irka me ; I would faio be a tervant, 
and alive, 

Aiti. But what help, AchiQcB f 'tis Naturc*s decree that by 
all means all die. We muat abide by her bw, and not fret at 
her commands. Consider too ^ow many of \i% are with you 
here ; Odyiaeus cornea ere long ; how else P I9 there not com- 
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fort in the c:om,n]on fate i 'tis something not to suiFer alone. 
Sffc Hericles, Mcle^ger, and many iinoditr great one; they, 
mctKinls^ would not chooae return, if oac would send them up 
to lerve poor d(?£Utute men. 

^ch. Ay, ^our intent U friendly ; but I know not, the thought 
□f thepa&tlife irksme — indeachofyou tiJo, IE I mistake not. And 
if you confcftB it not, the worse for you, imothering your pain, 

Jnt. Not the worse, Achilles ; the better \ for we see that 
5peech fa unavajling. Be silent, bear, endure — that is our re- 
aoItCj IcBt atich lotigiugs bring mockery on us, as on you. 

^H XVI J 

Dicg. Surely thia i» Heracles I sec p By his godhead, *cio no 
other i The bow, the club, the JJorL^B-akin, the giant frame; 
'tis Hetacles complete. Yet how should thifl be ? — a eon of 
Zeus, and mortal ! T say, Mighty Conqueror, ate you dead t 
I uied to aacrifice to jom in the other world ; I understood you 
were a God I 

Hfr. Thou didst welL Herades is with the Gods inHeaven, 

And hath white-ankled Hebe there to wife. 

T am his phantom. \ 

Dicg. His phantom ! Wliat then, can one half of any one be 

a God, and the other half mortd ? 

ffer. Even so. The God still lives. Til I, his eonnterpart, 

am dead. 

Diog. 1 sec. You're a dummy ; he palms you off upon 

Pluto, instead of coming himaelf. And here are yon, enjoying 

his mortality ! - 

ffrr. 'TIS somewhat as thcu hast EKud. 1 

Difti. Well, but where were Aeacus^s keen ^ea, that he let 
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a coTinterfeir Heracles paa3 under his very dosc, and never 
knew the diJTcrcncc ? 

HfT, I was made very like to him. 

Diog. I believe you 1 Very lite indeed, no difference at all ! 
Why, we may find it's rhe other way lound, that you ire Hera- 
dcs, and the phantom is in Heaven, married to Hebe ! 

Hfff. Prating tnare, no more of ihy gibes ; elae thou shalt 
presently learn how great a God calU me phantom. ' 

Diog. FPrn. That bow looks is U it meant business. And 
yct^— what have I Co fear now f A man can die but once. 
Tell me, pliantom, — by your great Substance 1 adjuie you — 
did you serve h^m in your present capacity in the upper world f 
Fcrhapa you were one individual during yoixi: Kves, the separa- 
tion taking place only at your deaths, when he, the God» io*fcd 
heavenwards, and you, the phantom, very properly made your 
appearance here f 

Her. Thy ribald questions were best unanswered. Vet thug 
much thou ahait know- — All that was Amphitryon in Hcradcs, 
11 dead ; I am that mortal part. The ZeMS in Jiim lives, and is 
with the Gods in Heaven. 

Dit>s^ Ah, now I see ! Alcmcna had twins, you mean, — 
HcriclcQ the son of Zeus, and Hcradea the son of Amphitryon ? 
You were leally half-brothers all the time I 

Her. Fool! not so. We twain were oiic Heracles. ' 

Ding. It*5 a litdc difficult to grasp, the two Heradcan p acted 
into one, 1 suppose you mu&t have heen like a sort of Centaur, 
man and God all miied together f 

Her. And are not all diua tomposed of two demenis, — the 
body aod the soul \ What then should hinder the sool from 
being in Heaven, with Zeua who gave it, and the mortal part — 
myself — among the dead P 

DiQ^. Yea, ycB, my esteemed son of Amphitryon,^tIiat WDuld 
be all very well ii you were a body ; but you see you are a 
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phantom, you hive do bod^. At this rate we shall get ihrf 
Heraclcsca. 

Her. IhTfffP 

Diog^ Yes; lool here. One in Heaven: one in Hadej, that'lj 
you, tlie phantom : and la^dy the body, wfiitk by this time hajJ 
returned lo dust. Tkat makes three. Can you think of t good 
fiither for nnmber Three ? , 

HfT. Impudent quihbler ! And who art tboa ? | 

Diog. I am Diogenes'a phantom, late of Sinope. But my 
original^ I aBjure you, is not * among th' immortal Goda,' but 
here among dead racn ; where te enjoys the best of company, 
and snap? my fingers at Homer and ill hiir-sphtting. 

^K XVII 

Menf'pfvj. Tanialus 

Me. What aic you cryin;? out about. Tantalum ? ataading at 
the edge and whining lile tAat 1 

Tan. Ah, MenippuSj 1 thint, 1 perish ! 

Me, What, not enterprise enough to bend down to it, 
scoop up soTDc in your palm } 

Tan. It ii no use bending down ; the water ahrinls ai^ay ai 
soon as \\ sees me coming. And if I do scoop it up and get it to 
my mouUi, tlic ootdde of my lips is hardly moist belorc it ha* 
managed to lun through my Angers, and my licind is as dry at 
ever. 

Me. A very odd experience, tliat. But by the way, wliy do 
yon want to drink \ you have no body— the part c£ you that 
was hable to hunger and thirst is buried in Lydia somewhere | 
how can youj the spirit, hunger or thirst any more ? 

Tan. Theidu hcb my piuuAlimeiit — aoul thlnts as if it wcrd 
body. J 
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H'h. Well, let that pass, as yoa aay tlursf ia your punisLment, 
BiiC why do you mind it i arc you afraid of dying, for want of 
driok f I do not know of any second Hide* ; can you die to 

•thia one, and go further ? 
I Tan. No, thiE is quiti? true. But you ace thiG li part of the 
Dcntencc : I must long for diiut though I have no need of h. 

Mi^ There i( no meaning m that. There ii a draught yoo 
need, though ■ some ncai hellebore is what yoti want ; you are 
Buffeiing from a toavcrac hjdiophobia ; you arc noi afraid of 
water, bat you arc of thirst, 

► Tan, I would ai lie£ dnnt helletore aa jinything, if I could 
at drint. 
Me. Never fc^r, Tantalus; neither you oor in/ otlicr ghoat 
will ever do that; it iS impo&sibk, you see; juBt as well we 
hare not all got a penal, thirst like yoUj with the water mnning 
away from \y\. H. 

xviir I 

Meniffm. Hstmei ^ 

Mt. Where arc all Uic beauties, Hcimca ? Show mc round t^ 

am^ A new-comer. ^ 

Her. I am busy, Menippua, But lool oTcr there to your 
right, and you will see Hyadnth^ Narcissus, Nireus, AdiiUea, 
rtyrt>, Helen, Leda, — all the beauties of old, 
\ Me, 1 can only see bones, and bare sbulls ; moat of them are 
WTJCtly ahte. 

I Het. Tiiose bones, of wfiich you seem to think so hgktly, 
[luiye been the theme of admiring poeta. 

I Me. Well, but show me Helen j I ahall never be able to 
bnake her out by myself, 
I Her. Thia ekull is Helen, 
I Me. And for thi^ a thousand ships carried warriors irom cvei^ 
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part of Greece ; Gicc^ and barbarians were aUin, and citica 
made dcEolate. 

Her. Ah, Mcnippus, you never saw the iTving Helen ; or you 
would have said with ITomer, 

Wdl mighr they suffer grievoni jem of to3 
"Who strove for Guch a prize. 

We look at wichered flonets, whose dye is gone from them, and 
whit can we calJ them but unlovely things } Yet in the hour 
of their bloom ihe^e nnlovely things were things of beauty. 
Mf. Strange, that the Greeks donld not realize what it was 
_for which they laboured ; how short-lived, how soon to fade. 
Ifsr. I have no time for moralizing^ Choose your spot, where 
you will, and lie down. I mu^i go to fetch new dead. 

F. 
XIX ' I 

-^jflcui, Frotfiilaui, Meneluus. Par si 

AeA, Now then, Proteailaus, what do you mean by assaulting 
and throttling Helei \ 

Pro. Why, k was :ill her faalt that I died, leaving my IkDOsc 
half built, and my bride a widow, 

Jta. You should blame Menelau!, for taticg you all to Troy 
after such a light-o'-love. 

Fro. Thai is true ; lie shall answer it, ' 

Me. No, no, my dear air ; Paris aurcly h the man ; he out- 
raged all rights in carrying ofl hia host'a wife with Mm. He 
deservcft tlirotding, if you lilc, and not from you only, but from 
Greeks and barbarians as well, for all the deaths he brought 
upon them. 

Pre. Ah, now I have ic Here, you — yon Pans/ yov Ehall 
not escape my cluichfs. 

Pa. Oh, come, air, you will never wrong one of the aamc 
gentle craft u yourtelf. Am I not a lover too, and a subject 
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I 

of your dcitf ? agaioat love yo^ know (with the best will in tlic 

world) how vain it is to airive ; 'tia a. spirit tKat drawa ua whither 

It will. 

Pjo. There ig reason in that. Oh, would that I had Love 
himself here in these hands ! 

Jen. Permit nie to charge myself wiih hia defence. He doe* 
not absolutely deny his responsibility for Faris's Invs; but that 
for your dcadi he refers to yourself, Prote^ilaus. You forgot dl 
about your bride, fell in love with fame, and, directly the fleet 
touched the Troad, took that raah sensdess leap, which brought 
you first to shore and to death. 

Fro. Now it ia my turn co cotrcct, Acacus, The bUmc doci 
not rest with me, but,with Fate ; so was my thread spun from 
the beginning, 
^_ Ae^. Exactly so ; then why bkme our good frienda here I 

V Me. 



of 



XX 

Mmippus. Amcui. Farimu Shades 

Me. In Fluto'fl name, Aeacus, ahow me all the tight 
Hades. 

Aea. That would be rather an undcrtaling, Menippua. 
However, you shall sec the principal things, Cerberus here 
you know already, and the fecrj'^man who brought you over- 
And you saw the Styx on your way, and Pyriphlegcthon. 
I Me. Yes, and you arc the gate-keeper ; I know dl ihat ; and 
T have Eeen the King ond the Furies. But flhow me tha men of 
anciETic dap^ especially the celebritiefi. 

I Aea. This is Agamemnon ; this is Achillea ; ccar hifli j Ido- 
meneus ; nc:(t comes Odya^cus , then Aj^x, Diomedc, and >!1 
the great Greels. 

Why, Homer, tfomer, what is tliia f All your great 
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heroes flung dawo upon the cactli, shapdesa, undisunguiali- 
able ; mere mcjinJagksa dust ; * atrcngthlcsa hcads,^ and no mia- 
take. — Who it ihU oncj Aeacus f 

Afd. That \\ C^nrs 3 and here is Croegus ; beyond himl 
Sa[danapaluSt and bcyoud him agam Midas. And ^ondci 
Xerzes. 

Mt. Ha [ and it was before this creature that Greece treQi-| 
bled \ this ia our yoker of Hdlespantfl^ our designer of Athcs* 
canals ?— Crocjua too 1 a aad flpcctaclc \ As to SaTdanapaluSrl 
I will lend him a box on the ear, with your permission. 

Asa. And crack his slull, poor deir 1 Certainly not. 

Me, Tiien 1 must content myself with spitthig in hia lady- 
ship's face. 

Asa. Would you lite to see the phdoeopheri \ 

Me^ I should like it of all things, 

Aea.^ Firai comca Pythagoras- 

Me. Good-dajj Euphorbua,ciiifljApol]o,j3/iirj what you will^ 

Py, Good-day, Mcnippus. 

Me. What, no golden thigh nowadays ? 

Py, Why, no. I wonder if there is anything to cat in tlial 
wallet of yours ? 

Me. Beans, friend \ you don^t like beans. 

Fy. Try me. My priariplea liavi: changed with my quarters, 
I find that down here our parcnia' heads arc ir no way connected 
With beana. 

Aea. Here is Solon, the son of Eiecestide?, and theft 1*1 
Thales. By them arc PjtUcus, and the rest of ihc sages, BCYcn: 
in olL^ as you ecc. 

Me. The only resigned and cheerful countenances yet, Who' 
IS the one covered with aahes, like a loaf baked in the ^mbei^ 7 
He is all over blisters^ 

Asay That is Empedoclc9p He whs half-ioosted when he goi 
here from Etna. 




— I 

■l 



Diahgues of the Deady xx 14.1 

M/. Tell Die, my braien-slippewd friend, what induced you 
111 jump into ihe crater i 
I Em^ I did it In a fit of mchndioly. 

" Me. Not you. Vanity, pride, folly ; these were what burnt 
you up, siippcra and all ^ and serve you right. All that 
ingenuity wa* ihrowTi away, too: your death was delected. — 
icacna, where ia Socrates } 

Afh. He JB generally talking nonsense with Nutor and 
Pahmedes, 

Me. But r should lite to see tiiin, if he u anywliere atout, 
^H Aea. You gee the: bald ouc f { 

Mff. Thej are all bald ; that is a distinction wittioul a 
difference, 

ij^ffl. The snub-nosed one, I 

Me. There again ; thej arc all snub-nosed. J 

Sot, Do you want me, Menippus } I 

Me. The very man I am looidng for. 1 

S(K. How goes it in Athena \ 
Me. There arc a grcit many youns men there professing 
philoEophy ; and to judge from their dreifl and their walk, they 
^^hould be perfect in it. 

^B &oe^ I Kavc seen many such. | 

Me. For that matter, I auppoae you saw ArieOppas arrive, 
reeking pviti scent; mi Plato^ the polished flatterer from 
Sicilian courts f 1 

»&«■, And what do they think about jn^ in Athens ? 
Me. Ah, you are fortunate in that respect. You paES for 
a most rcmarlable man, omtiiscient in fact. And all the tinte— 
^^^ the truth must out — you kntm- absolutely nothing. 
^H &oe. I told them that myself ^ but they would have it that 
that was my irony, ■ 

^^ Me. And who are your friends f I 

^H Sfc, Charmidca ; Fhacdrus^ tlic ion of Cliiuas, I 
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Mi. Ha, hi! still at your old trade; itill an admirer 
bcauiy. 

5flc. How could I be better occapicd ? Will 70a jcin 

\lt^ No^ ihant you; I am offj to take up m^ qaartcra b^ 
Croesus iod SatElanapalai. I crpect huge cnieruinment from 
tKeir oatciics. 

Affa. I muDt be off, too ; or aome ooe may escape. Yc 
flhall aee tHe rest another A^y, Menippus. 

Me, I need not detain you. I hare seen enough. 

F. 
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Me. My dear col — for Ceibenis and Cyme are surely lelatcil] 
through tie dog — I adjare you far the Stri, tell me how Socratcf^ 
behaved durirtg the deaceot* A God like you can doubtlenj 
articulaie inatead of barkings if he chooses. 

Cer. Well, while he vras iome way off, he seemed quite un-^ 
shakeu ; and I thought he wai beot on letting the people 
outside realize the fact too. Then he paa&ed into the opening ^ 
and saw the gloom ; 1 at the aatne time gave him a toudi of.H 
the hemlock, and a pull by the leg, a» he waa rather aloWn Then 
he aqnallcd tke a baby, wKimpcred about his childreo, and, ahy 
r don't know what he didn't do. 

Me. So he was one of the dieorisiSf waj he ? hie indifference, 
was a sham ? 

CiT. YeB; it wat only that he accepted the insTitable, and 
put a bold face on it, pretending lo wclcooie ihc universal fate, 
by way of imprcasiag the byatandcra. All that fiorL arc tlie 
Eamc, I tell you — bold resolute fellows as far as the entnmce j.j 
it 15 inside that the real teat comes. 

Me. What did you think of my performance I 
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Cfr. Ah, Menippuff^ yon were the erccptiOD j yon are a credit 
to the breed, and so was Diogenes before you. You rwo came 
in witliout iny compulsion or puihiog, of yuas ovm free wiU, 
with a Jaugh for youtsd-vcs and a curac for the rest. H. 
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Ch. Your fare, you rascal. 

M^. Bawl away, Charon, if it gives you aity pleasure, 
Ch. I brought you across : give mc my f«rc. 
Ma. Ican't, if ihavfln't got it. 
Ch. And who is ao poor rhar he has not got a penny f 
Mf. I for one i 1 don't Ino^ who clac, 
Ch, Pay : or, by Pluto, Pll strangle you- 
M^. And I'll cract your dull with this stick. 
Ch. So you are to come all that vrsj for nothing P 
Mff. Let Hermes p^y ioi mc ; he put me on board. 
Htr. I dare nay ! A £ne time I chall have of it, if I am to 
pay for the ihides. 

>Ch. Vm not going to let yott off, 
Mfi, Vou an haul up your ahip and wait, for all I care. If 
have not got the money, I can't pay you, can I ? 
Ch. You knew you ought to bring it P 
Mf. I knew [hat: but I hadn't got it. What wcidd you 
have i [ ought not to have died, I auppoae ? 

Ch. So you are to have the di^tinctioa of being the OTiIy 
pa&aenger diat ever crossed gratis f 

Mff. Oh, come now : gratis 1 I took an oar, and I baled ; 
and I didn't cry, which ia more than can be said for any oi 
the other?. 

Ch. That ^5 neither here nor there, I must have my penny; 
it's only right. 
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Mff. Well, 70U had better late me back again to life. 

Ch. Yes, ind gel a thrashing fiom Aeacua for ray pains 1 
like that. 

Mff. Wdl, don^t bother mc. 

Ch, Let me see what you ha^fe got in that Wallet. 

Ml. Beana : hare some ? — and a Hecate's supper. 

Chy Where did you pick up this Cynic, Hermes \ The d( 
he made en the crossing, too I liughing and jeering at fill 
refit, and singing, when every one else waa at hii lamentations, 

fitr. Ah, Charon, you liiile know your passenger ! Indepen- 
dence, every inch of him : he cares for no one, TTifi McoippuJi 

Ch. Wait till I catch you 

Me. Preeiaely; I'll wait — till you catch me again. 
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Prot/jiUiU. Pluto t Pgraphene 

Pro. Lord, King, our Zea& ! and ihou, daughter d£ Demctef 1 
grant a lorer'a boon ! 

PL What do you want f who are yon i 

Pro. Proteflilaua, aon of Iphlclus, of Phylace, one of 
Achaean host, the £rst that died at Troy. And the boon I u 
ia release ond one day*a life. 

PL Ah, friend, that is the Inve that all these dead men lov* 
and none »hall evei win. 

Pre. Nay, dread lord, 'tis not hfc I love, bat the bride that 
I left new wedded in my chamber that day I sailed away — ah 
mc, to be slain by Hcctar as my foot touclied land I My lord, 
that rcarning givc^ rac no peace. I return content, if she 
might look on mc but far an hour^ 

PL Did you mils your dose of Lethe, man f 

Prt>. Nay, lard j but this prevailed against it. 





Dialogues of the Dmd, xxiy 145- 

PL Oh, well, wait a litde ; skc will come to you one day; it 
IS BO simple i no need for you to be going up. 

Fro. My heart is sick widi hope deterred j thou too, O Fluto, 
hast loved ; thou know^flt what love is. 

PL What good will it do you to come to liie for a day, and 
dien rcTicw your paina ? 

Pre. I think lo win her to come with me, and bitng two dead 
for one. \ 

PL It may not be ; It never haa licen. 
f Pro. Bethink thee, Pluto. *Twas for thia same cause that ye 
gave OipKeus his Eurydice ; and Heracleg had inteteit enoagh 
to be grained Akesiis ; she was tjf my kin. 

I PL Would you liltc to present that bare ugly fitull to your fair 
bride } will she admit yoo, when she cannot tell you from^ 
another man? I know well enongh ; she vdU be frighiened 
and run Jiom yon, aoi you will have goni; all itat way for 
nothing. 

PgTu Huflbandj doctor that diBease yourself i tell Hermej, aa 
BO30 as ProtetilaTU reaches the lightj to touch him with hia 
wand, and make him young and Isu as when he IcJt the bridal 
chamber. 

PL Well, I cannot refuse a lady. Hermea, take him up and 
'turn him Into a bridegroom. But mind, yau air, a atticdy 
tempofary one H. 

XXIV 

Diogenes. Maujotuj 

Diog, Why so pf oad, Carian i How are yon better than the 
rest of us ? 

Mav. SinopeaUf to begin with, 1 was a king; king of all 
Caria, ruler of many LydifinQ, 5ubduer of Lalandjj conqueror of 
well-nigh the whole of Ionia, even to the borders of MUetua, 
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FuTEhefj J was comely, ind of noble stattirpj and a m}gh^ 
warrior, nually^) a vut tomb lies over me in H^Iicamasaua, of 
auck dimcnaiona^ nf ^ucK exquisite besntj aa no other sKade caoH 
boast, Theieon are the perfect semblances of man and horae^™ 
carved in the fairest marble; scarcely may a temple be found 
[0 match it. Thne are the grounds of m/ pride : iie ihi 
icadcf^uatc ? 

Diog. Kingship — beaaty — heaiy torab ; is that it } 

Maa. It is ai you say. 

Diffg. Butj my handsome MauwlaSi the pawtr and the bcaul 
arc no longer there. If we were to appoint an umpire now oa< 
the question of comelinesSj I see no reaaon why he should prefer 
your gtull to mine. Both are bald, and bare of flesh ; oar teeth 
£re equally in evidence i each of Mi Kaa lost his eyes, and cachfl 
is snub-nosed. Then as to the tomb and the coGtiy marble*, ™ 
1 dale say such a fine erection gives the Hall earn as^ians some- 
thing to brag about and show off to stranger? : but I don*t aee:^ ^ 
fricn J^ thit you are the better for it. unless It ia that you dura ™ 
to carry more weight than the rest of u&, with all that marble on 
the top of you. 

Mdit. Thca all h to go for nothiog J Mauaclua and Diogenes 
are to rank as equals I ^| 

Diog. Equals 1 My dear sir, no; I don't aay that. While 
Mausolus is groaning over the memories of carih, and the felicity 
which he supposed lo be his, Diogenes will be chuciliog. Whole 
Mausolua boasts of the tomb riiaed to Jiim by Artemisia, hi»j 
wife and jister, Diogenes Inows not whether he has a tomb op] 
no — the qnestiori never having occurred to hSm ; he Itnowft 
only that his name is on ihc tongues of the wise, aa one vrho 
hved the Lfe of a man ^ a higher monument than yours, vile 
Carian ihvs^ and set on Brmer toundationa. 
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Nirau. 7heTsit£s^ Mtnippus 

Ni. Here we are ; Menippus shall award the palm of beautj'. 
Mcnippus, am 1 rtit belter-looking than he ! 

Mff. Well, who are joa I 1 must know that first, musin't I f 

Ni. Nireua and Thetsites. 

Me, Which ii wliich i I cannot tell that y^t. 

Iher. One to me ; I am like you i j'ou hare no snch 
aaperiority as Homer (blind, bj the way) garc you when tc 
called you the handsomest of men- he miglit peak my head 
and thin my hair, our judge finds me none the worse. Now, 
Menippus^ mikc up youi mind wJiich is handsomer. 

JVi, Jj of coaree, 1, the son of Aglaia and Charopu^, 
GjmcHest of ail tiut came 'neath Tiojau wollSi 

Me. But not comeliest of all that come 'ncath the eirih, ai 
fai as I know. Your booca arc much lite other people's ; and 
the only difference between youi two skiallB it that yours would 
not takt much to stove it in, Tt \% a tender article, something 
fihort of m^aculine. 

Ni. Ask Homer what 1 wan, when I aailcd with the Acliacana. 

Mf. Dreams, dreanis. I am looking at what you are \ what 
you were is ancient history. 
I iVj, Am I not hindaomcr here, Mcnippua ? 

Me. Vou arc not handsome at oil, nor any one else cither. 
Hades is a democracy ; one man ia aa good aa another here, 

Iher. And a very loltrable arrangement too, if you ask 
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Meni^fUT. Cbiroit 

Me. I Kavc hc<ird that yau wcic i god, ChiroD, find thtit yox 
died of your own dioice i 

Chi. Too were rightlj' informed. I am dead, « yoa *ee, and 
might have been immartaL 

Me. And what should possess you, to be in love vvith Death f\ 
He hu no charm for most people, 

Chi. You are a sensible fellow; I will tell jon. There 
no further »atisEattioa to be had fjom immaitalJty, 

Mf. Waa it not a pleasure merely to live and see the light ? 

Chi- No; it Ja yunety, u 1 tate it, and not monoton^r, thai 
coTistitotra pleasnre. Living on and cm, everything always thcj 
same; sud^ light, food, spring, summei, aatumn, wiuteTf oai 
thing (oHowing another in unending aequencc,^! Biciened 
it all. I found that enjoyment lay not in continual posECBsion ;j 
that deprivatioa Kad its share therein. 

Me. Very trae, Chiron. And hovp have yon got on sinci 
you made Hades your home i 

Cbi. Not unpleasantly. I lite the truly republicin eqnaJityJ 
that prevails ; and aa to whether one is in light or darlucss, 
th»kt makes no difference at alt. TlicD agiin there ia no hunger 
or thirst here ; one is independent of (uch thingfl, 

Mg, Take care, Chiron ! You may be caughr in the Enare 
your own icasoningE. 

Cbi. How should that be ? 

Me. Why, if the monotony of the other world brought on, 
satiety, the monotony here may do the same. You will ha^ 
to look about for a further change, and I fancy there ia no third! 
Ji/c ptocutMg, 
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Cki, Then wliat is to be done, Menipptis f 
I ^Te. Take things as yoa find thenij I auppose, like i sensible 

^Kfdlow, and make the beat of cTejythlDg. F. 
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Diogenss. Aniisthanai. CraUi 



b 



K 



/3iff|;< Now, friends, wc have plenty of time i whit ay j'oa 
to a stroll f we might go to the entrance and have a looli at 
the new'comen — what they are and how they behave. 

Jitt. The very ihi^ig- It will be an amusing sight — some 
weeping, some imploring to be let go^ some resisting; whta 
Hermes collars them, ihey will etict their heels in and throw 
their weight back ; and all to no pnrpose, 

Cra. Very well; and meaawhile. Ice me give you my c** 
periencea on the way dowUn 

Diog. Yee, go on, Crates ■ I dare aay yoa saw some eniertain- 
ng sights, 

Cra. Wc were a large party, of which the most diatlngulshed 
were Ismenodorns, a rich townsman of ours, Arsacea, ruler of 
Media, and Oroetes the Armenian. Ismenodorus had been 
murdered hy robbers going to Eleusis over Cithaeron, I believe. 
He was moaning, nursing his wound, apostrophizing the young 
children he had left, and curbing his ioolhardiness. He knew 
CithaeroQ and the Eleutherae district were all devastated by 
the wais, and yet he mnst cafee only two servants with him — 
with five bowl^ and iour cups of sohd gold In his baggage, too, 
Arsaces was an old man of rather imposing aspect ^ he expressed 
his feelings in true barbaric fashion, was exceedingly angry at 
being expected ro WJ^k, and Eept calling for bia horse. In point 
of fact it had died with him, it and he havii^g been simultaneously 
tranthied by a Thracian pikeman in the fight with the Cappa- 
doclans on the Arixes. Arsaces deacribed to us how he had 
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charged lit in advance of ^ii? men, and the Thracianj standin 
hb grciund and hlitltcring him&tJf wiiJi his bucUer, warded o 
the kn^c, and then, planting Hs pile, troDsRxcd man and ho 
together. 

Jut. How could it possibljr he done aimiiltaneoa^Iy ? 

Cra. Oil, quite fiimplc. The Median vraa charging witli lus 
thirtj-ioDt lance in iront cf Mm; the Thracian knocked it 
aB[de wi til his hncrkler- the point gbnccd by; tlLen he kne]^.^| 
received ilie charge on his pilre, pierired die horse's cheat — the 
Epiriicd beaat impaling itself \>y ita own impetus — » and finall7 
tno Areacea through ^roin and battock. You eee what happened j 
it was the horse's doing rather than the man's. However, 
Araaces did not at all appreciate equality^ and wanted to come 
down on horseback. Ai for Oroctc*, he was so tender-footed 
that he could not stand, far less walk. That is the waj with all 
the Medcs — once thej ire off their horaes, ihey go delicately 
on tiptoe aa if ihey^ were ireading on ihorns. He threw him-- 
flcli down, and there he lar; notliing would induce him to get 
up ; *o the excellent Hermes had to pick him up and cany him 
to the ferry ; how 1 laughed 1 

Ant. ^'hcn / came down, I did not keep with the crowd 
I left them to their blubberings^ ran on to the feny, and secured 
a comfortable seat for the passage. Then as we crossed, the^ 
were divided between tears and gea-sicknefts, and gave me a 
merry time of It, \ 

Diog, You two have described your fellow passcugcra ^ now 
for mine. There came down with me Blepsias, the PiGatan 
usurer, Larapis, an Acarnanian freelance, and the Corinthiar^ 
millionaire Damia, The laat had been poiaoned by lua aon, 
Lflmpie had cat Hia throat for love of the courtesan Myrtium, 
and the wretched BlepsiaE n supposed to have died of starva* 
lion; his awful pallor and extreme emaciation looked like it, 
1 inquired into the manner of their deaths, tliough 1 knew vcijf 
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p^^flL When Dami3 eidoimcd upon his Son, * You oxdy have 
' yiftof dejerts,' I remarked, — ' an old man of ninety Lving in 
luiury yourself with your millioiL of montty, ind fobbing off 
your eighteen-year son with a few pence! As for you, sir 
Acaroanian' — he wafl groining and cursing Myrtium — , 'why 
put the blame on Love ? it belongs to yourself ; you wete 
nevtir afraid of an enemy — took all sorts of riaka in odier ptople^fl 
acrvicc — and then let yourself be caught, my hero, by the ard- 
hcisl tears and Bigha of the first wench you came acroiis.' Btepaias 
atteied Mg own condemnation, without giving me time to do 
it for him: he had hoarded bis money forhdrs who werenoiliing 
to him, and been fool enough to reckon on immortality. I 
asEUTe you It was no common eadefaction 1 derived from their ^ 
whirlings. I 

But here we are at the gate; we must leep our eyes open, 
and get tlie CiilJcat view. Lord, lord, what a miicd crowd ! 
and oU in tears except these babee and suckling. Why, the 
hoary seniors are all lamentation too; strange! has madam 
Life given them a loi/e-panan ? I mugj interrogate tliia mos: 
reverend senior of them. all,^SLr, why weep, seeing that you 
have died full of yean ? has your esceUency any complaint to 
mike, after so long a term i Ah, but you were doubtless a kin^ 

IPititpff. Not so. 
Diog. A provincial governor, then \ 
Pauper, No, nor that, 

l^itfg. I aee ; you were wealthy, and do not like leaving your 
boundless luxury to die. 

Puitptr. Yon are quite mistaken; 1 was near ninety, made 
s. miserable livelihood out of my bne and rod^ was e^Lcesaively 
poor, childless, a ciipple, and had neaTly Inst my ^ighc, 
Dieg. And you still wished to live ? 

Pauper. Ay, awcet is the nght,and dread is^cath^ would that 
one might escape it ! 
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Diftg. You are baJde yourself, old man ; j^u arc He a chiH 
Licking at the pricks, you contemporary of the ferryTnan. Well, 
we need woni^er no more at youth, whf n age la still in Icve ^th^| 
life : one vrould have thought it should court death as the cure 
for its proper Ills, — And now let us go ourwiy, before ourloiier- 
jng here bringa suspidoii oa ub ^ they may dunk w« are planmag 
an «cape, H, 
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Me, Whether you aic blind or not, Tiresiaa, would be 
difRenlt c^neetioQ, Eyeleee BocketE are the rale among us 
there is no telling Phineus from Lynceus nowadays. However, 
I know thai you were a seer, and that yau enjay the uolquc 
dratinction of having been both man and woman ; 1 hare it 
frora^ the pocta. Pray tell me which yoc found the moro 
pleasant life, the man's or the woman*s F 

Ti. The woman*fl, by a long way ; it was much less troubl 
Women have the mastery o£ men ; and there is no fighting for 
them, no mamung ot walh, no fq^uabbhng In the aEsem.bIy, na 
cross-examination in the ]aw-coarts. 

Me. Well, but you have heard how Medea, in Euripides, 
corapasjionatei her aci or their hard lot — oa the intolerable 
pangft they endure in travail J And by the way^ — Medea' 
words remind me^-did you ever have a child, when yon wctbI 
a woman, or were you barren ? 

3"i. What do you mean by that question, Mcnippua I 

Mt. Oh, nothing- butl shouldlike tolinow, if itis notronble 
to you. 

ti. 1 was not barren ; but I did not have a child. exLtctly, 

Mt, No ; but you might have had. I'hat'e sdl I wanted tal 
know- 
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7"/. CertainlT^. 

Me. And your femiiune characteristics gradually yamsh«d, 
id you developed a beard, and becime a man I Or did the 
[change lake pUce in a moment P 

7't> WliLther dots your queation tend f One would think 
you doubted the fact. 

Me. And what should l do but doubt such a story ? Am I to 
take it inj like a. nincompoop, without asking myaclf whether it 
is potaible or not 1 
^^ 1%. At that rate, 1 suppose you art" etjually increduloni when 
^■701] hear of women being turned Jntn birds or trees or lieaaw, — 
^■Aedon for instance, or Daphne, or Callisto ? 
^B Mt. If I fall Jn with any of these Udiec, 1 will eee what they 
^^puve to aay abour it. Bui to reniro, friend, to your own eaflc r 
were you a prophet even in the days of your femininity I or did 
TDdiLhood and prophecy come toguihet ? 

*li. Pooh, you know nothing of the matter^ I once settled 
a diflpute among the Gods, and was blinded by Hera for my 
paina ; whereupon Zeus consoled me with the gift oE prophecy. 
Ah^ yon Ioyc a lie aiill, Tiresiaa, But there, 'tis your 



Mr. 
trade. 



Vou prophets L There U no truth in you. 



IAjai, in default cjf iliat you designed for us all, why put the 
bkme on Odysseus ? Why would you not roucbsafc him a look 
or a wordf when he came to caosult TireEiat that day ? yoa 
italted pa^t vour old comrade in arms as ii he wag beneath 
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Ag. IE yon went mad and wrought your own destruction. 



pa9t yi 



youi 



ititc. 



Aj, Had I not good reason ? My madness lies at the door 
my solitary rival for the arms. 
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^M Jg. Did 70U «xpcct to be unoppoBcd, aitd carry it over us all 

^H Without a contest f 

^H Aj. SuTcdy^ ^n ^ux\\ a mattm Tke armour was mine I37 

^H lutural right, acting T was AcIuUcn's cousin > The rest of you, 
^f hu undoubted auperiora, refused to compete, rccogEizing my 
' daim. It tvas the son of Lieriea, he that I had rescued scores 

of limes when he would have been cut la pietea by die PkrygiaES, 
who set up for a better man and a stronger claimant than I. 

Ag. Blame Xiicti^, then, my good sir; it ^vaB aJie who, in- 
stead of delivering the inherliance to the next of lin, brought 
the arms and left the ownerahip an open question. 
Aj. No, no ; the guilt was in claiming them — alone, T mean, 
Ag. Surely, Ajas, a mere man may he forgiven the fiin of 
covering honour — rhit sweetest bait for which each one of us 
advcntuied ; cay, and he Outdid yuu there, if a Trojan 
verdict counts. 

Aj, Who inspired that verdict* ? I know, but about the 
Gods we may not speak. I^t that pafis ; but cease to hate 
Odysieus P 'tis not in my powerj Agamemnon, thougli Ailicne's 
Bctf ihould require it oi me, H. 
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Minoj. Sojlratuj 

Mi. Sratratufl^ the pirate here, can be dropped into Pjrriphle- 
gethon, Hermes; the temple-robber fthall be clawed by the 
Chimera ; and lay out the tyrant alongside of Tltyus, there to 
have his liver torn bj' the vultnrea. And you honest fellows caa 
mate the beat of your way to Elysi um and the lales of thcBleatf 
this It is to lead righteous lives, 

' AthfihC is niRiii. TticalluMoii fi to HaniB.-,fM. hL MTi' paBHgeupDu 
ih? cnriTpft for the urint (iT Ai^hillef, in v/hitli Odysiros Main that ' The 
jiiilgei wfre the Kinc nl'iJir Tinjniit, ind fiUji Alheiif, 
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Soj. A word with fou, Minofl. See if tlicre is not Dome 
juflti<^e in m^ plea. 

Mi. WKaC, more pleadings ? Have you not been convicted 
of villacy aad murder without cad 7 

Sos, 1 have. Yet congidcr wKcthcr m)' sentence ia juEt, ' 

Mi. Is it just that you 9h.ould have your deserts p If so, the 
Bcutence is juat. 

Sot. Well, answer my questions ; 1 will not detain you long* 
L^ Mi. Say on, but be brief ^ I have other cases waiting for me, 
^r Sot. The deed! of my life — were they In my own choice, oi 

were they decreed by Fate } 
UL Mi. Dccrccdj of tourao. 

^? Sos. Then all of ue^ whether we passed for fionest men or 
roguESj were the iostrumenta of Fate m all that we did ? i 

Mi. Certainly ; Clotho prescribes the conduct of every man 
at hi a birth. 

Sof. Now suppose n man commits a murder under compulsion 
of a power which he cmnot resist^ an executioner^ for instance, 
at the bidding of a judge, or a body^u^rd at thai cif a tyrant. 
Who ii the murderer, according to you ? 

Mi, The judge, of coutbc, or the tyrant. Aa well ask whether 
the sword is guiity, which is but the tool of hig anger who is 
prime mover in the affair. 

Sos. I am indebted to yon for a further illustration of my 
argument. Again ; a slave, sent by bii master, brings me gold 
or silver ; to whom am I to be grateful } who goea down on 
my ubkt5 as n benefactor ? 
■^ Mi. The sender ■ the bringer is but his minister, 

Sos. Observe then your injustice I You punish us who are 
bui iht slaves of Cloiho's bidding, Rnd reward these, who do 
but minister to another^a beneficence. For il will never be 
said that it was in our power to gainsay the irresistible ordJnancca 
of Fate ? 
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Mi, Ah^ So3tTatu3 ; loot closeTj' enough, and you will find 
pletitj' of Jnconiiaicricics besides dieic. However^ I ace you are 
□o common pirate, but a philoaophcr in ^oui yfaj \ ao muck joa 
have gained hy yoMT gustions. Let him go, Hermes ; he shall 
not be puniahed afrer that. But mind, Sostratus, 70a must not 
put it into other peoplc^A heada to asL qucationa of this kind. 

MENIPPUS 

A NfCROMAM'ic Experiment 
Mmippm. Fbihnides 

Mt. AH hail, my roof, my dooie, my hcuth and home [ 
How Eweet again to sec the light and thee \ 

Phi. Mcnjppua tKc cynic, aurdy; even bo, or theie arci 
visions about. Mcnlppus, every inch of him. What taa he 
been getung himself up lilce that for 1 sailor*! cap, lyre, and 
lif^n-itin P However, here goes, — How lire jroii, Menippuft ? 
wtcie do yeu apiing from ? you have disappeared this long 
time, 

Mf. Death's lurking-place I leave, and those dark gates 
Where Hades dwells, a God apart from Goda. 

Phi, Good gradoua ! has Mcnippua died, all on the qoictg 
and come to hie for a second spell I 

Mt, Not so; a livijig gue&t in Hades I. 

Phi. But what induced you to take this queer original 
journey ? 

Me. Youth drew me on — too bold, too Httle vriac. 

Phi. My good man, truce to your heroics; get off those 
iambic stilts^ and tell me m plain prose what tliia gei-up raeana ; 
what did yon want with the lower legiona ? Ii is a journey 
that needs a motive to make it atiractire. 

Me. Dear friend, to Hades' realms I needs must go, 
To counsel with Tiruiai of ThcbcB. 



^H Phi. Man, you muat be mad; or why stnng ven^a imuad 
^H of tjUking bke one friend with another i 

^H Me. My dear fdbw, you need not be so surprised. I have 

^^ juii been in Euripides *fl and Horn cr'a company ; I suppose I am 

full to the throat with verse, and tKc numbers come aa aoon aa 

2 I open my mouth. Bat how are things going up here ? whit 19 
Athens about } 

Phi. Oh, nothing new ; eitortion, pcrjurj, forty per cent., 
face'grind:ng. 

Mf. Poor misguided foola ! they ire not posted up in the 
latest lower-world legidation ; the lecent decreea againat tlic 
[ rich will be too Dlvich for all their evaflire ingenoity. 

Phi. Do you mean to say the lower world haa been making 
new reguhtions for ui I 

Me. Plenty of them, I assare yon. But I may not publish 

them, nor reveal secrets ; the result might be a suit for impiety 

in the court cf Rhadamanthus. 

^H FhL Oh now^ Menippus, in Heaven's name, no secretB 

^1 between friends ! you Lnow T am oo blabber ; and I am in- 

^H itiaCed, if you come to that. 

^" Mf. Tis a hard thing you aat, and a perilous ; yet for you 
I must venture it. It was resolved, then, that these rich who 
roll in money and keep their gold under lock and k^ lite 4 

Danae 

PhL Oh, don't come to the decrcfs yet ; begin at the begin- 
mng. 1 am. particularly t:urLOUS about your object in goiiLg, 
who showed you the way, nnd the whole etory of what you sow 
and lieird down there ; you are a man of ta&ce, and sure not ta 
have tniased anything worth lookiug at or listening to. 

3 Me. I can refuse you nothing, you sec ; what ia one to do, 
when a friend inslais \ Well, I will show you first the state of 
mind which put me on the vernire. When I waa a boy, and 
liaiened to Homer's and Hcsiod's tales of war and civil strife — 
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and thq' do not confine themselves lo the HcroeSj hut include 
the Gods in their descriptions, adulterous Gods, rapadaiis Gods, 
violent, Ltigioua, usurping, inceatuoua Goda — -, well, 1 foand it 
all quite proper, and indeed wjia inteneelj interefted In \\. But 
a^ I came to man's estate, I observed that the laws flatly con- 
iradittcd the pocts^ forbidding adultciy, sedition, and rapacit/. 
So I w^9 ia a very hazy Jtatc of mind, and could not tdl what 
to mate of it. The Gods woiUd anrelj' never hive been guilty 
of such behavronr if they had not considered it good \ and yet 
Jaw-gJvera would never have recommended avoiding ic, if avoid- 
ance had not seemed desirable. 

In this perplexity, I determined to go to the people ihey 
call pliilnqopher?, put myself in their handi, and asit rhem to 
male what tKey would of me and give mc & plain reliable map 
of life. This was my idea in going to thera ; but the effort 
only shifted me from the frying-pan into the fire ; it was just 

among ihese that my inquiry brought the greatest ignorance 
and bewildenuent lo light ; they very soon convinced me that 
the real golden life is thae of the man in the street. One of 
them would have me do nothing but seek pleasure and enguo 
it; according to him, Happiness wu pleasure. Another recom- 
mended the csflct contrary — tcnl find moil, bring the body 
under, be filthy and squahd, disgusting and abusive — concluding 
always with the rage from Hesiod about Virtue, or something 
about indefatigable puisuit of the ideal. Another bade mc 
despite money, and reckon the acquisition of it as a thing in- 
different ; he too had his contrary, who declared wealth a good 
in itself. I will spare you their metaphysics; 1 was sickened 
with daily doses of Ideas, Incorporeal Tiiingi, Atoms, Vacua, 
and a multitude more, "I'he citraordinaiy thing was that 
people maintaining the most opposite views would each of them 
produce conviQcing plausible arguments ; when the same thing 
waa called hot and cold by different pcrsoni, there waa no re- 
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fuliDg one more than the other, however well one knew thai it 
could not be hot and cold at ODce. I wiu \ii% like a man drop- 
ping off to sTcep, with hia head firat nodding forward, and then 
jerking back. 

5 Yet that abaurditT^ Is surpassed by another. I found bjr 
obaerratioa that the practice of these some people was dia- 
metricillj' opposed to their precepffl. Those who preached 
contempt of wealth would hold on to it like gnm deacli, dispute 
about interest, teach for paj, and 5acri£ce everything to the 
roain chance, while the depreciatora of fame directed all their 
words and deeds to nothing else hut fame; pleisure, which 
had all their private devotions, they were almost unanimous in 
conderamng. 

D Thua again disappointed of my hope, I waa io yet worse cifle 
than before; it was slight consolation to reflect that I wa^ in 
numerous and wise and cmincndy aensiblc company, if T was 
a fool still, all astray in my queat of 'I'ruth, One night, while 
these thoughts kept me sleepless, 1 resolved to go to Babylon 
and aat help from one of the Magi, Zomaster'a disciples and 
£ucce3ao[& ; 1 iiad been told that by Incaniationa and other rites 
they could open the gatej of Hadea, take down any one they 
chofle in Bafflty^ ^^^ bring him up again, I thought the hcst 
tiling would be to secure the services of one of tliese^ visit 
Tircsiai the BoeociaiL, and learn from that wiic accr whit ia the 
be&t life and the right choice for a man of seme. I got up with 
all speed and started srraighf for Babylon. When I arrived, 
I found a wise and wondctful Chaldean ; he waa white-haired, 
with a long imposing bcard^ ond called Mithrobnraaac&. My 
pnycrt and luppUcations at last induced him to name a price 
for conducting me down, 

7 Tating me under his charge, he commenced with a new maoo, 
and broaght me down for twenty-oine successive morninga to 
the Euphrates, where he bithed me, apoiicophizing the rising 
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tnxjx in a long Formula, oEwfuch I never ca'ught much ; he gabble 
indistirLCtl^, like bad lierddE at the G^taes ; but he appeared 
be invoking spirira. This cliarm completed^ he spat thrice upon 
mj face, and I went home, not leriiog my eyes meet those of 
any one wc paucd. Our food was nuta and acoms, our dri[i|^| 
miU: and hydiomel and water from the Choaspes, and wc Elcpt 
out of dooTB on the grass. When he thought me sufficiently 
prepared, be took me at midnight to tLe Tigris, putiJicd 
rubbed me over, Ganeiiiied me with torches and squills and othi 
things, muttering the charm aforesaid, then made a magic ciri 
round me to protect me from ghosts^ and finally led mc hom( 
backward) just as I was ; It was now time lo ariangc tiur vaja^c* 

He himself put oc a magic robe^ Median in chaTocter, and ^ 
fetched and gave me the cap^ lion's stin, and lyre which you see, 
telling me if I were asked my name not to say Mcnlppus, bui 
HeracleSi OdysseuSf or Orpheus. 

Fhi. What was that for ? T see no reason either for the geti 
□p or for the choice of names. 

Me. Oh, obvious enough j tliere is no mystery in chat, 
thought that a^ these three had gone down alive to Hadcft' 
before us, I might easily elude Aeacua's guard by borrowing 
their appearance, and be passed as an hahitu/; there is goa|^| 
warrant in the theatre for the efBdency of disguise. ^™ 

Dawn was approaching when we went down to the river to 9 
embark { he had provided a boat, victims^ hydromel, and all 
necessaries for our myatic enterprise. We put all aboard, and^— 
then, ^M 

Troubled at heart, with welling tears, wc went. ^H 

For some distance we floated down stream, until wc entered th^H 
nurnhy lake in which the Euphrates disappcare. Beyond thit^H 
we came to a desolate, wooded, sunless spot ; there we landed_^B 
Mithrobar^ancs leading the way, and proceeiied to dig a pil^i^l 
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slay our sheep, and sprinkle tJ*eir tlood round rhe edge. Mean- 
while ihc Mage, with a lighted torch in his handi abandoning 
hia cnsiomary whisper, ahnutcd at the top o£ hia voice in invoci- 
tion Co all spirits, particuJaily the Foenae and Erinyes, 

Hccat'j ditrL miglit, and dread Persephone, 
with a atiing of other Dama, ontlandighj uninielligihle, and 
polysyllabic. 
IQ As lie ended, there was a great cominctloa, earth was buiBt 
open by the iacantatioD, the barking of Cerberos w^ heard iar 
off^ ^^^ ^ w^' overcast and lowering; 

Quaked in hia dark abjsa the King of Shnde?; 

-^ for almost all naa sow unveiled to ue, tlic tiJiei and Phlegetbon, 
and the abode of Pluto. Uadetcrred, wc made our way down 
the chasm, and came upon Rhadamanthns half dead with fear. 
Cerberus barked and looked like getting up; bui I quidl/ 
toui-hed m^ lyre^ and tlie first note sufficed to Eull him. Reach- 
ing the lake, we nearly nnased out passage for that time, the 
feny-boat being already full; there was incessant lanxentation, 
and all the passengers had wounds upon them ; mangled legs, 
raaagled heads, mangled everything ; no doubt there was a war 
going on. Nevertheless, when good Charon &aw the hon's EkiD, 
taking me for Heracles, he made room^ was delighted to give me 
a passage, and showed us our direction when we gnt ofT. 

|] Wc were now in darkness; so Mlthrobarzanea icd xkz way, 
and I followed holding on to him, until we reached a great 
meadow of asphodel, where the shades of the dead, with their 
tbia voices, came flitting round us. Working gradually on, we 
reached the court of Minos ; he was sitting on a high throne, 
with the Po&nae, Avengers, and Erinyes standing at the aidee. 
From another direction wai bwng brought a long mw of 
persons chaioed togetlier ; I heard that they were adultereis, 
procurerfl, publicano, sycophants, informer*, and all the filth 
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eAhi pollutes the stream of \\U. Separate from them came^ 
rith and usurers, pale, pot-belHed, and gouty, each with 
hundredweight oi spited collar apon him. There wc attnjd 
ioolirig at the proceedioga and liatcning Co tfce plcaa thcj putj 
in ■ their accuseiB were orators of a strange and novel speciea, 

Fhi. Who, in God's name f thrint not; let me know all. 

Me. It has not escaped yuur objcnatEoa that tlic sun projcci 
ccftaia ah^idows of our bodies oxi the ground, 

Fhi. How ihould it hare i 

Me. Th«e, when we die, are the prosamtora and witnessj 
who bring home to us our conduct on earth; their constai 
attendance and absolute attachment to our persona act 
them high credit in the witnesa-box. 

Well, Minoa carefully eiainined each prisoner, and sent him 12 
ofi to ths place of ihc wicked to iccciTe pumshmcnt propor- 
tionate to hia transgresftiong. He wag especially severe upon 
those who, puffed up with wealth and authority, were eipectiaf 
an almost reverential treatment ; he could not away with ilieii 
cphemE:ral preauuxption and supcrciliouAncBs, their failure ir 
realise the mortality of themBclvea and thcii fortunes. Strippi 
of ill that made them glorious, oi wealth and birth and power, 
there they stood naked and downcast, lecona true ling their 
vrorldly blessedness in their mlndi like a dream that is gone;, 
the »pcctacLc was meat and drink to me ; any that 1 knew bj 
sight T would come quietly up to, and remind him of hia stai 
□p here ; what a spirit had his been, wlien morning cjowdsj 
lined his hall, expectant of his comingj being jostled or thrual 
out by Jacqueya i at Ust my lord Sun would dawn upon 
them, in purple or gold or rainbow hues, not unconscious of 
the blisa he shed upon those who approached, if he let ihcim 
kiES hia breast or his hand. These reminders seemed to anaoj'^l 
them, ^B 

Minos, hawerer, did allow hia decision to be influenced in one ij 
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* case, DionyBius of Syracaae was accused by Dion of many un- 
holy deeda, and damniTig evidence was produced by his shadow ; 
he WAS OIL the point of bdng chained to tlic ChlmcTiif when 
Ariatippua of Cytcnc, whoac numc ^ad influence arc great 
below, got Mm oH on the ground of hia consu:iC generosity as 
a patron of literature, 

14 Wc kft the court at last, and came to tiic pkcc of punishment. 
Many «t piitioua sight and sound was there — cracking of whips, 
fihriets of the burning, rack md gibbet and wheel ; Chimera 
tearing, Cerberus devouring j aU tortured together, kings and 
alavca, govcinois and paupers, rich and bcggara, and all repent- 
ing their 5tns. A few of them, the ktely dead, wc rccogni^edi 
These would turn away and sbriolc from observation ; or H they 
mei our eyes, it WQold be with a slavish cringing gbnce— how 
different from the arrogance and contempt that had marked 
them in life ! The poor were allowed half-time in their torture?, 

- respite and puniihrnent alternating. Those with whom l*g*nd 

Pis 50 busy I aaw w:ih my eyes — Ldon, Siiyphua, the Phrygian 
Tantalus in all hia miacry, and the giant Tityua — how vast, his 
bulk covering a whole field [ 

15 LeaviEg these, we entered the Achenisian plain, and there 
found the demi-gods, men and women both, and the common 

I dead, dwelling in their nations and tribes, aome of them ancient 
and moulderingj * stiengihlesa heads/ as Homer haa it, others 
frcfth, with aubatance yet in them, Egyptians chiefly, these — 
00 long last their embalming drugSn BitC to know one from 
another wa? no easy task ; all are so like when the bones are 
bared ; yet with pains and long acmtiny we could make thera 
out. They by pell-mdl in uadiatlnguiahed heaps, with none 
of their cartMy beautLes left. With all tho^e anatomies piled 
together as like as could be, eyes glaring ghagtly and vacant, 

tteech gleaming bare, I knew not how to ttll Tliersitea from 
Kireua the beauty, beggar Irus from the Phacadan king, or cook 
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ffiiluii Iron rtg J B cniiK K < Mtt. Tnaf 
gnof^ md vhoT boc m jUr — oocvrtui, oalabdtedl, 

Wlien I uw aD thii, tbc life cJ nun cxmc hdatc 
the lilc«3i«ti oJ a greit pageant, arracged and manbJkd I17I 
Ch^D^f, nbo diitribtufd infinttft^r nriol ontnma to th« pa*- 
fonncn, Slic would ukc one lod uraT bim &kc a loo^ «itb 
lian, bodyguard, ud crown complete ; scotbcr die dressed 
like a i]}?e ; ooe wac >domcd with beaat^, anDtbcr got ^ m 
4 ndiculout himchback ; there must be all kindi in r^ ilmv. 
Often before the procodoa wu over she nude roditiduab 
dcJiangc diancttn ; ttiey coold not be allowed to Icep the 
tiinc to the end ; Croetni must doable para and appear a> 
ilave and capiive; Maemdnos, surtiiig as ilave, vould 
over Polfcrato^a dopodsnif aiui be aUowcd to Lccp hb 
clothe* tor a litde while. And when the proeess&n U 
£Verj one disrob«j giv(4 op hit chanettf with his bodr^ and 
appcan, a& he originally wa^ jusi tikr his ndghbouT. , Some^ 
when Chance comes round collecting the propenics^ are nllj 
enough to sulk and protest, as though they were b^pg rcd>bed 
of ifieir owr instead of only retnming loam. Yon know the 
kind of thing 00 the Wage — tragic actoti shifting a» the play^ 
rcqaircs from Crcon to Priam^ from Priam to Againcmnon j 
the tame man, very likely, whom you saw JDSt now in all the 
niBJesTy of Cecrops or Erechtheos, treads the boards next aa 
a slave, becaase the audior Iclls him to. The play over, 
each of ihem throws off hia gold-spanglcd robe and his mask, 
descends from the buslun'i height, and moves a mean ordicaryl 
creature; hla name {% not now Agamemnon aoa of Atrem or 
Crcon son of Mcnocceua, but Polus soa of Chiricles of SunJum 
or SatyruQ aon of Theogiton of Marathon, Such is the coO' ^ 
diiion of tnanltind, or bo that sight pre^^nted it to me, ™ 

Phi. Now, if a m^n occupies a cofltly towering sepulchre, or r? 
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statueSf in&cnptioni behind him on earth, 
jm in a cla^s above the common dead ? 
Me. Norsensc, my good man ; if jon had bolted on Mauadus 
Jiimself — the Carian so famous for his tomb — , I assure you, /uu 
would nevt^^ have stopped laughing ; he was a mieeTible uncon- 
iidered unit among the general mass of the dead, flung aside in 

ka dusty^ hole, with no profit of his aepukhre hut ita extra weighi 
upon him. No» friend, when Acacus gives a man hia a]lowan<:c 
of Gpace — and it never escEeda a foqi^a breadth — , he mu&t be 
concent to pack himself into m limits. You might have laughed 
■till more if you had beheld the Idng^ and governors of earth 
tcgging in Hades, selling aall fiah for a living, it might be, or 
giving elementary lessons, insulted hy any one who met them, 
Ifeuid cuffed like the mosc worthless of ahves. When 1 saw Philip 
of Maccdon, 1 could not contain myatlf i some one showed him 
I to me cobbling old shoes for Tuoncy in a corner. Many otherD 
were to be seen begging — people lite Xenes, Dariua, or Poly- 
crates, 
i8 Fhi. These royal downfalls are citraotdiniiy — almost in- 
credible. But what of Socrates, Diogencj, and such wise 
men ? 

Ml. Socrates still goes about proving everybody wrong, the 
same as ever i Palamedes^ Ody&seus^ Neator, and a few other 
conreraational shades, keep Kim company. His leg?, by the 
way, were itill puffy and swollen from the poisoa. Good 
Diogenes pitches close to Sardanapalus, Mjdai, and other 
apecim-cni of mignificencc. The sound of their lamentations 
and better-day memories keeps him in laughter and epiritB \ he 
is generally atrefched on his back roaring out a noisy song which 
drowns lamentation ; it annoys them, and tliey arc looking out 
for a new pitch where he may not molcat them. 
19 ¥hi, 1 ara sadsfied. And now lor that decree which you told 
me had been passed JgaiiL&t the rich. 
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Mi. Well remembered; that was what I meant to tell you 
about, but T have somehow got far aBtray. Well, during •my 
atif [Jic pn^Jiding oSicct^ gave notice of An dsscmblj on m/ttcrs-A 
of general interest. So, wficn 1 aaw cTciy one locking to it, ^ 
1 mingled with the shades and conatiiated myself a member, 
Vanous mpasures were decided upon, and last came this question 
of the rich. Many grave accusations were preferred against 
them, including TioLence, ostentstton, pride, injuatiee ; itnd at 
Utt a popuUr speaker roie and moved this decree. 
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DECREE 

'Whereas the rich are guilty of many illegaLtiefi on earth, 
liarrying and oppressing the poor and trampling npnn all iheir 
lights, ii is the pleasure of the Senate and People that after 
de:ith they shall be ptcnished in their bodies like other mate- 
factor's, but their inul? shall be sent on earth to inhabii: asaeij 
until they have parsed in that shape a tjnsTter-million nf yeara, 
generation after generation, bearing ijurdcna under the lender 
mercieB of the poor; after which tbey shall be permitted to 
die. Mover of ihi? decree — Cranion ?on of Steletion of the 
dcme Necyiia in the Alibandd ' tribe.' The decree lead, a 
formal vote was taken, in which the people accepted it, A anort 
irom hrimo and a bark from Cerberus completed the proceedings 
according to the regular form. 

So went the assembly. And now, in pursuance of my original zi 
design, I went to Tircsias, explained my case fully, and implored 
him to give me his views upon the best life. He is a blind little 
old man, pak and weak-Toiced. He smiled and said : — ' My 
Don, the cause of your perplexity, I know, is tlic fact that 
dociorQ differ; but I may not enhghten you; Rhadamanthus 
forbids/ ' Ah, say not so, father/ I exclaimed ; ' ipeak out^ and 

^ The fonr n^Litiei are fcrmed tropi ^oi^ i»?aniiig tkuJlj ikelelon, cdi|i«b, 
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\ leave me not to wander through Jife in a blindneu wori0 than 

I yours.' So he drrw me apart to u conaidenble distance, and 

. whispered in my ear : — * The life of the ordinary man ia the best 

' and mo*t pendent choice ; ceaie from the folly of metaphysical 

Bpeculation and inquiry into origins and ends, utterly reject 

their clever logic, count all these things idle talt, and pursue 

OQC end alone — how you may do what your hmd fiodn to do, 

and go yt>ar way with ever a amile and never a paasion.' 

1^1 So he, and Bought the lawn of asphodel, 

22 It was now ktc, and I told Ml throb arzanea that our woik 
was done, and we might rcascend. ' Very well, Mcnippui/ 
said he, ' \ will show you an tasy short cut.* And taking me 
to a place where the dartnesa was cspcdilly thict^ he pointed to 
a dim and diataut ray ol light^ — a mere peed.] admitted through 
a chint, 'There,' he aaid^ ' is the shrEne'of Trophoniua, from 
which the Boeotian inquiiera start; go up that way, and you 
will be on Grecian soil without more ado.' I was delighted, 
toot my leave of the Mage,criwled with considerable difficulty 
iliTongh the aperture, and found myself, iure enough, at Le- 
badea- H, 






CHARON 

Hermes. Charon 

H£T. So gay, Chaion ? What maliea you leave your ferry to 
come up here ? You are quite a stranger in the upper world, 

Ch. I thought I should lite to see what hfe is lite ; what men 
do with it, and what arc these blcasing^ of which they all lament 
the loss when they come down to u5. Never one of them has 
made the passage dry-eyed. So I get leave from Pluto to late 
a day o€, like tli^t TlicssaLan lad ^, yoa know ; and here I am^ 

■ Sec ProttBilaua \a Nnten. 
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\n iKf^ liglit of day. 1 im in luck, it aeemf, ia fall \i\ with you^j 
You wiU show mc round, of courac, lod point out «11 that is 
be s«en, as j'ou knnw all about it. 

Her. T hive no time, good ferryman. I am bound on cci 
errandj of the Upper Zeus, certain humin matters. He u 
ihort- tempered r any loitering on my part^ and he may liaad 
me over to you Powers of Darkness far good and all; or treat 
mc as lie did Hephaestus the other day — hurl rae down head- 
long from the threBliold of Heaven ; there would be a pair oE 
lame cupbearers then, to amuse the godq. 

Ch. And fou would leavp an old messmate wandering at- 
large on the fate of the earth ? Think of the cruises we KaT( 
tailed together, the cargoes you and I hare handled J Y< 
might remember one thing, son of Maia ; I have never wt you* 
down to bale oi row. You lie sprawling about the deck, you. 
great strong lubber, aooring ami^, or chatting the whole tnp* 
through with any communicative ehsde you can find \ and the 
old man plies both oars at once. Come, utand by me, Hke a true 
£on of Zeus as you are, and show me all the im and outs, there *^^^k 
a dear lid, I winc to see eomething of life before I go backj 
and if ^'ou leave me in the lurch, 1 shall be oa better ofT than 
a blind mar : hf comes to grief because he is always in the dark, 
and, contrariwise, / can make nothing of it in the light. Do h 
me thi£ good turn, and I'll not forget it. H 

HiT- Cleirlj' th.[g is to be a flogging matter for me. There 3 
will go sume shrewd knocks to the !^eITlcI^eTTt of this reckoning, ^ 
However, I must give you a helping hand. What Is one to do, H 
(when a friend is so presaing } Now, aE to going over every-W 
[thing thoroughly, it is oui of the question; it would take ut fl 
lycarSn Meanwhile, I should have the hue-and-cry out aftev ^| 
me, you would be neglecting j^ur ghostly work, Pluto wouLJ H 
JoBe the ahadet that you ought to be shipping over all thatH 
time, and Aeacus would never take a single loll, and would be H 
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proportionately furious. We hive only to think, therefore, of 
contriving you a general view of what is going on, 

Ch. You muat do the best you can for me. I know nothing 
of the matter, being 3 stranger up here. 

Her. The main thing ia to get an dcvatjoa from which you 

may see in every direction. If you could come op to Heaven, 

■ we should be saved any further trouble ; you would then have 

a good bird'a-eye view of everything. But ii would be sacrilege 

for one so convcramc with phantoms to act foot in the courts 

I of ZeuG. Let ue lose no time^ thetefore, in looking out a good 

high mountain, 
3 Ch. You know what 1 soiaetimeB say to you on the ship, 
Hermes.- — If a sudden gust Htritea the sail from a new quarteri 
ind the wavca are rising high, you landsmen know not what to 
make of it ; yo\j arc far taling in sail, or slackening the sheet, 
t oi letting her go before the wind, and ttcn 1 tell yon not ta 
trouble your heads, for / know what to do. Well, now it is 
your turn ; you are GaiHng thie ship ; do as you think be*!, and 
ru sit quiet, as a paGsenger should, and ahey orders. 

H^r. Just 5Q ; leave it to me, and 1 will find a good look-oul. 
How would. Caucasus do ? Or is Parnassus higher ? OEympus, 
perhaps, is higher than either of them. Olympus T stay, that 
reminds mc; I have a happy tliouglit, BuLtheie ii work for 
two here ; I shall want your awiitflnce, 

Cb. Give your ordera. I'll bear a hand, to the best of my 
ability. 

Her. Homer tells us how the tons of Alocua ^ (they were buc 
two, like outscItcs) took it into their heads, when they were yet 
children, to drag up Orai from its foundationij and plant it on 
the tap of Olympus, and then PelJon on the top of all ; ihry 
thought that would serve as a ladder for getting into heaven. 
The two boys were rightly panished for thdf prcBumption, 
I 1 Sk Olui in Ndd. 
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Bat toi have no doiign against the Gods : why shonld not we^ 
take tKc hmtf and nmkc an erection of mounuioa piled one oa 
the top of another } From such a hdghtwc should get a better* 
\iew. \ 

(Cb, What, shall we two be able to lifr Pelion or Ossa ? 4 

Her. Why not ^ We are gods ; I should hope we arc aa 
good as thoEe two infants. 

Ch. Yes ■ hut I should never have thought we conld do snch-J 
lA job as that. 

I Her. Ah, m-f dear Charon, you don't understand thcBcj 
things; you have no imagination. To the lofty epirit of 
Homer this Is simplicity irself. Just s coupU of lines, and the 
mountains are in place; — we have only to walk up. I wonder 
yon make Buck a marvel af this. You know Atlas, of caune ? 
H* holdG up the entire heaven by himseli, Godg and all. And 
I dare say you have heard how ray ^brother Heracles relieved 
him once, and look the burden on hia own shoulders foi a 
time } 
\\ Ch, Yes, I have heard it. But you and the poets beat knoA 
hether it is true. 

Her. Oh, perfectly true. What should induce wise men 
ic } — Come, let us get to woik on Osaa first ; for b<j the maetaf-j 
Ider directs : 

Ossa first \ 
On Obss leafy Pelion. 

There ! What think you oE this } la it suave work ? is 
poetry ? I must run up, and Gee whether we shall want another 5 
atoiey. Oh dear, wc arc no way up as yet. On the East, it is 
all I cm do to make out lonia and Lydia ; on the West Is nothing 
but Ital^ and Sicily ; on the North, nothing to be seer beyond] 
the Danube ; and on the South, Crete, none too dear. It loolw] 
to me as if we should wint Oeia, my nautical friend 5 am 
Farnassufi into the bargain 
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Ch. So be h ; but tate care nnt to make the height too grcit 
for the width ; or down wc GhaU come, ladder and all, and paj 
our footing in the Homeric achctol of architecture with a cracked 
ctQWri apiece. 

^fr. No fear ^ ill will be safe enough. Pass Oeta along. 
Now trundle Pamaaans up. There ■ Til go up again. . . . 
Thit 'e better [ A fine view. You can come now, 

Ch, Give me a hind up, Hermes. This t'j an erection, and 
Qo mistake ! 

/ler. Well, you. know, 70U would see everything. Safety i* 
oni. cKing-, my friendj and sight-^seeing ii another. Here is my 
hand; hang on, and keep dear of the slippery bits. There, 
now you are up. Let us ait down ; here are two ptaka» one for 
eac}\ of UB. Kow take a geneTal look round ai the procpect. 
6 Ch. 1 see a vast strerch of land, and a huge lake surrounding 
it, and inounlaini, and riveia bigger xkin Cocytus and Pyri- 
pHcgcthon; and men, tiny Little things! and 1 suppose iheir 
dens- 
^ H/T. D^m ? Tho?e are cities ! 

Ch. I Ceil you wliat it i*, Hermc6 ; al] this is no use. Here 

have we been ^hiftin^ about Parnisaus (Castalia and all complete), 

ond Oeta^ and these others, and we might have spared ouiaelvea 

^' the Lrouble ! 

f^ Her, How BO ? 1 

Cb. WAy. I can male nothing out up here. ThcSE cities and 
mountaiM look for all the world lite a map. It la m^n that 
I am alter ; 1 want to sec what they do, and licir what they 
gay. That is what I was laughing about ju3C now, when first 
you met me, and astod me what the joke was. I hid heard 
Komeihing fhic tickled me hugely. 

Her. And what might that be ? 

Cb. One of tht^m had been asked by a friend to dinner, I 
think it was, the nest day. * Depend on it/ says he, * 1*11 be 
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■^Vith you.* And before tlie words were oui of his mouth, dowi? 
^^ came a tile — started aomchow from the roof — ^and he was & dead 
* mini Hjj ha, thought I, that promise will nevi^r be liept.- 
^ So I think I shall go down again ; 1 want to see and hear. 
I'^ Her* Sit where ^ou ore. 1 will soon put that rigKt ; you ^ 
I shall Gee with the he»t ; Homer ha? a trharm for tKia too. Now; 
I the moment I say the line*, there must b« do more dull eyfi*] 
all must be dear aa daylight, Don^i forget! 
Ch. Say on. 

HcT* Sec, from before thine e^'cs I lilt the Ycil ; 

So slialt thou clcjirly know both God and man. 

Well } Arc the eyes *ny better } 

Cb. A marveDous improvement J Lyn<^Pug ii blind to m*. 
Wiw, the nc:it thing I want b information. 1 have some 
qucstionfi to aak, Will you have them coached in the Homeric 
jHtyle, to convince you that 1 am not wholly unversed in 
ifioema i 

Her. And htjw should you know anything of Homer \ 
seaman, chiined to the oar! 

Ch. Come, come ; no abuse of my profeflaionn The fact 
when he died, and I ferried him over, T heard a good many 
his ballads, and a few of them still run in my head. There vti 
a pretty atifi gale on at the lime, too. You gee, he began ail 
ling a song about Posidon^ which boded no good to us maiiners, 

!' — how Pofiidon gathered the clouds, and stirred the depths 
with his tiideat, as with a ladle, and roused the whirlwind, 
and a good deal more (enouif[h to raise a storm of itaclf), — 
when suddenly there came a black squill which nearly capdie A 
the boat. The poet was extremely ill, and disgorged ^uch al^| 
avalanche of minstrelsy (Scylla, Charybdis, the Cydopi, all came 
up bodily), that I had no difficulty in preserving a few Anatchca. 
1 should like to know, for instance, g 
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WliD h von hero, stout and strong and tall. \ 

Overtopping all mdokind hy head and ahoulicra ? 
ff/r. That is Milo of Croton, the aihkte. He hag jmt 

picled up a bull, and ra carrying it along the racc-courae ■ and 

the Gtcck$ are applauding hun. 

ICh. Jt would be more to the pthnt, if they were to offer 
their congratulations to mf. T shall preaentlj- be picking up 
Milo himself, and putting hist into my boat ; tb^t will be after 
he h^xt had his fall fiom Death, that most invincible of antago- 
nists, who will have him on bis b^ck b«ioTE^ he knows what is 
happening. We shali hear a sad tale then, no doubt, of the 
crowns and the applause he has lefi behind him. Meanwhile, 
he is mightily elated over the bull exploit, and. the distinction 
it has won him. What i? one to think } Does it ever occur to 
him that he must dU some day ? 
Her, How should he thint of death \ He ia at hii Ecnith. 
Qhy Well, never mind him. We ehall have sport enough 
with him before long ; he wll come aboard with no strength 
9 left to pick up a gnat, let alone a bull. But pray, 
Who \i yon haughty hero? 
No Greek, to judge by hiG dreu, I 

Her. That i^ Cyrus, son of Cambyses, who transferred to the 
Pcraians ihe ancient empire of the Mcdca. He baa latdj con- 
quered Aaajtia, and reduced Babylon; and now It looka aa if 
he meditated an invasion of Lydiii, to complete his dominion 

■by the overthrow of Croesus. 
I Ch, Aud whereabouts is Croeiua \ i 

Her. Look over there. You tec the great city with the triple 
wall ? That ia Sardis, And there, look, is Croesus himself, 
reclining on a golden cotich, and converging with Solon the 
Athcniao. Shall wc listen to what they are sayiog \ 

Ck. Yes, let us. I 

JO Cf. Strung^, y&u bnvi nam iten rrty su^ex of treamn, ny hfnps 
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of huUion^ and all my rickcs. Tdl trs thenjors, whom Jo yait^ 
4i£C0unt the haffiest of mankind? 

Cb. What will Solon say, f wonder } 

Her. Trust Solon; he will not disgrace hinuclf. 

Si?. Croffjui, fffW men are hapfy. Oj thost ahom I knoK, the 
happign, I think, wtre Claobis and Biton, the sons of ihi Argivti 
frissUss^ 

Cb. Ah, he means those two who j-oked themaclvca to 
waggon, and drew their mother to the temple, and died 
moment after. It w« but the other day. 

Cr. Ah. So tbey are first on the list. And teho corns: next ? 

So. 7eUuj the AtheaiiJn, whtf lived a tighkous lifff, and diet 
/pf his country. 

Cr. And inhere do I rstne, reptile ? 

Se. 'That I am ttntihle to say at pteseni, Croesus ; I tnmt si 
you end your days first. Death ii ihff sunr test ,■ — a bappy end 
a lifff of happiness, 

Cb. Bravo, Solon ; you hive not JorgOtCcn w I A3 yon sai 
Charon^a fcrij is the proper pUcc for the decision of 
queationa, — But who arc these men whom Croesus la sending^ 
out f And whit have they got on their shoulders i 
I Her. Those are ban of gold; thty are going 10 Ddphi, 
piy for an oracle, which oracle will picscntly be the ruin 
CrocsuSn But orjiclca arc a hobby of his. 

Cb. Oh, £0 that is gdJ, thit glitlering yellow stuff, with jual 
a tinge of red iu it. I have often heard of gold, but never sai 
it before. 

Her. Ye«, that is the sxnS there is so much tilHngand iquaE 
bliug about. 

Cb. Well now^ I sec no advantages about it, unless it is u 
advantage thit it is heaiy to carry. 

Her. Ah, you do not lilow what it haa to answer for; Ou 
wars and pluti and robberies, the perjuries and murdeis ; fc 
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w^ll endure slavery 
rratBc and sail the seis. 
^H Ch. Foi ihii AtutF } Whj, It is FLOt mudt diifcrcnt from 
■ -'copper. I know copper, of course, because I get a penny from 
each passenger. 

Her^ Yes, buc copper la plendfuJ^ and therefore not much 
esteemed b^ men. Gold \t found unl/ in email quaiititjea, and 
the minera have to go to a considerable depth for it. For the 
rest, it comes out of the earth, just thf ainve as lead md other 
metaU. 

CfiM What fools men muat bcj to be enamoured of an object 
oF this sallow eomplcxion ; and of such 3. weight 1 

HtT. Well, Solon, at any rate, 9eern9 to hare no great affec- 
tion for it. See, he 'n making merr/ with Croesus and his out- 
landish magnificence, I think he is gc^ng to ask bim a question. 
Lit ten, 
12 So. Croesuf, fsill those h4rs bi any ust io Jpoth, da yon tbirilc F 

Ct.- Any use j IV hy thfie is nothing at Delphi to be compared 
to them. 

So. And that is all that is tt^anting to eomfi^tf his bappinejif 

»eh ? — some bar gold F 
f Cr. Vndoi^iedly. 

So. Then they must be very hard up in Heaven^ ij thfj have t» 
strd all the way to Lydia jor their gold supply P 

»Ct. Where else is gold lo he had in such ahundante as mth %s F 
So. Note is any irm found in Lydia P 
Cr, Nat mnih. 

So. Jth ; io yoiL are lacking in ihf more ^alnahlp rtpf/il. \ 

^^ Cr. More valuabk P Irun mere vdMable tJjan goldP 
^H So. Bear teith me^ aihile 1 ask 3'[7h a few ^uestions^ end 1 will 
coBfinee yov it w to. 
Cr. Wfll? 
^B Scr. Of pToUilor and frot/g/, whiih is the better matt P 
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Ct. 7h^ protectcti of course. 

Sp. Now is the rvtnt oj Cyritj's tnz'ading Lydia — ih^e is s< 
telk aj it — shall you suffly yout nun tmth golAen rworii ? or 
ittm he required on lie occasion f 

Cr. Ohf irony 

Sq. Iron accordingly you miut hotv, or y«tir gold taoaldhf 
cafrtiv/ into Pmia ? 

Cr. BlaifhcntfT ! 

So. Oh, cw will hof£ JQt the hesi. Bui it it clear, on your 
admission, that iron is bitt/r than gold. 

Cr. And lahat would you have me dof Recall the gold, 
ofict the Gffd hats of *V«i P 

Si, He has no &cciui(»a for iron either. Tour offering {&* t 
vtetal what it inay) will jail into other hands than his. It will be 
sTUipped up by the Phocians, or the Boeotians, or ihe God^s 
friests i or by some tyrant or robber. Tour goldimithi have 
interest j or Apollo. 

Cr. Tou are always having a stab at my arealtb. It is 

Her. This blunt sincerity IS not to the L^-diin'Btartc. Thing* 
sie come to a. £tringe pj^s, he thinkg^ if a poor mciri h to hold 
up hi^ head, and speak his mird in this frank manner I He will 
i^enicmbci Salon presently^, when the time comes for C^rus to 
conduct him in chains to the pyre. 1 heard Clotha, the other 
day, reading over the various dooms. Among other things, 
CroeauHwaji tote led captive bj' Cyrus, and Cyrus to he murdered 
by the queea of the Maj*agetac, There ahc h : that Scythian 
woman, ridir^ on a white horse ; do yon see t 

Ch. Yei, 

Her. That is Tomyris. She wvU cut off Cyrua's head, a 
put it into a wine-skin filled with blood. And do you sec his 
Bon, the boy there } That is CambjGes. He will succeed to 
hifi father'* throne j and, after irmiimerahle defeats in Libya 
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and Ethiopia, wID linally slay the god Apis^ and ilic a raying 

Ch- W'hatfun! Wh^, atthi^ momenr no one would prMume 

I tci meet their eyes ; from such a height do they look down on 

tKe mt of mankind. Who would believe that before \o\^ one 

of them 'Will be a. captive^ nod the other iiavc hig head in a bottle 

14 of blood ) — But who 19 that in the purple robe, Herme? f — » 
the one with the djadem ? His cooL has jutt been cleaning 
a fish, and 13 now handing him a rii>e, — * in yonder aca-girt isle ' ; 
"tis, sure, some Ling_* 

^H Her. Ha, ha! A parodjr, This ySmc.< — That is Polycrfltes, 
■"tyrant 0/ Eamos. He is eiiremely well pleased with hia lot : 
yet that alavc who now Btands at bis side will betray him to the 
eatrap Oroetes^ and he will be crucified. Il will not take loTig 
to overturn his prosperity, poor man 1 This, too, I had from 
Clotbo. 

Ch. I like Clotho; she il a lady of spirit. Hive at ihcm, 
madam! Ofi with their heada I 7'o tbe croai with thcni I 
Let them i;now that they are men. And let them be erahed 
in ihc meantime; the higher tbey mount, the heavier will be 
the iflll, I shall hiTC a merry time of it hereafter, idcnti^ng 
their naked diades^ sa thfy come aboard { no more purple robet 
then ; no daras ; no golden couches [ 

15 HdT^ So much for royalty; and now to the common herd. 
Do you ace them, Charon ; — on their ships and on the field of 
battle; crowding the law-murta and following the plough; 
unurcH here, beggars there ? 

Ch. 1 aec them. What a jostling hfe it is ! What a world 
of up and downs 1 ITidr citiea remind me of bee-hive«. 
Every man keepi a sting for hit neighbour'* service \ and a few, 
like wasps, make spoil of their weaker brethren! But what aic 
a ll thrae miity ahapei that beict them on every aide \ 
^K Hit. HopeSjFeare, Follies, PleasuTOB, Greeds, Hates, Gmdgei, 
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nothing of the iTiannj of Sorrow, Diaeaae, and Paaaion, wit^ 
whom t^eTe ie confessedly no reipect of per£Oii&. And if the 
king:*s lor ia a hard one, we ma)- make a prcitj' shrewd guew at 
that of the commoner, Cococ now, I will give jou a similitude H 
for the life of man, Haie you ever stood at the foot of a water- 
fall, and marled the bubblea rising to the aurfaci? and gathering 
into ioam ? Soni^ ate quite amall, and biealt a^ Aoon as they 
arc born, Othera laat longer; new onea come to join them, 
and they swell up to a great size: yet in the end they burst, 
aa purely aa the ie«t j it cannot be otherwise. There yon have 
human life. All men arc babbles, gxtat or amaU, inflated with 
the breath of Kfc, Some irc destined to kat for a brief apace, 
others perich in the very momenc of birth ; hut all must inevitr 
ably barat. 

H{T. Homei comparea ounkind to leaves. Your simile 
£uli as good sa hisn 

Ch. And being the things they are, they do^lhe things you m 
Bee ; squabbHng among themsGlvcE, and contending for dominion 
and power and rich»f dl of which they will have to leive behind 
them, when they rome down to U9 with their penny apiecc^Jj 
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Now that we are up here, how would it be for me to cry out t^ 
them at the top of my voice, to abstain from their vain en- 
deavours, and live with the pioapcctof Death before their eyes i 
* Foola ' (I might aa/)^ * why so much in earnest ? Keat froqj; 
your toils. You will not live for ever. Nothing of the pom' 
of Lhia world will endure; nor can any man lake anyihing 
hence when he dica. He will go naked out of the world, and 
bis bou^ and hi& lands and his gold will be another's^ and eve^flj 
another'a.' If 1 were to call out something of this eort, loud "" 
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enough for tliem to hear, would it not do some good ? Would 
not the world be the better for it } 

Her, Ah, my pooriricnd, yon tnow not whatyou say. Ignor 
Afice and deceii have done for thrm what Ody^eeus did for hii 
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crew wKen he vras afiaid of the Sircna ; tKef have waxed men's 
ears up so eiTectually, that no drill would ever open tliem. How 
then should ihey hear ^ou ? You might shout cill your liingft 
gavE way. Ignoraacc is aa potent here as die w^cers of Ledic 
arc with you. There arc a few, to be aurc, wto from a regard 
for Truth have refuBcd the was procew ; men whose eyes are 
open to diwrern good and evil. 

Ch. Well tiicii, we might call out to them f 

Her. There again : where would be the aae oF telling them 
what thej' know already i See, they stand aloof from the xeix 
of mankind, and scoff at all that goea on; nothing is iU ihcy 
would have it. Nay, they are evidently bent on giving life the 
slip^ and joining you. Their condemnatioDE of folly make tliem 
unpopular here. 

Ch. Well done, my brave boya 1 There arc not many of 
them, though, Hermes. 

Her. Theae muat sene. And now let us go down, 

Chy There la still one thing I had a fancy to see. Show me 
the receptacles into which they pat the corpsea, and your office 
will hdve been discharged. 

Her. Ah,jf?pMi^irtfj-,ihoscflrc called, or Asmij, or grdcw^ Well, 
doyon see those mouuds^ and columns, and pyramids, outside the 
various citjr walla ? Those are the store-chamben of the dead. 

Ch. Why, they are putting flowers on llic stones, and pouring 
costly essences upon them. And in front of aome of the mounda 
they have piled up faggo«, and diig trenches. X-ook : there is 
a splendid banquet laid out, and they are burning it all ; and 
pouring wine and mead, I fuppose it is, into the trenches! 
What does it all mean ? 

Btr, What satisfaction it affords to their friends la Hades, 
T am unabTe to say. But the idea is, that the shades come up, 
and get as dose as they can, and feed upon the ^dvoary ^team 
of the meat, and drinJi the mead in the trench. 
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Ch. Eat and dri:ik» when their skulls are dry bone ? 
1 am wailing m^ brcatli : you bring ihem dowrt cverj day ;- 
yeu can sfly whether they ore likely over to get up a^ain, on* 
]thcy ate safe]^ undeTground ! That, would be too much 
a good thing 1 You would have your work cut our for yr 
and no misiakc, if you had not ouJy Co bring them down, bi 
also to take them up again when they wanttd a diiok, Ol 
fools and blockheads ! Yon Lltle know how we arrange mattei 
or what a gulf h set beiwiit the living and the dead ! 

The buried and unburied, boi}i ^re Dcath^s. 
He ranks alike the beggar and the king ; 
TherELteE sits by fair-haired Thetis' son. 
Naked and withered loam the fleeting ahadca 
I Together through the fields u£ aaphodeL 

Her. Bleas rne, Vkhat a ddnge nf Homer \ And now I tKinl 23 
of it, I muBt ahow yoa Achilla's tctfub. There it is on 
Trojan shore, ar Sigeum. And acroja the water la Rhoetei 
where Ajax Liea buried. 

Ch, Rather small tombs, considering. Now aliow mc 
great citica, ihoac that we hear talked about in Hadca ; Nin* 
Babylon, Mycenae, Cleonae, and Troy itselfn 1 shipped numben 
across from there, I remember. For ten years runniEg I hat^^ 
no time 10 haul my boat iip and dean it. ^| 

H^r. Why, as 10 Nineveh, it is gone, friend, long ago, and!^ 
has left no trace behind it { there is no raying whereabotitE it 
may have been. But there is Babylon^ with its fine batclement* 
and Lta enotmoua wdU. Before long it will be as hard to find 
as Nineveh. As to Mycenae and Clconac, 1 am aehamed to 
show them to you, let alone Troy. You will thrortle Homer, 
for certain, when you get back, for puffing them so. They 
were prasperouj citiea, loD, in tlicir day i but they hive gone 
the way of all ^esh, CitJee, my friend, die, jast like men* 
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Stranger itill, so do rivc/s ! laacKus Is gone from Argos — not 
a pnddle left. 

Ch. Ohj Horner^ Homer! Yon and your 'holy Troy^,* and 
your ' ciiy of broad atreeta,' and your * strong-walled Cleonac ' ! 
24 — By the way, what is that battle going on over tbere ? What 
are the^ murdering one another about I 

Her. It is between the ArgJvei and the LacedaemoniaiM, 

The ^cncr^l who lies tlicrc }ialf'dead, ^vrkiiig an inacription 

on the trophy with hia own blood, la Othryades. 

Ch. And what were ihey fighting for .' 

^H Ufr. Fnr the f eld of battle, neither more nor less. 

^^ Ch. The fools ! Not to Lnow that though each one of them 

Bhould win to hJm&elf a whale FeloponoffuSj he will get but 

a bare foot of ground from Aeacus 1 As to yonder pbm^ one 

nation wil] till il after a^nothcr, and many ^ time will that trophy 

be turned up by the plowgh. 

Hett Even %q. And now let us get down, and put th»e 
inonntain5 to righte agam. After which, I must be off on my 
errand, and you batic to your fcicy. You will ace mc there 
b<iorc long, with the day's contingent of ehadeg. 

Ch. I am much obliged to you, Hermes; the fletvice ihalli 
be perpetuated in ray records. Thanks to you, my outing haii 
been a aucccsa. Dear, dear, what fi world it is ! — And neveir 
a word of Charon I F. 




OF SACRIFICE 

MiTHiNKi that man muit He lore itricten under the hand 
sorrow, who has not a Hmile left for the folly of Me supcr- 
atitious brethicj], when he sees them at wotlc on sicrificc and 
festival and worahip of the goda, hears the eubject of thci r prayers, 
and marb the nature of their creed. Nor, I fancy, will a smile 
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be all. He will first have a question to a^t him?elf : fa he 
call them lIcvuui wurbhippcra or very ou:^Li»t»f vAxq think 
m^anlj' of God 03 to suppoic that he can require anything at 
hand <ii man, can take pleasure in their fiatteiy, or be woundi 
by ihdr neglect i Thua the afflictions of the Calydonian^, 
that long tale of misery and vjoUnce, ending with the dcadi 
Mclcager — all \s attributed to the teaentment of Attemia^ a1 
Oencus's neglect in not inviting her to a feast. She tni 
have talen the disappointmenc very mucJi to heart- T fancy' 
I sec her, poor Goddess, left all alanc in Heaven, aftCT the rest 
hive eet out for Calydon, brooding darkly over the fine spread 
at which she will not be present. Thoie Ethiopians, too; a 
privileged, diricK-liappy mortals ! Zeus, ciae auppLtaes, is not 
unmindful of the handsome manner in v^hich they entertained 
him and all hiB family for twelve days running. With the Got 
clearly, nothing goes for nothing. Each blessing has its prii 
Health is to be had, say, for a calf ; wealth, for a couple of yi 
of men ; a kingdom, for a hecatomb. A aafc conduct £roi 
Troy to Pyka hu fetched as much as nine bulls, and a passage 
from AuIlb to Troy has been quoted at a princess. For 
yoke of osen and a robe, Athene sold ilecuba a reprieve fc 
Troy; and It ia to be presumed that a cock, a garlaad, 
handful of frankinceDse, will each buy something, 

Chr/ses, that eipenenced divine and eminent theologian, 3 
aeema to have realised thia principle. Returning from hia 
troitleas visit to Agamemnon, he approaches Apollo with the 
air of a creditor, and demands repayment of his loan. Hia 
attitude 13 one of remonstrance, almost, 'Good Apollo/ he 
CTieG, * here have 1 been garlanding your temple, where ncv( 
garland hung before, and burning unlimited thigh-pieces 
bulls and gaata upon your altars ; yet when I suffer wrong, yoi 
take no heed; you count my benefactions as nothing wortli/ 
The God is ijuite put out Gf couateoance : he seizes his bow. 
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' tettles down in the Furbour Dnd smitea the Achaeans WLtK ehafts 
of pestilence, rhem and tJieir mulea and their dog!. 

4 And now chat I have mcndcned Apollo, I cannot refrain 
from an allu&xoa to certain other paaaagcs in hia life, which arc 

* recorded hy the sagea. With hia unfortunate love affairs — 
the sad end of Hyacinth^ and the cruelty cf Daphne — we are 
not concerned. But when that vote of ccoBurc was passed oa 
him for the slaughter of the C/clopca, he wni dismiaacd from 
Heaven, and condemned to share the fortunes of men apon. 
earth. It was then that he served Admeiua m Tlicssaly, and 
Laomcdon in Plirygia ; ind m the latter acrvicc he was not 
alons. He and Posidon together, since better might not be, 
made bricks and built the walls of Tro j ; and did not ev«i' 
get their full wages ; — the Phi/gian, it is jaid, remained their 
debtor £or no Icaa a sum than £ve- and- twenty shillings Trojan, 

5 and odd peace. These, and yet holier mystPTiea than thcBe, 
are the high themes of our poets. They tall of Hephaestus 
and cf Promciheua ; of Cronus and Rhea, and well-nigh all the 
family of Zeua. And as they never commence their poems 
without heapealcing the assistance of the Muse«, we must con- 
clude thai it la under that divine inspiration that ihcy sing^ 
Kow Clonus uomanncd his father Unoua, and was king In 
his room ; and how, like Argive Thyearefi^ he swallowed hia 
own children; and how thereafter Rhea saved Zeus by the 
fraud of ih.e Etone, and tlie diild was ejLpoaed in Crete, and 
suckled by a goat, ^s Tclcphus was by a hind, and Cyrua tie 
Great by a bitch ; and how he dethroned hi* father, and threw 
him into priaon, and wa? king ; and of hh many wivea^ and 
how Jinally [like a Persian or an Assyrian) he married hia uwa 
Biatcr Hera J and of hia love adventures, and how he peopled 
the Heaven with gods, ay, and with demi-gods, the rogue I 
for he wooed the daughters of earth, appearing to them now 
in a shower of gold, now in the form of a bull or a swan or an 
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eagle; a very ProTcus for vtrsatiliry- Once, and only once, hei 
conceived within hi> own brain, and gave birth to Athene. 
For Dionj'Bue, they say, he tore from the womb of Semele 
before the fire had yet cotiauiaed her^ and Jiid the child within ^_ 
his tliighf xUl the time of tnvail was come. ^M 

Similarly, wc £nd Hera ccncciving without cilcrnal aasist- ^^ 
ance, and giving birth to HcphaefitUB ; no child oi fortune he^ 
bat a base mechanic, living all his life at the forge, soot-begrimed ^M 
as any atoktrn He ia nul even sound of limb; he hjs been 
lam^e ever eince Zeus threw him down from Heaven, For- 
tunately for ut the LEmnlariB broke his fall, or there would 
have been an end of him^ ss snrelj' as there was of Astyanax 
when he visa Hung from the battlements. But HcpJuestus la 
notJiing to Prometheus Who knows not the sorrows of that 
officious philanthropist ? How he too fell a victim to the wrath 
of Zeua, and was carried into Scythla, and nailed up on CaucasuSj 
with an eagle to keep him company and make daily havoc of 
hi9 hver i However, tkire was u reckoning settled, at any 
rate- But Rhea, now ! We cannot, T think, pass over he* 
conduct unnoticed. Tt ia aurely most discreditable i — a lady 
of her Tcncrflble ycira, the moUicr of auch a famdy, atill feeling 
the pangG of love and jealousy^ and carrying her beloved Attid 
about with her in the hon-drawn car,^and he so ill qmlified 
10 play the lover** part ! After that, we can but wink, if wc 
hnd Aphrodite making a slip, or Selene time after time pulling 
up in mid-career to pay a viflit to Endymion. 

But enough of scandal. Borne on the wings of poesy, let na 8 
take £ight for Heaven itself, as Homer and Hciiod have done 
before ns, and see how all la disposed up there* The vault la 
of brass on the under side, as we know from Homer, fiuti 
clirab over the edge, and cake a peep up. Yon are now actually 
in Heaven. Observe the incrcaac of light ; here is a purer Sun, 
and brightei latt; daylight is everywhere. 
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}\d. Wtf arrive first ai \he abode of ihe Seasoas ; they are 
the portr«5« of Heaven, Then pre ha\c Iris and liertnea, the 
servants and masengerB ot Zeus \ and. next Hephaeetufi't smitJiT', 
which ii stocked with lU maoncr of cuoning contrivances. Last 
come the dwellinga of the Gcda, and the palace of Zeua. All 
arc the work of Hcphacatna ■ and noble work it is. ■ 

g Hard by the throne of Zeua I 

(I Eupposc wc must adapt our language to oui allitudc) I 

5it all the gods> 
Their cyc9 are turned downwards ; intenily thej- search cvcrj 
corner of the earth ; is there nowhere a fire to be seen, or tlie 
steam of bnrat-offerings ■ 

■H , . H in eddying clouds upborne ? 

^B If a sacrifice \s goixig forward, all mouiha are open to fea^t upoa 

the amoke; lite flies they acetic on the altar to drink ap tlic 

trickling streams of blood. If they are dining at homc^ nectar 

and ambroeia ie the biU of fare. In ancient dayG, mortals hi?e 

eaten and drunk at their table. Such were Ixion and Tantalua ; 

but they forgot their manners, and talked too much. They 

are paying the penalty for it to this day ; and aince then morula 

have been eiccluded from Heaven, 

10 The life of the Gods being such aa I have described, oar 

icLgious ordinances are in admirable harmony witli the divine 

r^quirementB. Our first trare has been to Eupply each God with 

hia sacred grove, his holy hill, and his own peculiar bird or plant. 

The nejt atep was Lo assign them their various aacred cities. 

^^ApoUo ha£ the freedom of Delphi and Deloa, Athene that of 

^W Athens (there is no disputing i^t nationality); Hera is an 

Argive, Rliea a Mygdonian, Aphrodite a Paphian. As for 

Zeus, he IS a Cretaji burn and bred — and buried, as any native 

^^ of that island will ahow yoUn It wss a mistake of ours to eup- 

^HpDfle that Zeus was dispensing the thunder and t}ie lain and the 
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reat of it ; — he has been Jyiag snugly unJciground in Crete 
this time. 

As it would never have done to leave the Gofis without a it 
hearth and Korne^ templeg were now erected, and the servJcca 
of Pliidia&, Poljclitus, and Pfisitdca vfcTc tailed in tu ticat^^ 
rmagea in thcii likeness. Chance glimpou o£ their criginalA 
(but where obtained I know not) enabled theae artists to do 
justice Lo the beird of Zeus, the pE^rpirtual youth of Apollo, 
the down on Hcrmcs^a check, Posidon^s sea-green hair, and 
Athene's flaihing eyes j with the legult that on entering the 
temple of Zeus men beheve that the)' see before thern^ no|^| 
Indian ivory, nor gold Irom a Tliracian mine, but the veritablc^^ 
aon of Cronua and RhcA, translated to earth by the liand of 
Phidii^, with imtructionB to keep watch over the deserted pUina 
of Pisa, :ind eonieni with his lot, if, once in four years, a spectator^— 
of the gamea can snatch a moment to pay him sacriRce. ^H 

And now the altata stand ready; proclamation haa been iz 
made, and lustration duly peiformed, 'J"he victims are accord- 
ingly brought forward — an ok from the plough, a ram or a goat^ 
according d.i the wor&hipper h a farmer, a ^hepfierJ, or a goat 
herd ^ sometimes it is only frankincease ot a honey cake ; nay. 
a poor man may conciliate the God by merely lria«iirg hit hand. 
But it i^ with the piieais that we are concerned. They first 
make suic that the victim lb without blcmisb, and worthy of the 
sacrificial knife j then they crown him with garlandfi and lead 
him to the altar^ where he is slaughtered before the God's eyea^ 
lo the broken accompaniment of liia own unctimomous bcllow- 
lEga, most muaica!, most meUncholyn The delight oi the Goda 
at such a spectaclcj who can doubt ? 

According io the proclamation, no man shall approach the r^ 
holy ground with unclean hands. Yet tlierc atanda tlie j 
himself, wallowing in gore; handling hie knife Uke a 
Cyclops, drawing out entraila and heart, sprinkling the 
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with blood,^ — in short, omiitiag no detai] of his holy office. 
Finallv, he iindlci fire, and seta the victim bodily thereon, 
filicep or goit, uaf1ceced« unflaycd. A godly steam, and fit for 
godly nostrils, riaea hcavctiwarda, and drifts to each quarter o£ 
the elcy. The Scythiaiij by the way, will have nothing to do 
with paltry cattle : he offers men to Artemis ; and the oflering 
is appreciated. 

14 But all this, and all that Aeayria, Phrygia, and Lydia can 
show^ amount! to nothing much. If you would gee the Godo 
in their glotj', fit denizens nf Heaven, yon must go to Egypt- 
There you Vffill find that ZcnJ haa spronted ram'a horns, cur old 
friend Hermes has the muzde o£ a dog, and Fan is perfect goat j 
ibis, crocodile, ape, — each 13 a God in disguise. 

^P And wonldst thou know the truth that lurlu herein P 

Tf BO, you will Jind no lack of aages and scribes and shaven priests 
to inform ynu (after expulsion of tlie frofuniLm jjutgus) }\ow, 
when the Giants and their other enemies rose against them, 
the Gods fled to Egypt to hide themEclveB, and there took the 
form of goat and ram, of bird and reptile, which forms they 
preserve to this day. Of all this they have documentary evidence, 
dating from thousands of years back, stored up in thdr temples, 

15 Their EaerificK differ from others only in this respect, that they 
go into mourning for the victTin, shying him firsts and beating 
their breasts for grief afterwards, and pn some parts) burying 
him as soon as he is killed. When their great god Apis dies, 
off comes every man's hair, however much he values himself on 
it ; tJiough he h^d the purple lock of NJaus, It would make no 
difftrencc : he must &how a aad crown on the occasion, if he 
die for it. It is as the result of an election that each succeed- 
ing Aph Ipave^ h.h pasture for the temple ; hh superior beauty 
jnd majestic beaiing prove that hcia somclhing more than bull. 

^B On such absurdities as these, such vulgir crcduh^, rcmon- 
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itrance would be thrown awaj ; > HeracHtu? would beat m 
thf case, or a Dcmocritus ; fcr rhr ignorance of these men is as 
laughihlc as their foU^ is dcploribk. 



SALE OF CREEDS' 

Zruj. HcfmffJ. Sfvsrtjl D^aUn. Creeds 



Zeuj. Now get those benches 5tiaight there, and make the 
place fit to be seen. Bring up the lots^ one of j^u, and pat 
them in line. Give them a nib up first, though ; we must hav 
them looklcg their beat, to attract bidders. Hrrines, you caqi 
declare the Bflle-Toom open, and a welcome to all eomen. — /'. 
Sab / A Vitrifd njrorfment of Live Creeds. Tenets of every 
deitripiiffrt.. — Cash on d/lwery ; or credit alltaaed tm sjtitahU 
security. | 

Hemes. Here they come, swanmng in. No time to lose; 
we most not keep them waiting. 

7.eui. Well, let ua begin. 

Rety What arc wc to put op firat ? 

T^eus. Ifie ionic fellowj with the long hair. He Beemi 
(howy piece of good?. 

Hfr. Step up, Pythagoreanijm, and show yourself. 

Zests. Go ahead. 

Her. Now here ia a ereed of the first water. Who bids fo 
thi!; Handsome article f What gentleman ^^yh Superhununit)' 
lEarmoDjr oi the UniTergc ! Traasmigration oi ^ula i Wh 
bids? 

Firtt Dealer. He looks all right. And what can he do ! 

^ Tbe diEtinrllaii tv[wHQ the penoniliftl CTPrds Qr pbilosophJei he 
offtrcJ For lalc, and Iberr vinous founden or principal evponeDU, u bu 
loDieTy kept up, Not onlj do mtKt of the crrcda bear llin Itamcd of thei 
rduiiden, bul tome aje ci-cn crcditrO niih ihtjr physical pcculjitiljcs an< 
ihcir pcrsijJJ^I c^pcriciii^cH. 
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Her. Magic, muaic, arithmetic, g-E^mctiy, ajtronomj', jngglcTy- 
Proptec7 in all its branches. 

First D. Can I ask him ;ome queaiiona ? 

Her. AiV avi'a)', and welcome. 

Ftrjt D. Wkcre do you come from ? 

Py. Samoa. 

Fint D. Where dii yoa get your sctoQling T 

Py. From the sophiata In Egypt. 

FirJt D. If 1 buy you, what wiil you teach me f 

Py. Nothing. 1 will remind you. 

First D. Remind me J 

Py. But first I ah-dl hare to cleanae your soul of ita filtK, 

Firti D. Well, suppote the cleaniing process complete. How 
IB the reminding done \ 

Py. Wc shall begin with a long COUTie of silent contempla- 
tion. Not a woid to be spoken for five years. 

FtTJt D. You would have been just tlie creed for CroeauB^a 
son! But / have a tongue in my head ; 1 have no ambition 
to lie a statue. And after die fire ycara^ ailcncc i 

Py. You will study music and geometry. 

Ftnt D. A charming recipe! The way to be wise: learn 
the guitar. 

Py. Next you will learn to count. 

First D. 1 can do that already. 

Py. Let me hear you. 

Firs! D. One» two, tlircc, four,— 

Py. There you arc, you see. Four (as you call it) re Un. Four 
the perfect iiiingle. Four the oath of our srhool. 

Firii D. Now by Four, most poient Four ! — liight:r imd 
holier mysteries than these I never heard, 

Py. Then you will learn af Earth, Air, Fire, and Watei J 
leir action, their movement, their shrjpes. 

Firsi D. Have Fire and Air and Water sbapfi i 
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I Py. Clearly. Tliat cannot move wJiich lacb shape and foi 
You will also find that God is a number ; an IntelligeJaec j 
harmony. 

Fiist D. You surprise me. 

Py. More ihan this, yoa have to leani that you. yourself arc j 
not the person you appear to he. 

First D. What, 1 am eomc one elae, not the I who 
ppesldng to yoa P 

Py, Vdu arc that you now : but you have formerly jnhabitci 
another body, and borne another name:. And in course of time 
you will change once more. ^M 

first D. Why ihcn I shall be immortal, and take one shap^* 
after another ? But enough of thij. And now what ia your did I 6 

Py. 0£ living things I eat none. All else 1 eat, exci 
faeans. 

First D. And why no beans ? Do you dislike them ? 

Py. No- But they arc sacred things. Their nature is 
myaiery, Consider them hret in their generative aspect \ tal 
a green one and peel it, and you will see what X m*an, Again^ 
boil one and csposc it to inoonlighc for a proper number of 
nights, and you have — blood. What U more, the Athenian a 
use beans to vote with, ^H 

First D. Admirable! A very feast of reason. Now jusf!^^ 
atrip, and let me see what you are tike. Blcis me, here ia 
a creed with a goId(^ri thigh ! He ia no mortal, he is a G( 
I mu&t have him at any price. What do you start hno at ? 

Hm Forty pounds. 

Pint D^ He is mine for fortj- pounds. 

Z^wJ, Take the gentleman's name and addiess, 

ff/f. He must come from Italj', I should think ; Croton 
Tarentum, or one of the Greek towns in tho&c parts. Rut he 
is not the only buyer. Some three hundred of thcto liavc. 
clubbed together. 
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2,tm. Tlicy arc welcome to himn Now up with tKc nwt. 

Her. Whai about yonder grubbf PontiiQ * I 

Z^fli, Yes, he will do. 

Her. YoLi tHere wiih. the wallet and cloal ; come aloi;g, wait 
round the room, Lot No. 2. A moit sturdy and valiant creed, 
free-boTn, What offera p 

Second D. HuTlo^ Mr. Auctioneerj are you go[ng to sell a 
free man i* 

Her. That was the idea 

Second D. Take care, he may have you up foi Iddnapping. 
Thts might be matter for the Areopagus. 

HcT. Oh, he would aa Hion be sold t% not. He feels just ai 
free as ever. 

Second D. But what \% one to do with such a d[rty fellow f 
He is a pitiable sight. One might put him to dig perhaps, or 
to cany water. 

HffT. That he can do and more. Set him to guard your 
house, and you wiil find him better than any watch-dog. — 
Thej^ call lura Dog for short. 

Second D. Where doea be come from } aod what ia hit 
method P 

Her. He can best tell you that blmsclf. 

Second D. I don\ like his loots. He wUl probably anarl if 
I go near him, or take a enap at me^ for all 1 know. See how 
be lift9 his itiek^ and leowla ; an awtward -looking customer ! 

Her. Dou^t be afraid. He is quite lame. 

Second D. Tell me, good fellow, where do you come from ? 

Dio. Everywhere. 

Second D. What does that mean ? 

Dio. It means that I am a citizen of the world- 

Sectmd D. And your model } 



Dio. Heracles, 
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Stewi D. Then v/hy no lioD^s-aldn ? Yon have the ortliodoi 

dub. 

Dh. My cloak h TDj Uon's-skic. Like Heracles, I live la 
■ itatc of warfare^ and my enemy is Pleasure; but urJIke him 
I am A volnntEer- My purpose is to purify hDmaoiTy. 

Sect^D. A nable puq>o5e. Now what dc I understand to 
be jour stioag subject f What a yoin profeuion i 

Dio. The liberation of humanity, and the treatment of the 
pasHons. In short, I am the prophet of Trath and Candonr. 

S^ttmd D» Well, prophiit f and if I buj^ jrou, how shall jou 9 
handle my cue } 

Dio. 1 shall commence operatSam by atiipping off your super- 
fluitiea, purring you into fustian, and leaving you closeted with 
Necessity, Then 1 shall give you a coarse of hu'd labour. 
You will aiccp on the ground, drink water, and fill youj bcUj 
as best you can. Have you money ? Talie my advice a 
throw it into the lea. With wife and children and conn 
you will not concern yourself ; thtic will be no more of iha 
nomenflc- Yoq will exchange yoar present home for 9 sepul- 
chre, a min, or a tub. WTiit with lupines and cloae-written 
tomes, your knapuck will never he empty ; and you will vol 
yourself happier than any king. Nor will yon esteem it a 
inconvenience, if a flogging or a torn of the rack should fall 
your lot. 

Second D. How ! Am I a tcrttMae, a lobster, that I 
be logged, and feci it not ? 

Dio. You will take your cae from Hippolytui ; mit 
mutundii. 

SicimdD. How so ? 

Dis. 'The heart may burn, the tongue toowj nought thereof", 10 

' Hippoljtuc (in Eur]]>id«*K P^^y ^' '^^t nunc) i« rfprcocbed with ha.vii 
biokcD an oath, and ihut dcicndi bimsclf ^ ' The tongoa halh Bworu i 
heafl icriew nought tbticof/ 
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Above all, be bold, be impudent \ dietribute yout abuse impar- 
tially lo Hog and ccmmoner. They will admife your spirit. 
You will tiilli tkc Cynic jargon with the tiue Cynic sQail^ scowl- 
ing aa you walk» and waliing aa one ahouIJ who a cowls ; an 
epitome of brutality. Away with roodeaty, good-nature, and 
forbearance. Wipe the blush from yuur cheek for ever. Your 
ban ting-ground will be ibc crowded city. You will live alone f 
in it> midst, holding eommunion with none, admitting ndtter 
friend nor guest; for such would UTidctmine your power. 
Scruple noi to perform the deeds of dailtncaa in broad daylight : 
select your lovc-advcntuies with a view to ihc public entertain- 
ment : and finally, when the fancy takes you, awallow a raff 
cutrle-fish, and die. Such are the delights of Cynicism, 
II Second D. Oh, vile cieed ! MonatioLia creed ! Avaunt i 

Did. But look youj it h all so easy; it ia within every maa'a 
reach. No education is necessary, no nonsensical argumenta- 
tion. I offer you a ahort cut to Glory. You may be the mwest 
down — cobbler, ftshmongcr, carpenter, money-changer; yet 
there is nothing lo prevent your becoming famous. Given 
brass and boldnesa, you have only to Jeam to wag your tongue 
with deiterity- 

&cmJ D. All this is of no uac to mc> But £ might maLc 
a Kailor or a gardener of you at a pinch ; that is, IE you arc to be 
had cheap. Three-pence jg the most 1 can give. 

B€T. He is yours, to liave and to hold. And good riddance to 

the bravrhng foul-mouthed bully. He is a slanderer by wholea ale. 

II Zeus. Now for the Cyrenaic, the crowned and purple-robed. 

Her. AiTend please, gentlemen all. A most valuable article, 
this, and calls £oi a long punc. Look at him. A sweet thiug 
in creeds. A creed for \ king. Has any gentleman a use for 
the Lap of Luiury i Who bids \ 

Third D. Come and tell me what you know. If you aie 
a practical creed, I will have you, 

o 2 
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Tier. Pleaacnot tofforryJiimwitli qQestionSjiir. He Ji 
and cannot answer \ hia toague pUja him tricts, aa you «er 

Third D. And who ia his Genses would bay such an abiiiidoned 
reprobitc ? How he smells of iceni ! And how he slip* and 
staggers about! Well, jpo must epeak for him, Herrncs, 
What can he do ? What ia his Kne ? 

iT^, Well, ior ao^ gentleman who is not Btrait-laced, who 
loves a prctiy girl, a bottle, ajid a jolly companion, he i? the 
Vttry thing- He ia also a past master in gastronomy, and 
connoiaseur in yoluptuousneaH generally. He was educated ai 
Athens, and has served royalty in Sicily *, where he had a very 
good character. Here arc Lia principles in a nutshell : Thini 
the worst of things : male the mwt of things : get all poaubJ 
[|)leasare out of things. 

Third D. You mu^rlnnli for wealthier purchasers. Mypui 
19 not equal to E^ch a fc&tivc creed. 

Her. Zeus, thij lot seems liltely to remain on our hands. 
Xeuj. Put it aside, and up with another. Stay, take the paii" 
from Abdera and Ephesua ; the creeds of Smiles and Tears, 
They ahjll make ooc lot. 

J/^H Come iorwaid| you two. Lot No. 4. A supeflatii 
pair. The smartest braee of creeds on out catalogue. 

Foarth D. Zeus I Whai a difference ia here I One oF thei 
doea nothing but laugh, and the othci migKt be at a funeral, 
he is all tean. — You there 1 ^hat is the joke P 

DemfKT. You afk F You and ycur ifTaira are all one vast joke 
Fourth D. So ! You laugh at ua ? Oui business ia a loy t 
Dfmtfcr, It is. There ia no taking it seriously. All is vam^J 
Mere interchange of atoms in an infinite void. 

Fourth D. Tuar vanity U infinite, if you lite. Stop thi 
laughing, you raacal. — And you, my poor fellow, what are you li 
crying for i 1 muat see what 1 can make of yoa. 

' See Aris/ippui in Notei. 
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Herad. I am thinking, friendj upon human affairs ; and wdl 
maj I v?eep and lament, for the doom of all is sealed. Hence 
my compassion and my sorrow. For the present, I think not of 
it ; but the future ! — the future is all bitterness. Conflagration 
and destruction of the world, 1 weep to think that nothing 
abides. All things are whirled together in confusion. Pleasure 
and pain^ knowledge and ignorance, great and small; up and 
down they gOf the playthings of Time. 

Fffurth Z>. And what is Time f 
^- Heracl. A child ; and plays at draughts and bhodman's-boH. 

Fourth D. And men ? 
-" Htracl. Are mortal Goda. 

Fourth D. And Gods? 
- - HtTdct. Inmiortal men. 

Fourth D. So L Conundrums, fellow ? Nuts to crack F You 
are a very oracle for obscurity. 

H^acL Your affair* do not interest me. 

Fourth D. No one will be f*Ml enough to bid for yon at that rate. 

HfracL Young and old, him that bids and him that bids not, 
a murrain seize you all ! 

Fourth D. A sad case. He will be melancholy mad before 
long. Neither of these is the creed for my money. 

ff^r. No one bidg. 

2^^us. Neit lot. 
15 Hfr. The Athenian there ? Old Chatterboi ? 

Z^us. By all means. 

Hfr. Come forward ! — A good sensible creed this. Who buys 
Holiness ? 

Fifth D. Let me see. What are you good for ? 

Site. I teach the art of lovt^ 

Fifth D. A likely bargain for me! I want a tutor for my 
young Adonis. 

Soc. And could he have a better I The love I teach is o£ 
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tliG spirit, not of the Hesh. Under my roof, be sure, a bo]r 
come to no harm, 

FijthD. Vciy uncoElvinciiig that. A teacher of the art 
love, and never meddle with anj'thing but the spirit ? Never 
the opportunities yonr office gives you i 

Soc. Now hy Dog and Plane-tree, ii is a I say ! 

FijthD, Hctaclca ! What strange Gods arc thcac ? 

So£. Why, the Dog is 3 God^ J suppose I 1e not Anubis made 
much of in E^pt i la there noi a Dog-»tar in Heaven, artdM 
a Ccrbema in ihc lower world ? ^H 

Fifth D. Quite so. My mistaLe. Nov? what is your marmer t? 
ol life ? 

5flf- I live in a dty of ray own bnilding ■ I make my 01 
lawB, and have a novel coiutitutlon of my own. 

Fifth D. I should lite to heir atwnc of your statutes. 

Set. You shall hear the greatejt of them all. No woi 
Ehall be restricted to one husband. Every man who likes ia h( 
husband. 

Fifth D. What ! Then the laws of adultciy are clean sw< 
away I 

Soc^ I should think they were ! and a worM of hair-apliitij 
w^th ihcm. 

Fifth D. And what do you do with the liandsome boya ? 

Sof, Tliejr kisses are the reward of merit, of noble and apirii* 
actions, 

FijthD. Unparalleled generosity! — And now, wh*t aic the' 
main features of your philosophy f 

Sue. Ideas and types of tilings. All tilings tlui you see, thei 
earth and flll that is upon it, the sea, the aky,— each has ii 
counterpart in the iuvisible world. 

Fijt/j D, And where are they i 

Soc. Nowhere. Were they anywhere^ ihey were not wl 
they are. 




199 



Sale of Creeds 

^ Fifth D, I aec no *igna of tKesc ' types ' of yours, 
^1 So£. Of courae not \ because you are spjritnJly blind, / aee 
the counrerparts of dl things; an Invisible you, m inTisiblc 
me; everything la in dupUcaie. 
Fijih D. Come, such a. ahrcwd and lynx-eyed creed is worth 
^^a bid. Let me see. What do you want for him f 
^P Her. Fire hundred. 

Fijih D. Done with you, Only I muat settle the bill another 
day. 
lo Her. What name } 

FijthD, Dion; of Syracuse, 

Her. Take Iiimf and much good niiy he do you. Novr I want 

EpicuTeani&m, Who offera for Epicureanism i He ig a dijciple 

of the bnghing creed and the drunken creed, whom we were 

offering just now. But he bas one eictra accomphahment — ■ 

— impiety. For the reat, a dainty, lickenah creed. 

Sixth D. What price ] 

Her. Eight pounds. 

Sbith D. Here you are. 

what he 1ile« to cat. 

Her. Anything sweet, 
figs are his favourite dish. 

Sixth D. That i= all right. 
£g-cakes. 
20 Z^ffx- Call the ncii lot. Stoiciam ; the creed of the sorrowful 
countenante, the doae'Croppcd creed. 
||^B Hffr. Ah yc9, several customers, I fancy, arc on the look-out 
for him. ^^riuc incarnate I The very quintessence of creeds I 
Who is for universal monopoly ? 
^H Seventh'D. How arc wc to understand that i 
^^ Her, Why, here is monopoly of wisdom, monopoly of beauty, 
monopoly of coarage, monopoly of justice. Sole ting, sole oratoc, 
sole legi^iiitor, sole millionaire. 



By the way. you might let me Imow 
Anything with honey in it. Dried 
Wc will get in a supply of Cariaa 



2 00 



Sale of Creeds 




Sfftffttlh D. Aad I Euppoie sole cooltj sole tanner, fole cai 
penter, and all that ? 

Her^ Frcaumably. 

Seveath D. Re^^ard me aa your puichascr, good fellow, and ai 
tell me ail about youndl 1 dale aif yon think it rather har^H 
to be snld fpr i slave f 

Cbrys. Not at ali Thcac thinga arc beyond our contK^. 
And what ia beyond our control it indifferent, 

S^ffith D. 1 don't see how you make that out. 

Cbrji. Wliat 1 Have yoa ycX to learn that of ii^iffsrenth 
BDinc are fruffosifa and others rrjecta i 

S^v^ntbD. Still I don't quite aee, 

Cbryj. No; how should yon ? Yo'uarc not familiarwith oi 
terms. You lack the comprfhemio viii. The carncBt student 
of logic knows this and more than thie. He underetandfi the 
nature of an bject,pf educate, and contingent, and ihedistinctir 
between them. 

Seventh D. Now In Wisdciu'e name, tell mc, praj, what 
£ predicate ? what is a contingent ? There is a ring abot 
ihoge words that takes my fancy, 

Chrys. With all my heait. A maE lame in ouc foot knocks 
that foot accidentally agaiast a stone, and gets a cut. Now the 
man is jutjecl to lamenesi j which is the frtdicats. And tb( 
cat i* a amiingency. 

Seventh D. Oh, subtle ] \^Tial dae can you tell mc ? it 

Chryt. 1 have verbal involutions, for the better hampering, 
crippling, and muizUng of my antagonists. This is perform* 
by the use of the far-famed syllogism. 
Seventh D. GyUogisin ! T wanant him a tough m$tonier. 
Cbrys. Tate a case. You have a child f 
^fv/9Lth D. Well, and what if I have f 
Chrys, A crocodile catches him aa he wanders along the baj 
o£ a river, and promises to restore him lo you, if you will 
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gutM cofFeciJy nheiher he means to restore him or not, Wbicii 
aje you going to say ? 
^m ZevenihD. A difficult question. I don't know which waj- 
^" I should get him bikck soonest. In HeaTen's natoe, answec for 
mt^ and save the child befote he is eaten up. 

Cbrys. Ha. ha. 1 will teach joa lar otlicr thinga than that. 

S^£nth D. For instance ? 

Chrys, There lithe 'Reaper.' There U tlie 'Rightfal Owner' 

•Better still, there ia the ' Electra ' and the ' Man ia the Hood.' 
Sittentb D. Who was he } and who waa Elcctra ? 
Chryi, She was thi Electra, the daughter of Agamemnon, to 
whom the aame thing was tnown and unknown at the same time. 
She knew that Orestea was her brother; ytx when he stood 
before her she did not know (until he revealed himsclt^ that her 
brother was Orestes. As to the Man in the Hood^ ^^ ^^^ sur- 
prise yon considerably. Answer me now : do you know jtjut 
U&«wn father \ 

^P Chryt. Well now, if I present to you a man In a hood, shall 
you know him ? eh ? 

S^vtnth D. Of course not. 
23 Ckryj. Well, but the Man in the Hood ig your father- You 
(Jon't know the Man in the Hood. Therefore you don't know 
yoni" own Father, 

Sn-ntth D, Wh^) no. But if ! taLc hJa hood off, f Eholl get 
at the facta. Now tell me, whit ts the end of your philosophy i 
What happens when you reach the goal of virtue i 

Chrys. In regard to things ertemal, health, wealth, and the 
like, 1 am then ail that Nature intended me to be. But there 
19 much previotis toil to be undergone. You will first sharpen 
your eyes on minute manu^ripts, amass commentatic^, and get 
your bellyful of oatlandish terms. Last but not least, it i< 
forbidden to be wise without lepeated doses of hellebore. I 
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Seventh D. All this is exilted and magnaoimoua tu a degree. 
But what am 1 to think when I find that you ore aho the creed 
of ceat-per-cent, the creed of the niurer i Hafl bt swallowed 
hi? hellebore ? w hi made pcrfecc in viitue f 

Cbryj. Assuredly. On none but the wise man does usuiy sit 
vpcll. Consider. Hia lj the art of putting two and two together, 
and UBUiy is the art of putting interest together. The two are 
evidently connected, and one as much as the other h the pTc- 
togalive of the tiue believer ; who» not content, lite common 
men, with simple interest, will also take interest upon interest. 
For intcrFSt^ aa you are probably aware, is of ti™ kinds. There 
is simple interest, and there is its nfFspring, cnmpnund interest. 
Hear fiyllogiim on the subject- ' If I take simple interest, 1 shall 
also take compound. But 1 ihail take simple interest : thcTe* 
fore J *hall take compound/ 

Sez/ffnthD. And the same applies to the fees you take f rota H 
your youthful pnpila ? None but the true believer sclli Tirtae 
for a fee ? 

Cbrys, Qaiie right, I take the fee In my pnpira interest, not 
because I want it. The world U made up nf diS'iisiou and 
accumulation. I accordingly practise my pupil in the former, 
and mygelf in the Utter, 

Seventh D. But it aught to be the other way. The pupil 
ought to aci:umulaic, and you, 'sole millionalic,* ought to diffuse- 

Cbryj. Hn ! you jest with me ? Beware of the shaft of in- 
soluble syllogi&m. 

Seventh D. What hann can liat do P 

Cfjrys, It cripples; it ties the tongue^ and turns the brain, 15 
Nay, I have but to will it, and you are stone this instanC 

Seventh D. Stone ! Yon are no Perseua, friend f 

Chrys. See here A stone \% a body f 

Seventh D. Yes. 

Cbryt. Well, and an animil i^ a body I 



^M ^ivcnlhD. Yes. 

^1 Chr^i. And you jitc an tnimd ? 

^H Sei/fnth D. I siippaae I am. ■ 

^H Chryj. Ttpieforc you arc a bod^. ThcrcEorc a gtonc. 

^H Seventh D. Mercj', in Heaven's name 1 Unstone me, and let 

ntc be ilesh as hercioforc. 

Chryj. That is soon done, fiiick with you IntoficshJ Tfiiu: 

Is eyeiy body animate i 

I Seventh D. No, 
Chrys. h » atoac animate ? 
S^^th D. No, 
Chrys. Now, you are i body ? 
Sevf^thD. Yea. 
Chryj. And an animate body ? 
S^cmM£». Yes» 

Chryj, Then being animate, you cannot be a stone. 
Seventh D. Ah ! ihanli you, think you. I wis beginning to 
feci my limba growing numb and soIidiEying like Niobc'i, 0\ 
I must hai'e you. What^u to pay f 
Her^ Fifty pounds. 
Seventh D. Here it is. 
Her. Arc you sole parchaser ? 

Sef/enfhD. Not 1. All these g^t1em«n here are going 
shires, 
^m Her, A Gnc Btcapplog lot o£ fellows, and will do the * Rcapei * 
^^ credit. 

26 Z^uj. Don't wasre time. Nest lot, — the Peripatetic 1 
^H Ihr. Now, my beauty, now, AiHucncc [ Gentlemen, if you 
^H ^int Wi&dom for your money, here is a creed that comprises all 
^H knowledge, 

H Eighth D, What is he like f 

^H HeTy He is tempeiate, good-mtured, easy to get on with \ 
^H jmd hia Qtrong point ia, that he is twine* 
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Eighth D. How can tliat be ? 

HiT. Wfif, he 19 one creed outside, and aaodier iiwide. So 
remember, if jou buy Mm, one of him is called EmwHc, and 
the other EsoTeric. 

Eighth D. And what bas he to nj foi bimscll P 

H^r. He has to say that there aie three kindfl of good: spirttual^ 
corporeal, circumstantial. 

Eighth D. Ther£^9 something a maa can uj^ciaundH Ilovr 
mnch ii he ? 

Htt. Eightj' poianda. 

Eighth D, Eighty pounili ia a long price. 

H^, Not at all, my dear air, not at alh You nee, there ij 
some money with him, to all appearance. Snip him up before 
it is too kte. Why, from him you will find out in na time 
how long a gnat hves, to how many fathoms^ depth, the sun- 
light penetrates the Aca, and what an oyster's sool is like. 

Eighth D. HcraclcB ! Nothing escapes himn 

HtT. Ah, these are triflea. Yon should hear some of Ml 
more abstruse specidationa, concerning generation and birtb 
and the development of tlic embryo; and hia diatinction 
between man, the laughing creature, and the aes, which is 
neither a hnghing nor a carpentering nor a &hippir(g creature. 

Eighth D. Suth knowledge is as usefid as It ia ornamental. 
Eighty pounds be it, then, 

H/T. He is youis. 

Zeus. Wliat have we left * 

Her. There la Scepticism, 
put up. Qnick*a the word, 
there will be small competition 
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Come along, P/rrMas, and bej 
The attendance ia dwindling ■! 
. Well, who buys Lot 9 f 



Ninth D. I. .Tell me first, though, what do you know ? 

Sc. Nothing. 

]>iinthD. But how's thatP 

5f, Th?rc does not appear to me to he anything. 
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^H l^mh D. Are Dot w^: aomcthing i 
^H Sc. How do I linow tHat f 

^H Ninth D. And you j'ourself ? ■ 

^H &. Of tliat I am silll moic duubtful. 

^P iVjaJi D. WeUj you ar^ io a lis ! And what hive yoG got 
those scales for ? 

Sc. I UK ilLcm to weigh arguments in, ani ge: ilieia evenfy 
balanced- They muat be absolutely equal — not a feachcr-wciglit 
to choose between them j then, and not till then, can I make 
^^ UDCtTtaiTi which is right. 

^B Njnth D. What else can you turn youi hand to \ 
^^ Sc. Anything ; except catching a runaway. J 

Nhth D. And why not that ? 1 

Sf. Becaase, friend, everything eludes my grasp. 
Ninth D, I believe you, A slow, lumpiah fellow you seem 
to be. And what Is the end of your knowledge I 
Se. Ignorance, Deflfneflj. Blindnesi. 
Ninth D. What ! sight and hearing both gone ? 
&, And with them judgement and perception, and all, in 

Iihort, that diBtinguishes man from a worm. 
Ninth D. You are worth mon^ ! — What shall we aay for 
Zumf 
H^r. Four poundi, J 

Ninth D. Here it is. Well, felhw ; lo yon are mine p ' 

Sc, 1 doubt it. 
Ninth D, Nay, doubt it not! You are bought and paid 
for, 

SfT. It 19 a difficult caae. , . . I reaerve my dedsioc. 
Ninth D. Now, come along with mc, like a good slave. 
Sc. But how am 1 to know whether what you say 19 true I 
Ninth D. Ask the auctioneer, Ast my money. Ask the 
spectaiora, 
|H Sc. Spectators ? ' But can we be sure there arc any } 
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Ninth D. 0\ V\\ send you lo the irtadmill. That 
coDvince ^ou vritK a vengeance thit I am )^>iir master. 

^c. Kwerve your decision. 

Ninth D. Too late. It is given. 

J/rr. Stop that wrangliog and go with your purchoBen 
Gentlemen, we hope to ace you here again lo-morrow» when 
we shall be oSGring some Iota Euitable for plain men, artiaanSj 
and shopkeepers. 
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THE FISHER 

A RESURRECTION PIECE 




ZufMii or FuTrhesiadis. Sucrai^i. Empt^docles. Plate. Chry- 

jippus. Dicrg^nes. AririotU. Oth^r Pbihsophfrs. Plato- 

nists. Pythagoreans. Suits. Ferifaieties. Epcureans^ 

Acadftnicr. Philosophy. 'Truih, Temperance. Virtve. 

Sylhgism. Expomre. Priestess e/ Athene. 

Sfft, Stone the miterednt; atone him with many stones; 

clod him wirh clods; pot him with pore; let the culprit fed 

your Slicks- leave him no way out, Ac Kim, FUco 1 come, 

ChrpippuB, let him have it I Shoulder to ahoulder, cloie tho 

ranlia ; 

Let wallet Buccoot wallet, staff aid aiaff I 
Wf are all parties in this war ; not one of ni but he has assailed. 
You, Diogenes, now if ever Is the time for ihat stick of youre; 
Btand firm, all of you. Let him reap the Emits of hiB revilings- 
What, Epicurus, Aristippus, tiied already f 'tia too soon; ye 
sages, 

Be men; relume that erstwhile furioua wrath! 

AristodCf one more sprint. There I the bfutc U caught; wc 
have you, villain. You ?hill Eoon know a little more about the 
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characters j'on have assailed. Now, what ahall we do with him ? 
it mu3t be radjcr an ebboiaLc ciecutlon, iq lacci all our djims 
upon Mm ; he owes o. separate death to every one of w. 

i First Phil. Impale him, eay I. - 

SgtondPhil. Yea, but scoarge him first. I 

Third Phil. Tear our his cjes, 
Fourtb Phih At, but firat out with the offending tongue. 
S^. What say jron, Empedocles i 
Emp, Ohj fling him into a crater ; that will teach him to 
^lify his beilers- 

PU TiVere best for him, OrpKeoa or Penthcoi like, to - 

Find death, dished ftU to pieces on the rock; M 

so each might have taken a piece home with him. 
3 Lu. Forbear ; spare me ; 1 appeal to the God of suppL'ants. 
Soe, Toa late; no loophole \h left yon now. And you knijw 
yoor Homer : 

Twlxi men and lions, covenants are null/ 

I £u. Why, it le in Homer's name that I aok my boon. You 

will perhapi pay reverence to hjg lines, and listen to a lelection 
from Eiim : 

SUy not; -n^ chnrl is he; a ransom tate 
< Of bronze and gold, whereof wise hearta arc fain. 

PI, Why^ two t:an play at that game ; c^terapli graHa, J 

Revile^T babble not of K^ld, nor nurse 

Hope of eacjLpc from theae our haudA chat hold thee. 

Lu. Ah me, ah me [ my beat hopes dashed, with flomer ! 
Let me fly to Euripides ; it may be he will protect me : 

Leave him hia Ufc ; the auppliant'^ life ia sacied, 

PI. Doe& this happen to be Euclpides too — I 

^^h Evil men evil treated is no evil 1 m 
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Li4. And will you slay me now for nonglit but wordt f 

PI. Most certamlj; oar aarhor has something on that pomj 

loo : 

Unbndlt*d lipa 
And foUy'a slips 
Invite Faic^i whipa, 

Lv. Oh, Tciy well ; aa you are a!l act on murdering me, anil 
escape ia impoasiblc:, do at least toll me who you arc, and whai 
harm 1 hare done yon ; it m^ust be aomething irreparable, tq] 
judge b/ your relcntlcaa murderous pursuit. 

Pi. What harm jou have done us, vile fellow f yooT 
conscience and your £zlc dialogues will tdl you ; you have called' 
Pliilo5opliy herself bad namcB^ and a for ub, you have subjected 
US to the indignity of a public aucdon, and put up wise men- 
ay, and free men, which is morc^-for aalc. We have rcasoi 
to be angry ; we hive got a fihort leave oi abaeoce from Hadi 
and come up against you — ChTysippu* here, Epicurus and my- 
adfj Ariatailc yontlcr, th:: taciturn Pythagoras, Diogenes am 
all of tu that your dialogues hayc made so fiec with. 

Lti. Ah^ X breathe again. Once hear the truth about mi 
conduct to you, md you will never put me to death. You cai 
throw away tliosc stones, Or^ no^ keep them ; you shall hai 
a better mark for them presently. 

PL This is trifling. This day thou diest j nay, even now, 

A suit of stones ahalt don, thy liveiy due. 

La, Bclicrc mc, good gentlemen, I have been at much paii 
on your behalf ; to slay me U to slay one who should rather be 
selected for ccmmendarion ; a Idodred spirit, 3 well-wiaher, %i 
mm after youx owu tcart, a promoter, if I may be bold to saj 
it, of your putauita. See lo it that you citch not the tone 
our latter-day philosophen, and be thankless, petulant, and han 
□f heart, to him that deserves better of yon. 

Pi. Talk of a braicn ttoni 1 So to abuse us ia lo oblige 
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HB. T believe yon are unier the delusion that you are really 
talHog [o AivfS i after tte insolent cstes&Ci of jour tongue, do 
you propose to chop grititadti wiiii us ? 

6 i«- How or when was I ever iniolent to jCM ? I luve always 
been an admirer of philoiophyj your panegyrist, and a student 
of the wriling* you left. All ttit comes Irom my pen is but 
what yon give rac ; 1 deflower you, like a bee, for the behoof of 
manlrind ; and then ttere is praise and recognition ; they know 
the flowers, whence and whose the hoTicy was, and the manner 
of my gathering; their surface feeling is for my aclcctiTC arti 
but deeper down it is for you and your meadow, where jou put 
forth RDch bright blooms and myriad dyes, if one txiows bnt 
how to 30[t and mii and maieh^ that one be not In discoid 
with another. Could he that had found you auch have the 
heart to abuse those benefactors to whom kia little fame wii 
due f then he must be a Thamyris or Eurytus, defying Jie 
Muses wlio gEve his gift of song, or challenging Apollo with 
the bow, forgetful from whom he had hi» marlciraanship, 

7 PI. AH this, good sir, is quite according to the principles of 
rhetoric j that h to isy^ it is clean contrary to the facts ; your 
unGcrupulouauesa is only emphasized by this adding of imuit to 
injury 5 you confess that your arrows are from our quiveTj and 
you use them against us ; yonr one aim is to abuse us. This is 
OUT reward for showing you that meadow^ letting you pluck 
freely, fill your boNui, and depart. For thiH alone you tieh]y 
deserve death. 

E Lu. There ; your eart are partial ; they are deaf to the right, 
why, 1 would never have believed that persoiial feeling could 
affect a PlaiOj a Chry^ippus, an Aristotle ; with you, of alj men, 
I thought ihei^ was dry light. But, dear sirs, do not eorderan 
me unheard ; give me trial first. Was not the principle of your 
cjtablishing — that the law of the strouger was not the law of the 
State, and that differences shotjld be settled in court after due 
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hewing of both sldca J Appoint i judge, then ; be joa mj 
accuser!, bj yoMt own montlxs or hy j'our cJioaen represeotative 
and let me defend mj own case; then if T be convicted of 
wrong, and that be the court's decision, I shall get mj deserta, 
and jou will bavc no violence upon ^our conaciencea. Bnt ij^l 
eiaminaiion showB toe Bpotlesa and irreproachable, the court 
will acquit me, and then turn you your wrath upon the de- 
ceivers who have excited }'0u against me. 

Ft. Ah, every coct to iiis own dunghill 1 You think yon wiU 
hoodwinlf the jurj and gel off, 1 hear you are a bwyer, an 
fldvocaitij an old hind at a speech. Have yon any judge tQ 
sngpcat who "nnll be proof against auch an experienced corruptee^— 
as you ? ^1 

Lu. Oh, be ressanred. The official T think of proposing ii 
no suspicious, dubjoua character likely to acll a verdict. Wha) 
ny you to forming the court youiselrcs, with Philosc^hy fi 
your President i ■ 

PL Who IS to prosecute, if we are th* juiy ? 

Lit, Oh, you can do both ; I am not in the least afraid ; 
much stronger is my caae ; the defence wins, hands down. 

PL Pythagoras, Socratea, whit do you thint } perhaps the 10 
man's appeal to law is nor unreasonable. ^| 

Soc. No ; come along, form the court, fetch Philosophy, and^" 
see what he has to aoy for himaclf. To condemn unhtatd ta 
a sadly crude proceeding, not for ug ; leaie that to the hasty 
people with whom might is right. We ahall give occasion t(^j 
the enemy to bkspliemc if we Gtonc a man without a heanc^H 
professed lovers of justice ai we are. We shall have to keep i 
quiet about Anytus and Meletus, my accusers, and iJie jury on 
that occasion, if we cannot Bpore aa hour to heaf this felloflfH 
before he suffers, ^| 

PL Very true, Socrate?. We will go and fetcH Philf^ophy^H 
The decision ahall be hers, and wc will accept it, whatever it ii^| 
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II La. Whj, now, my maatersi you are in a better and mom 
law-abiding mood. Howeper, tecp those itonw, as 1 said ; you 
will need tKem. in court. Bat wliere ie; PMlosophy to be found ? 
^ I do not know where she livea, myself. I once apeni a long lime 
wandering about in search of her house, wishing to make her 
acquaintance. Sereral times 1 met some long-bearded people 
in threadbare cloab wha professed to be fresh from her pre- 
fleoce ; 1 Coot their word for it, and aslicd them the way ; but 
they Lnew considerahl^ le^s about it than I, and cither declined 
to aTiswcTj by way of concealing thpir ignorance^ or else pointed 
tc cmc ijoor after anothei. I have ncvei been zblc to find the 
right one to this day> 

1 1 Many a time, upon some iowird prompting or eiternal offer 
of guidance, I bave come to a door with tbe confident hope diat 
this ^tLc T rcdlly wa^ right ; there was such a crowd Hawing in 
and outj all of solemn personB decently habited and thoughtiul- 
faced ■ I would jnEinuate myieli into the press and go in too. 
What I found would be a woman who was not really natural, 
however skilfully ahc played at beauty unadorned ; I could sec 
at once that the apparent n/gltge oi her hair was studied for 
effect, and the folds of her dcraa not ao careless as they looted. 
One could tell that nature waa a acbcmc of decora tiou with hei, 
and artlesaaesfl an artistic device. The while lead ond the rouge 
did not absolutely defy detection, and her talk betrayed ber teal 
vocation; she liked her lovers to appreciate her beauty, had 
a ready hand far prcjcnta, made room by her *ide for the rich, 
and hardly vouchsafed her poorer lovers a distant glance. Now 
and then, when her dres5 came a little open by accident, I saw 
that she had on a massive gold necklace heavier than a penal 
collar. That was enough for me; I would retrace my steps, 
sincerely pitying the unfortunates whom she led by the — beard, 
and their Ixion-emb racings of a phanjom. 

jj PL You arc right tlitrc ; the door is not conspicuous, noc 



The Fishtr 



g^ner^jlly known. Howeirer, n? need not go to her Jioase ; wel 
■will wait for her here in the Ceramicus. I should chint it ii 
n^ar Let hcFur for comiag bick from the Academy, anil ukingj 
her wali in the Poecilc- ahc is Tcry regular; to be sure, here 
the comes. Do ^ou see the orderly, rather prim kdj^ there, 
wirh the kindly look in her eyfs, and the slow meditariTe| 
ivalkf 

Z«i I flee several aoGwering the desctiptlon 9o far ±% ioob and] 
walk and clothes go. Yet among them all the real lady Philo-' 
lophy can be bui one, 

Fl. True ; but <i9 BC»on as she opens her lipi you vrill know. 

Philos. Dear me, what are Plato and CJirysipptL^ and Aristotle 
doing lip here, and the rest of them — a hving dictionary of my 
leaching^ ? Alive agdn t how is this i hdve things been going 
wrong down there ? you look angry. Andwlioiayourpriaoaer i 
a rifler cf tombs i a murderer ? a temple-robbei I 

Pi Worse yet. Philosophy, He haa dared to ilander youi 
moft sacred aelf, and all of u^ who have been privileged to impartj 
anything from you to posterity. 

Phiks, And did you lose your tempers over abusive words ? 
did yon forget how Comedy handled me at the Dionysia, and. 
how I jet counted her a friend I Did I ever buc her, or go ant 
remonstrate P or did I let her enjoy her hoUdays ia the harmle^ 
old-fashioned way f I know very well that a jest spoils no real i 
beauty, but rathor improves it ; so gold is polished by hard rubSf^^ 
and ahines all the brighter for it. But you seem to have growa^^ 
passionate and cenBoriou?, Come, why are you stranghug him 
like that J ^M 

PL We have got this one day's leave, and come after him to^^' 
give him his dcscru. Rumours had icai^hed us of the thingi he 
ufltd 10 say about us in his lectures. 

Philm. And aie you going to kill him without A trial or 
hearing } I can sec he vriahci to say something. 
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decided to refer it all 



>u. If 70U mil icccpt 

the taak, the decision ahall be jOnrB- 

Phihti- Sir, what is yoMV wiih ? 

Zv. The Kame, dear Mlsut^s ; for none but you can find the 
truth. It coat mc much entreat)' to get the case reserved 
for j'ou. 

PL You call her Mi^tTe3s now, 5comidre] ; the other day jtju 
were making ojt Philuaophy the meanot uf things, when before 
that gicat audience 70U let her aeveral doctrines go for a pitifal 
threepence apiece. 

Philos. It may be that it wis not Ouraelf he then reviled, 
but lome irapostora who practised vile arts in our name. 

PL The truth will Boon come to light, if yon will hear Mb 
defence, 
■* Fhihi. Come we to the Areopagus — or better^ tu the Acro- 

polia, where the panorama of Athena will be before U9. 
16 Ladiea, will yoa strGll in the Poecile meanwhile ? I will join 
you when I have given judgement. 

Lit. Who arc these, Pliilosophy p methinks theii appearance 
ia gcemly is your own. 
V. Phiioj, This with the masculine features ia Virtue; then 
there is Temperance, and Justice by her BJde. In front h 
Culture; and thia shadowy creature with the indefinite com- 
pieiion ia Truths 

Ln. I do not Bee which you mean. 

Philoi. Not see her ? over there, all naked and unadorned, 
ihricling from obicrTation, and always slipping out of sight. 

£«. Now I ju&t discern her. But why not hring them all with 
yoa I there would be 3 fullneaa and completeness about thatcom- 
niisaiom Ah. yea, and I should like \o brief Truth on my behalf. 

Phitoi. Well thought of ; come, allof you ; you willnot mind 
sitting through a single case — in which we have a personal in- 
terest, too f 
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Truth. Go on, tlic rest of you; h is supcrfitious for me lo 17 
har vrhat I know ill aboDt before. 

Pkilos. But, Truth deir, ^our presence will be useful to ub 
you will show us what to think. 

Truth. May I bring my two favourite maids, ihcu f 

Philoi. And as roany more aa you like. 

Truth. Come with me. Freedom and Frantness ; thifl poo 
little adorer of cjurs \i in trouble without any real reason ; we- 
shall be able to get him out Qf It. Exposure, my man, wc shall 
not want you. 

Zu. Ah yw, Mistrws, let ua have him, of all others ; my 
opponents are no ordinaTy ruffian? ; they are people who make 
a fine ahow and arc hard to cj(p05C; they have always some 
back way out of a difficulty j we must hare Exposure. 

Philci. Vea^ we must, indeed; and you liad better bring; 
Demonstration too. 

Truth. Come all of you, as you are suck imFortartt legal 
persons. 

Ar. Wliat is thi? I Philosophy, he is employing Truth iS 
against us [ 

PhiloJ. And are Plato and Chrysippui and Aristotle afraid of 
her lying on his behalf, being who che h ? 

PI. Oh, well, no; onXj he h a sad plausible rognc ; he wiU 
lake her in. 

Phiks. Never fear; no wrong <mU be done, with mfidam 
Justice on the bench by us. Let n» go up. 

Prisoner, your name ? 

Lit, Parrhcaiada, son of Alcthjon, son of ElcnxiclcB ^ I 

Pbiier. And your country E 

Lu. I am a Syrian from the Euphrates, my lady. But h the 
question lelevani ? Some ai my accusers 1 know to be aa much 
barbatiina by blood 39 myaelf; but character and culture do 

' if Frce-Apcakcrj wiL of Tiuthfui, »Ji DfExpuurc. 
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rot vaiy as a man comes from Soli or Cyprus, Babylon or 
Etagira, However, even one who coald not lallc Greet would 
be none the worse m your eyes, so locg as his seminienia were 
right and juftf, 

Philoi. True, ihe question was unnccessaty. 

But what 19 your profcaaion p that at Jeaat is eaaential, 
30 Lu. 1 profess hatred of pretension and impostore, lyicg, and 
_ priJe ; the whole loathsome tribe of theni I hate ^ and you 
know how numerous they are. 

Phihs. Upon my woid| you inuit have your hands full at this 
profession ! 

Ztf . I have ; yon aee what general dislilie and danger it brings 
upon me. However, I do not neglect the complementary 
branch, in which love takes the place of hate ; it inelndes love 
of truth and beauty and simplicity and all that is alcin to love. 
But the subjects for ihia branch of the profession are sadTy few \ 
these of the other, for whom haired is the right trearmentf are 
reckoned by the thousand. Indeed there is some danger of the 
one feeling being atrophied, while the other is over-developed. 

Philes. That should not be ; they ran in couples, you know. 
Do not (eparate yonr two branches; they should have unity 
in diverflity. 

Lu. You know better thin I, PhiloBophy. My way is just 
10 hstc a villain, and love and praiie the good. 

Phihs. Well, well. Here wc arc at the appointed place. We 
will hold the trial in the forecourt of Athene Pohag. Priestcsa, 
arrange our seats, while we salute the Goddeas. 

Lk. Poliu, come to my aid against these pretenders, mindful 
of the daily perjuries thon hearcQt from them. Their deeds 
too are revealed to thee alone, in virtue of thy charge. Thou 
hast now diine hour of vengeance. If thou see me in evil 
case, if blacks be more than whiica, then cast thou thy 
and save me \ 
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?bihs. Sq, Now we are leated, rciAj lo h^ar your words," 
Chixiae one oi youi number, ihc bt^c accuacr y^u maj) m^ike 
your charge, and bring your proofs. Were all lo 3pc^ tbere 
would be no end. And you^ Parrbuindes, shall aitenvarda^_ 
tnalie your deffnre. ^| 

Cif. Plato, none of us will conduct the prosecution better 
than jon. Your thoughts are heaven-high, your style tJte^_ 
perfect Attic; grace nnd persnasion, intight and mbtle^, th^H 
cogency of weU-oriered proof — 2II these are gatlien^ in you. 
Take the fpoLesiQjiii^s ofiicc and say what is £tting on our 
behalf. Call to memoTy and roll in one all that ever you salt^H 
against Gorgias, Polui, Hippiaa, Prodicu* ; you hive row to do^^ 
with n wo[^e tlian them. Let hiju tme your irony ; ply him. 
with your keen incessant questions ; and if you wiil^ perorate 
with the mighty Zeug charioting his winged car through Heaven,^™ 
and grudging if ihis fellow get not his deserts. ^| 

Fi. Nay, nay i chouse one of more strenuous temper — 23 
Diogenes, .\ntiithcnca, CratcB, or yourjcK, Chryaippua. It is no 
time now for beauty or literary skill ; controvereial and forenait 
THource is what we want. This Parrhesiades is an orator. 

Diog. Let me be accuser; no need for long apcechca be] 
Moreover, I was the worst treated of all \ threepence was mj 
price the other day, 

PL Piulosophy, Diogenes will speak for us. But mind, 
friend, you arc not to represent yourself alone, but thirJi of asj 
all. If we have any private differances of doctrine, do not 
into that ; never mind now which of iis 11 tight, but keep yonrj 
indignation for Fhilosophy^a wrongs aud the names he liuj 
called her. Leave alone the prindplca we differ about, 
maintain what is common to us alL Now mark, you Etand fori 
ua all; on you our whole fame depends; shall it come outj 
majestic, or in the aemblancc he has given it I 

Diog. ^ever fear j nothing ahalL be omitted \ 1 speak for all^ £4 
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PLilo&ophj may be scftt^neJ by liis words — hlie was tvcr gentle 
and foTgiving^ — she msy be minded to acquk ^jnt ; but die fiult 
shall not be mine; 1 will show him tiat our staves are more than 
Qroaments. 

PhiUs, Nay, ukc not that way ; words, nat bladgeona ; ^lia 
better so. But no delay now ; your time-allowance has begun ; 
and the court La all attention. 

Lu. Philosophy, let the rest ralte their scats and vote with you, 
leaving Diogenes as &ole accuser. 

Fhiloj, Have you oo feara of their condemning you ? 

Lti. None whatever^ I wish to incTease my majority, that 
is all. 

PMoj. I commend your spirit. Gentlemen, take your scats, 
Now, Diogenes, 
25 ' Oiog. With our Uvea on earth. Philosophy, yop are acquainted ; 
I need not dwcdl long upun tbcm. Of myself I say noihiog ; 
but Pythagoraa, Plato, Aristotle, Chrvsippua, and the real — 
who knovra not the benetiia that they conferred on mankind } 
I will come at once, then, to the insulti to which we have been 
Bubjcttcd by the thiicc accursed Parrheiiades. He was, by his 
^ own jLCCOunt, an advocate ; but Ke haa left the courts and the 
fame there to be won, and has availed himsell of all the verbal 
akil] and profideney &o acquired for a campaign of abase against 
U9, Wc arc impostors aad dctcivcia ; his audiences must ridi- 
cule and scorn us for nobodies, Did 1 say * nobodies ' p he hia 
made us an abomination, rather, in the eyea of the vulgar, and 
yourself with u*, Philosophy, Your teachings are balderdash 
and rubbiih ; the noblest of your precepts to ui he parodies, 
winning fot himself applause and appravat, and for us humilia- 
tion. For 90 it LI with the groat public ; it loves a master of 
flouts and jeers, and loves hira in proportion to the grindcut of 
what he assails; you know how it delighted long ago in Aris- 
tophanes and Eupolie, when they caricatured our Socratc* on 
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the atage, md wovr farcical comedies around hirn- But xh^y 
at lca5t confined themselves to a single victim, mi they had the 
charter of Dion^^ua ; a. jest might p^s at holiday cime^ and the 
laughing God might be well pleased. 

But this fellow geu together an upper-class audience, gives i^ 
long thought to his preparationa, writes down hia aUndcra in 
a thick notebook, and uphfts hJs voiee in vituperation of Plato, 
Pythigoras, Arinotle, ChTy9ippui,flnd in *hoTt all of ua ; A/cai 
nui ple^d holiday time, nor yet any private grievance ; he might 
pcthaps be forgiven if he had done it in self-defence ; butitwaa 
he that opened hofltilities. Worst of all. Philosophy, he sheltera M 
himself under your narapj entices Dialogue from our company ^ 
to be his ally and mouthpiece, an.d induced our good comrade 
Menippua to collaborate constantly with him j Mcrippna, more fl 
by token, U tlie one deserter and absentee on this occasion. ™ 

Doca he not theo abundantly JeGcrve his late } What con- it 
ccivabic defence ia open to him, after hia public defamation of 
all that is noblest i On the public which listened to lum, too, 
the spectacle of hi« condign punishment will have a health^i 
effect ; WE shall gee no more ridicule of Philosophy. Tame 
Eubmisaiou to insult would natvially enough be taken, not fox 
moderation, but for inEensibility and want of Epirit, Who fl 
could be eicpcctel to put up with his last performance f He 
brought us to market like agangofskves, and handed us over to 
the auctioneer. Some, I believe, fetched high prices ; but others 
went for four or five pounda, and aa for me — confound his impu- 
dence, threepence [ And fine fun the audience had out of it 1 
We did well to be angrj ; we have come from Hades ; and we] 
afik fan to give us satisfaction for thi^ abominable outrage, 

Rfiargfnu. Hear, hear I well spoken, Diogene* i well and z8 
loyally, ^ 

Phiios. Silence in court! Time the defence. ParrhcAiadcT,^! 
it ia noiA^ your turn \ they arc timing you \ go proceed. ^| 
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29 Par. Fhilosophf, Diogenes has been far indeed from ez- 
hjiusting his material ; the greater part of it, and the more 
!trongl7 eipressed, he has passed by, for reasons beat known to 
himself. I refer to statemenis of niine which I am aa far from 
denTing that I made as from having provided myaeif with any 
elaborate defence of them. An^ of these that have been 
omitted hj him, and not previously empbasiiied by myself I 
propose now to quote ; this will be the best wa^ to show you 
who were the persons that I sold by auction and inveighed 
against as pietenders and impostors ; please to concentrate your 
vigilance on the truth or falsehood of my descriptions. If 
what I say la injurious or severe, your censure will be more 
fairly directed at the perpetrators than at the discoverer of 
such iniquities. I had no sooner realised the odious practices 
which his profession imposes on an advocate — the deceit, false- 
hood, bluster, clamour, pushing, and aU the long hateful list, 
than I fled as a matter of course from tbeae^ betooL myself to 
your dear service, Philosophy, and pleased myself with the 
thonght of a remainder of life spent far from the tossing waves 
in a calm haven beneath your shadow, 

30 At i:iiy first peep into your realm, how could I but admire 
yourself and all these your disciples ? there they were, legislat- 
ing for the perfect life, holding out hands of help to those that 
would reach it, commending all that was faireat and best ; 
fairest and best— but a man must keep straight on for It and 
never slip, must set hia eyes unwaveringly on the laws that you 
have laid down, must tune and test hia life thereby; and that, 
Zeus be my witnesa, there are few enough in these days of ours 
to do. 

31 So 1 saw how many were in love, not with Philosophy, but 
with the credit it brings ; in the vulgar externals, so easy for 
any one to ape, they ahowed a atrUdog resemblance to the rca^ 
article, perfect in beard and walk and attire ; but ir 
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cojiduci they belied their looltSr lead your lijasons hackw2TdSj 
aai6 dcgndcd their proicssion. Then I was wroth ; mciliought 
it 'W^% aa thougli tome Eoft womanish actor on the tragic stage 
shoiildgiveuBAchilLes or Theseus or Her^ides himself ; hecannt 
Stride nor speak out ^i a Hero should, but minxes along und< 
hJs enormoiLS miijk ; Helen or Polyxcni would find him t< 
realistically feminine to pass for them; »nd what shall an in- 
vincible Hetaclei say } Will he not iiwftly pound man ai 
mask together into nothingness with bis dnb, for womaniLii 
and disgracing him ? 

. Well, these people weie about aa fit to represent you, and the 3* 
degradation of it all was too much for me. Apes daring toi_ 
masquerade as heroes! emulators of the as^ at Cytnc ! Thi 
C^meana, you know, had never seen asa or lion ; so the aaa cami 
the lion over them, with the aid of a borrowed akin and hifl most' 
awc-in'jpiring bray; howercr, a stranger who bad often neco 
both brought the truth to light with A Btitk. But what most 
distrcaacd me, Philosophy, was this : when one of these people 
was detected in raacality, impropriety, or Immoralityj every one 
put it down to pbiloaophy, and to tlie particular philosopher 
whose name the dclini^uent took in vain without ever acting on ^, 
his piindples ; the living rascal disgraced you, th« bng deadj^^f 
for yon were not there in the fle^h to point the contrast ; ao, ai^i 
it waa cleat enough th^t hii life was vile and di&gusting, your 
caAc waa given away by association with his, and you had to share 
hie diBgr;ice. 

This spectacle, I siy, was too much for me i 1 began eiposing 33 
them, and diadngul&hing between them and you ; and for thii 
good work you now arraign mc. So then, it 1 hnd one of thi 
Initiated betraying and parodying the Myaterles of the two! 
GoddesFies, and if T protest and denounce bim, the transgref^sionj 
will bd mine f There \^ something wrong there; why, at 
Games, IE an actor who has to present Athene or Potidon or] 
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^ZeuE pla^^s his pirt badl^, derogating from the divine dignity, 
the Biewards have him whipped ; well, tlic Gods are not angry 
wiili iliem for having the officers whip ihc man who wean 
their mask and their attire; I imagine the}- approve o£ the 
punishment. To play a shve or a meesenger badly if a iri^ag 
offence, but to represent Zeus or Heracles to the spectators in 
an unworthy manner — that \i a crime and a sacillegc. 

34 I can indeed conceive nothing more estraordinary than that 
flo many of them should get themselves absolutely perfect in yoiir 
words, and then live precisely as if the sole object of reading 
and studying them had been to reverse them in practice. AH 
their profesGiona of despising wealth and appearances, of admir- 
ing nothing bnt what is noble^ of snperiorfty to passion, of being 
proof against aplcadaur, and associating with its owners only on 
equal terms — how fair and wise and laudable they all are! 
But they take pay for imparting them, they are abashed in 
presence of the rich, their lips water at sight of coin; they are 
dogG for temper, hares for cowardice, apes for ImitativencESt 
aaacQ for luai, cats for thieycjy, cocki for jealousy^ They are 
a perfect langhing-stoci with their strivings after vile endip 
thdr jostling of each other at rich men's doors, thdr attendance 
at crowded dinners^ and their vulgar obsequiousness at table. 
They swill more than they should and would hlie to swjll more 
than they do^ they spoil the wine vnth unwelcome and antimely 
disquialtiona, and they cannot carij thdr liquor. The ordinary 
people who arc present naturally Hout them, and are revolted 
by the philoaophy which breed* Euch brutes, 

jf What is so munntrous is that every man of them says he has 
no needs, proclaims aloud that wisdom ia the only wealth, and 
" directly afterwards comes begging and makes a fuss if he ia 
refused ; it would hardly he stranger to see one in Hngly attire, 
witfi iidl tiara, crown, and all tijc attributes of royalty, asking 
hJa inferiors for a little something more. When they want to 
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get somctJung, wc Lear a great dcd, to be sarc, about communii 
of goods— Kow vrealth i* a tliiog iadifferent — and what is gold 
and silver i — neither more nor leaa worih than pebbles on the 
beach. But when an cli comrade and tried friend needs help 
and comes to them with hit modest re^r^rcmeotft, ah, tten there 
11 silence and aearchings of heart, unlearning of teneti ind flat 
renundation of doctrines. All their fine talk of friendship, with 
Virtue and The Good» Kave vaniaKcd and flown, who km 
whither i they were winged words in sad truth, empty plii 
toma, only meant for daily cDfiveraaticanal n^e. 

Tht^c men are ejccUent friends so long as there is no gold -^i 
or ailver for thcm^ to dispute the poaacsaion of ; eihihic but ^_ 
copper or two, and peace is broken, tiuce void, irmisticc ended^f 
their books are blank, their Virtue fled, and they so many dogs ; 
some one has flung a bone into the pack, and up they spring CO 
bite each other and snarl at the one which has pounced Baccc«9^| 
fully. There is a story of aa Egyptian king who taught aome 
apes the sword-dance ; the imiutive crearnres very soon picked 
it up, and u»ed to perform in purple robes and masks ; for Boai^H 
time the show was a great snccess, till at last an ingenious speC'^^ 
ratOT brought some nuts in with him and threw ihem down. 
The apes forgot their dancing at the eight, dropped their 
humamty, resumed their apehood, and, smashing masks an4^ 
tearing dref&es, had a free fight for the provender. AJaa for tlli^| 
corf J de halUt and the gravity of the audience \ 

These people art jusL Ujosc apes i it is they thaL I reviled ; 37 
and 1 aholl never cease eicposing and ridiculing them ; but about 
you and your like — for there ar^, inapire of all, some true loverg 
of philosophy and keepers of your laws — about you ot thcra 
may I ncTer be mad enough to utter an injurious or rude word I 
Why, what could I find to say f what is there in your Lves that 
lends iuelE to such treannent P but those pretender? deserve 
my detestation, as they have that of heaven. Why, tell me, ^l^l 
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of you, what Kave «uch cieatnra to do with you ? la there 
a trace in their lives of kindred and affinity } Does oil mir with 
water ? If they grow their beards and call themselves philo- 
Bophers and look Bolemn, do these things make them like you } 
I cotild have contained myself if there had been any touch of 
plausibility in thdr acting ; but the vulture is more like the 
mghtingde than they like philosophers. And now I have 
pleaded my cause to the beat of my ability. Truth, I rely 
upon you to confirm my words, 
33 Phiks. Parrhesiades, retire to a further distance. Weil, and 
onr verdict i How think you the man has spoken p 

truth. Ah, Philosophy, while he was speaking I was ready to 
sink through the ground; it was all ao true. As I listened, 
I could identify every offender, and I was fitting caps all the 
time — this is so-and-so, that is the other man, all over. 1 tell 
you they were all aa plain as in a picture — speaking likenesses 
not of their bodies only, but of their very eouls, 

Temy Yes, Truth, I could not help blushing at it, 

Pbilos. What txf you, gentlemen ? 

Rts. Why, of course, that he is acquitted of the chaise, and 
itands recorded as our friend and benefactor. Our case is just 
that of the Trojans, who entertained the tragic actor only to 
find him reciting their ovm calamities. Well, recite away, our 
tragedian, with these pests of ours foi dramatis personae. 

Diog. i too, Philosophy, give him my meed of praise ; I with- 
draw my chafes, and count him a worthy friend, 
39 Philos. I congratulate you, Parrhesiades ; you are unanimously 
acquitted, and are henceforth one of us. 

Par. Your humble servant. Or no, I must find more tragic 
words to fit the solemnity of the occasion : 

' Victorious might 
My life's path Ught, 
And ever strew with garlands bright! 
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FtT. Well, now we come to oar second courae ; let us ha 
in lIic other people and iiy ttcm for thcii insults, ParrEiesiadea 
chall accuse them each in turn. 

Par. Well said, Virtue. Syllogism, my boy, pat your h 
Dut CFver the dty and summon the philoaophers. 

SyL Oj'cz, ojcz ! All philosophers to the Acropolia to m 
their dcience be£oie Virtue, Philosophy, an J Justice. 

Par. The proclamation does not bring them in flocks, d 
it ? They have their rejGODS for keeping clear of Jaaticc, 
A good many of them are too busy with their rich friends, 
yon want them dl to come, Syllogisro, I will tell you w 
ID say. 

Pbilai, No, no ; call them yoaredf, Parrhcsiadcs, in your 
way. 

Pdr. Quit* 5 fifmple matter, Oye^, nyez ! All wNo ptof 
philosophy and hold ihemsdves entitled to the name cf phil 
BophcT shall appcax ou the Acropolii for largcasc ; ^B, wi 
a sesame cake, to each. A long beard shall quaJtfy for 
square of comprewcd figa, in addition. Every applicatit 
have with him, of temperance, justice, and self-control, any 
that he h in possnsion of, it beiog dearly underatood 
that iJi«e are not indiapensable, and, of syllc^imB, a com- 
plete set of five, these being the condition precedent 
wisdom. 

Two golden talents in the midst arc set, 

Hja ptiic who wjanglej best amongst his peers. 

Jn^f look ! the asceni packed with a pushing crowd, at thi 
very first sound o£ my £&. Moic of them along the PeUsgicum, 
more by the temple of AsclepiuSj a bigger crowd still over the 
Areopagus, Why, positively there are a few at the tomb of 
Talua ; and sec those putting ladders against the temple of 
Castor and Pollux ; op they climb, buzzing and clustering lil 
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a swarm of bees. In Homeric phrase, on this side are exceed- 
ing man]^, and on that 

Ten thousand, thick as leaves and Sowers in sprii^. 

Noisil]^ the^ settle, the Acropolis is covered with them in a 
trice; everywhere wallet and beard, flarteff and effrontery, 
staves and greed, logic and avarice. The Utile company which 
came up at the first proclamation is swamped beyond recovery, 
swallowed up in these later crowds ; it is hopeless to find them, 
because of the eitcrnal resemblance. That is the worst of it, 
Philosophy; you are really open to censure for not marking 
and labeUing them ; these impostors are often more convincing 
than the true philosophera. 

PbiUs. It shall be done before long ; at present let us receive 
them. 
f3 Ptalott. Platonists first [ 

Pytb. No, no ; Pythagoreans first ; our master is senior. 

Stoicj. Rubbish ! the Porch is the best. 

Pm. Now, now, this is a question of money ; Peripatetics 
first there I 

Epic. Hand over those cakes and fig-squares ; as to the 
money. Epicureans will not mind waiting till the last. 

j^cad. Where are the two talents f none can touch the 
Academy at a wrangle ; we will soon show you that- 

Sfoics. Not if we know it. 
i4 Philos. Cease your strife. Cynics there, no more pushing I 
and keep those sticks quiet. You have mistaken the nature of 
this summons. We three^ Philosophy, Virtue, and Truth, are 
about to decide which are the true philosophers ; that done, 
those whose lives are found to be in accord with our pleasure 
will be made happj- by our award ; but the impostors who are 
not truly of our kin we shall crush as they deserve, that they 
may no more make vain claims to wfiat is too high for them. 

LliCUK 1 Q 
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Ha ! you fly i In good truth they do, jumping down tfie 
crags, roost ot thero, WTiy, the Acropolis is descftcdj eiccpt 
Jor — yes, a few have itood tlieir ground and are not afmid ai 
tlic judgement. 

Altcpdanis, pick up the wallet which yonder flying Cynic 
h:i9 dropped. Let us see what it contdm — beans } a bi 
some toarsE crust ? 

Pur. Oh dear no. Here is gold i aomcicent; a mirror; 

fbilos. Ah, good honeer mao I such were his Hlrle neecfsarics 
for the philoBOphic life, such hit title to indulge in general abus^_ 
and jQEtruLt liif neighbours. ^H 

Par. There you have them. The problem bcFore yoa is. hoiv 
t?ie general ignorance is to be dispersed^ and other people enabled 
to discriminate between the genuine and the other sort. Find 
the solution, Truth; Tor indeed ic conceriu you, Fdl^chood 
must not prevail J shall Ignorance shield the base while thcj 
counterfeit the good, and you never know it ? 

Truth. I think wc had better give Parrhesiadea this comrni? 
aion ; he hij been shown an honest man, our friend and your 
true admirer, PiiiloBophy, l.ct him take Esposurc with hjro 
and have interviews with all who profess philosophy ; any genuin^— 
Bcion th^c he finds let him crown wiih olive and entertain in tJH^| 
Banqueting Hall; and for the rascala^ah, how manyl^who 
are only coafunie philoiophers, let him pull their doaliE off 
them, clip their beariis short with a pair of common goat^f 
fihcarB, and mark their foreheads or brand them between the 
eyebrows; the design on the branding iron to be a foi or 
an ape, 

Phihi. Well planned. Truth. And, FarrbesiaJeSj here 
1 teat for vou ; you know how young eagles are suppoacd to 
tested by the sun ; well^ out cindidatea have not got to satisfy 
us thai they can look at light, of course ; but put gf " 
j;id pleasure before their eycB ; whea you bcc one rt 
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coDsciouB and unattracted, there is your man for the olive ; 
but when one looks hard that waj^ with a motion of hu hand 
in the direction of the gold, first off with hia beard, and then 
off with Him to the brander. 
47 P^^- I will follow your instructions^ Philosophy ; you will 
$oon find a large majority ornamented with fox or ape, and very 
few with olive. If you like, though, 1 will get some of them up 
here for you to see. 

Pbilos. Wfiat do you mean I bring them back after that 
stampede \ 

Par. Oh yes, if the prie$tes3 will lend me the line I see there 
and the Hraean fisherman^s votive hook ; I will not keep them 
long. 

PtUsUss. You can have them ; and the rod to complete the 
equipment. 

Par. Thanks ; now quickly, please, a few dried figs and a 
handful of gold. 

Priesuss. There, 

Philos. What is all this about i 

Prifstesj. He has baited his hook with the figs and gold, and 
\% fitting on the parapet dangling it over the city. 

Pbilos. What ate you doing, Parrhesiades I do you think you 
are going to £sh up stones from the PelaBgicum \ 

Par. Hush ! wait till I get a bile. Posidon, the fisherman^* 
friend, and you, dear Amphitrite, send me good fishing ! 
\% Ah, a fine bass ; no, it is not ; it ia a gilthead. 

Expo. A shark, you mean ; there, see, he is getting near the 
hook, open-mouthed too. He scenta the gold ; now he is 
close — touching-^he has it ; up with him ! 

Par, Give me a hand with the line. Exposure ; here he is. 
Now, my best of fishes, what do we make of you i Salmo 
Cynicuj, that is what you ate. Good gracious, what teeth J 
Aha, my brave fisf^ caught snapping up trifies in the rocL», 
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where you thought 70U could lurt unobserved ? But now yoa 
ahall hang by the gills for eveiy one to look at you. Pull out 
hoot and bait- Why, the hook 13 bare ; he has not been long 
assimilating the figs, eh \ and the gold has gone down too. 

Di'oj. Make him disgorge ; we want the bait for aome more. 

Far. There, then. Now, Diogenes, do you know wlio it ia ^ 
has the fellow anything to do with you f 

Difig. Nothing whatever. 

Par, Well, what do you put him at ? threepence was the 
price fixed the other day. 

DiQg. Too much. His flavour and his looks are iotolerable — 
a coarse worthless brute. Drop him head first over the rock, 
and catch another. But take care youi rod does not bend to 
breaking point. 

Par, No tear; they are quite light — about the weight of 
a gudgeon. 

Diog. About the weight and about the wit. However, up 
with them. 

Pat. Look ; what is this one \ a sole \ flat as a plate, thio 4^ 
as one of his own fillets ; he gapes for the hook ; down it goes ; 
we have him ; up he comes. 

Diog. What is he? 

Exfo. His plateship would be a Platonist. 

FU You too after the g(dd, villain f 

Far. Well, Plato ? what shall we do with hira ? 

FL Off with him from the same rock, 

Tiiog. Try again. jC 

Fat. Ah^ here is a lovely one coming, as far as one can judge 
in deep water, all the colours of the rainbow^ with gold bars 
across the back. Do you see. Exposure \ this is the sham 
Aristotle. There he is ; no^ he has shied. He Is having a 
good look round ; here he comes again ; his jaws open ; caught I 
JjauJ up. 
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At. You need not apply to mc ; I do not know him. 

Par. Very well, Ariatotk j over he goes. 
51 Hullo ! I »eca whole school of them together, all one colour, 
and covered with spines and horny scales, as tempting to handle 
as a hedgehog. We want a net for theie ; but we have not got 
one. Well, it will do if we pull up one out of the lot. The 
boldest of them will no doubt try the hook. 

Exfo. You had better sheathe a good bit of the line before 
you let it down ; ehe he will gorge the gold and then saw the 
line through. 

Par, There it goes. Poaidon grant me a quick catch ! There 
now ! they ate fighting for the Bait, a lot of them t<^efher 
BibbUng at the figs, and others with their teeth well in the 
gold. That is right ; one soundly hooked. Now let me aee, 
what do yoa call yourself P and yet how absurd to try and 
make A fish speak; they aie dumb. Exposure, tell us who ia 
hii ma$ter. 

Expo. Cbrysippu*. 

Par. Ah, he must have a naaater with gold in his name, 
must he ? Chryaippus, tell mc seriously, do you know these 
men ? are you responsible for the way they live ? 

Ch. My dear Farrheslades, I take it ill that you should suggest 
any connexion between me and such creatures. 

Par, Qmte right, and like you. Ov«r he goes head first like 
the others ; i£ one tried to cat him, those »pines might stick in 
one^s throat. 
f 2 Philos. You have fished long enough, Parrhesiades ; there are 
so many of them, one might get away with gold, hook and all, 
and you have the priestess to pay. Let us go for our usual 
stroll ; and for al! yon it ia time to be getting back to your 
place, if you are not to outstay your leave. Parrhesiades, you 
and Exposure can go the rounda now, and crown or brand as 
I told you. 
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Par. Good, Philosophy'. Farewell, ye best of men, Conu 
Fipoiure, lo out commission. Where shall we go first f il 
Aciilefiiy» do you ihiok, or the Portt ? 

Expo. Wc will begin with the Lyceum. 

Par. Well, it maJiea no difference. I know well enough il 
wherever we go there will be few crown* wanted, and a gor 
deal of branding. H. 



VOYAGE TO THE LOWER WORLDS 

Charon. Clotho. H^rmfs. ShaAn. Rkadamanrbuj. 
^ui-phniu. Lamfr. Bed 

Cha. Yoa se* how it is, Clotho; here has all been 5hip-sha| 
and Tezdy for b start this long lime; the hold baled out, t! 
mast stepped, the sail holatcd, every oar in ita rowlotic ; it is' 
no fault oi mine that We don*t weigh anchor and taiL 'Tis 
Hermea Lecpa ui ; ha jhould liave been here long ago. Nt 
a pa^enger on board^ is you may see; and we might hay 
made the trip three times over by ihisn Evening is comij 
en HOW ■ and nether a penny t^ken all day j 1 know how jt wlI 
be ; Pluto will ihinb 7 have been wanting to my work. Ft 
not T that am lo blame, but our fine gentleman of a GupcrcatgOt 
He J9 just like any mnrtal ; he ha^ taken a drink of their Lethe 
up there, and forgotten to come back to ub. He'll be wrcatling 
with the lada, or playing on hia lyre, or giving his precious gift 
of the gab a good aLting ; or he \ uEF after plun Jer, the rascal, 
for what I knowi *tia all in the da)'*a work with him. He is 
getting too independent : he ought to reaiember that he belongs 
to lis, one half of him. 

Cio. Well, well, Charon ; perhaps he haa been biiay i Zeus may i 
hfl\e bad aomc particular occasion Jot his aciriccj in the upper 
world i he hag the use of him too, reracmber. 

he shcrnld make u^e of him beyon* 
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what '9 rusoruUe. Hermes is commoa property. We have 
never kept Mm here when he was due to go. No, I kziow what 
it is, Tn these parts of ours all is mist and gloom and darkness, 
and nothing to be had but asphodel and hbations and sacrificial 
cakes and meats. Yonder in Heaven, all 's blight, with plenty 
of ambiosia, and no end of nectar. Small wonder that he likes 
to loiter there. When he leaves us^ 'ds on wings; it is aa 
though he escaped from prison. But when the time comes for 
return, he tramps it on foot, and has miich ado to get here 
ataU. 

3 CUt. Well, never mind now ; here he comes, look, and a fine 
host of passengers with him; a fine floctT rather; he hustles 
them along with his staff like so many goats. But what *s this i 
One of them is bounds and another enjoying the joke; and 
there is one with a wallet slung beside Mm, aud a stick in his 
hand ; a cantankerous-looking fellow; he keeps the rest moving. 
And just look at Hermes ! Bathed in perspiration, and Ms feet 
covered with dust! See how he pants j he is quite out of 
breath. What is the matter, Hermes ? Tell us all about it ; 
you seem disturbed. 

HtT. The matter is that this rascal ran away ; I had to go 
after Mm, and had well nigh played you false for this trip, 1 can 
tell you- 

Clo, Why, who is he \ What did he want to run away for i 

H^T. His motive is sufficiently dear l he had a preference for 
remaining aUve. He is some king or tyrant, as I gather from 
his piteous allusions to blessedness no longer his. 

Cif>. And the fool actually tried to run away, and thought to 
prolong hia life when the thread of Fate was exhausted i 

4 HfT. Tried L He would have got clean away, but for that 
capital EeDow there with the club ; he gave me t fiand, and we 
caught and bound him. The whole way along, from the 
moment that Atropus handed him over to me, he dragged and 
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hung back, and dug his heds into the ground : (t was no easy 
work getting him along. Every now and then he wou]d take 
to prayers and entreaties : Wonld I let him go just for a few 
minutes i he would make it worth my while. Of course T waa 
TiOX going to do that; it was out of the question, — Well, we 
had actually got to the very pit^s mouth, when somehow or 
other this double-dyed knave managed to slip off, whilst I was 
telling over the Shades to Aeacas, as usual, and he checking 
them by your sister's invoice. The consequence was, we were 
one short of tally, Aeacns raised his eyebrows. ^ Hennea,' he 
said, 'everything in its right place: no larcenous work here, 
please. You play enough of those tricks in Heaven. We keep 
strict accounts here : nothing escapes ua. The invoice says 
1,004 i there it is in black and white. You have brought me 
one short, unless yon say that Atropua was too clever for yoa.' 
I coloured up at that; and then al! at once I remembered 
what had happened on the way, and when I looked round and 
this fellow was nowhere to be seen, I knew that he must have 
made olT, and I set off after him along the road to the upper 
world, as fast as I could go. My worthy friend here volanteercd 
for the service ; so we made a race of !t, and caught the runaway 
just as he got to Taenamm ! It was a near thing. 

Clo. There now, Charon ! And we were beginniug to accuse ^ 
Hermes of neglect. 

Cha. Well, and why are we waiting here, as if there had not 
been enough delay already f 

do. True. Let them come aboard. Pll to my post by the 
gangway, with my notebook, and take thdr names and countries 
as they come up, and details of their deaths ; and you can stow 
them away as yon get them.— Hermes, let us have those babies 
in first ; I shall get nothing out of them. 

Her. Here, skipper. Three hundred of them, including those 
that were exposed. 
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^ Cha. A precioiM hau!, on my word i — Thae are but green 
grapes, Hermes, 
' H^f, Who neit, Qotho ? The Unwept i 

Clo. Ah ! I take ^u. — Yes, up with the old fellows. I have 
no time to-day for prehistoric research. AIJ over si^ty, paSs 
on I What 's the matter wth thcra i They don't hear me ; 
they arc deaf with age. I thinli you will have to pick them up, 
hke the babies, and get them along that way. 

Her^ Here they are; fine wdl-matured fruit, gathered in 
due season j three hundred and nincty^eight of them, 

Cha, Nay, nay j these are no better than raisins, 
6 CU. Bring up the wounded next, Hermes. Now 1 can get 
to work. Tell mc how you were kjHed. Or no ; I had better 
look at my notes, and call yon over. Eighty-font due to be 
killed in battle yesterday, in My&ia, These to include Gobaies, 
son of Oiyartea. 

Her. Adsunt' 

Cio. The seven who killed themselves for love. Also Thea- 
genes, .the philosopher, for love of the Megarian courtesan. 

Her, Here they are, look. 

Clo. And the rival claimants to thrones, who slew one another? 

HfT. Here'. 

Clf>. And the one murdered by his wife and her paramour I 

Her. Straight in front of you, 

Clo. Now the victims of the law, — the cudgelled and the 
crocified. And where are those sixteen who were tilled by 
robbers ? 

Her. Here ; you may know them by their wonnda. Am I to 
bring the women too i 

Clff. Yes, certainly ; and all who were shipwrecked ; it is the 

same kind of death. And those who died of fever, bring them 

y too, the doctor ^athocles ind all. Then there was a Cynic 

philosopher, who was to have succumbed to a diim^ with 
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Dame Hecate, eked out niih ucrificial eggs 2nd a raw cnttle- 

fish ; where is he \ 

Cy. Here I stand this long time, my good Clotho, 
— Now what liad I done to deserve «uch a weary spell of 
life f You gave mc pietty nearly a ipiodleful of it. I often 
tried to cnt the (bread and awa^, but somehow it never wonld 
give. 

Clo. I left you aa a censor and physician of human frailties : 
pa3» on, and good luck to you. 

Cy. No, by Zeus ! First let us see our captive safe on board. 
Your judgement might be perverted by his entreaties, 

Cltf. Let me see ; who is he ? g 

Het. Megapenthes, son of Lacydes ; tyrant. 

Ch. Come up, Megapenthes. 

3//. Nay, nay, my lady Clotho ; suffer me to return for 
a little while, and T will come of my own accord, without wait- 
ing to be summoned. 

Cio. What do you want to go for t 

Mt. I crave permission to complete my palace : I left the 
building half-finished. 

Ch. Pooh ! Come along. 

Mv, Oh Fate, [ aak no lor^ reprieve. Vouchsafe me this one 
day, that I may inform my wife where my great treasure lies 
buried. 

Ch. Impossible. Tis Fate*& decree. 

Me. And all that money is to be thrown away \ 

Ch. Not thrown away. Be under no uneaaincss. Your 
COUsiO Megades will take charge of it. 

Me. Oh, monstrous ! My enemy, whom from »heer good- 
nature I omitted to put to death \ 

Clo, The same. He wiH survive you for rather more than 
forty years ; in the full enjoyment of your harem, your ward- 
robe, and your treasure. 
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Mt. Il is too bad of you, Clotho, to hand over my property \ 
to my worst enemy, 

Cto. My dear sir, it was Cydimachus*3 property first, surely ? 
You only succeeded to it by murdering him, and butchering his 
children before his eyes, 

M^. Yes, but it was mine after that. i 

Clo. Well, and now your term of possession erpires. < 

9 Me. A word in your ear, madam ; no one else must hear ! 
this. — Sirs, withdraw for a space.-^^lotho, if you will let me 
escape, I pledge myself to give you a quarter of a million ster- 
hng this very day, 

Ch. Ha> ha J So your mlUions are Etill running in your 
head? 

Me. Shall I throw in the two miung-bowla that I got by 
the murder of Cleocritus p They weigh a couple of tons 
apiece; reAned gold L 

Clo. Drag him up. We shall never get him tocome on board 
by himself. 

Me, I call you all to witness ! My city-wall, my docks, 
remain unfinished. I only wanted five days more lo complete 
them. 

Clo. Never mind. It will be another's work now. 

Mt. Stay i One request 1 can make with a clear conscience. 

CU. WeU P 

Mt. Suffer me only to complete the conquest of Persia ; . . . 
and to impose tribute on Lydia ; . . , and erect a colossal 
monument to myself, . . • and inscribe thereon the military 
achievements of my life. Then let me die. 

Ch. Creature, this is no single day^s reprieve : you would 
want something Hke twenty years. 
)0 Me. Oh, but I am quite prepared to give security for my 
expeditious return. Nay, 1 could provide a substitute, if pre- 
ferred ; — my well-beloved ] 
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Clo. Wretch 1 How often have you prated that he might 
survive yoM ! 

M^. That was a long time igo. Now, — I see a better use 
for him. 

Clo. But he is due to be here, shortly, let me tell yon. He is 
to be put to death by the new soverdgQ. 

Mf. Well, Clotho, I hope you will not refuse my last request, ii 

Clo. Which is ? 

Mf. I should like to know how dungs wiQ be, now that I am 
gone. 

Ch, Certainly; you shall have that mortilieatLon. Your 
wife wll pass into the handa of Midas^ your slave ; he ha$ been 
her gallant for some time past. 

Ma. A curse on him 1 *Twas at her request that T gave him 
his freedom. 

Ck. Your daughter will take her place in the harem of the 
present monarch. Then all the old statues and portraits which 
the city set up in your honour will be overturned,— to the enter- 
tainmentj no doubt, of the spectators. 

Ma. And will no friend resent these doings ? 

Cltf. Who was your friend ? Who had any reason to be ? 
Need I explain that the cringing courtiers who lauded your 
every word and deed were actuated ather by hope or hy fear 
— time-servers eveiy man of them, with a keen eye to the main 
chance f 

Me, And these are they whose fents rang with my name! 
who, as they poured their libations, invoked every blessing on 
my head ! Not one but would have died before me, could he 
have had his will ; nay, they swore by no other name. 

Clo. Yes; and you dined with one of (hem yesterday, and it 
cost you your life. It was that last cup you drank that brought 
you here. 

Me. Ah, I noticed a bitter taste. — But what was his object I 
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Clo. Oh, ^u want to know too much* It is high time you 
came on board. 
1% Me. OothOf I had a particular reason for desiring one more 
glimp&e of daylight, I h^ve a burntDg gncvance ! 

Clo. And what is that ? Something of vast importance, I 
make no doubt. 

Me. It Is about my slave Carion. The moment he knew of 
my death, he came up to the mxa where I lay ; it was late in 
the evening; he had plenty of time in front of him^ for not 
a aoul was watching by me ; he brought with him my concu- 
bine Glycerium (an old a€air, this, I suspect), closed the door, 
and proceeded to take his pleasure with her, as if no third 
person had been in the room! Having satisfied the demands 
of pa$sion, he turned his attention to me, * You tittle villain,' 
he cried, ^ many*s the flogging Pve had from you, for no fault 
of mine ! * And as he spoke he plucked out my hair and smote 
me on the face. * Away with you,' he cried finally, spitting on 
me, * away to the place of the damned \ '—and so withdrew. 
I burned with resentment : but there I lay stirk and cold, and 
could do nothing. That baggage Glycerium, too, hearing foot- 
steps approaching, moistened her eyes and pretended she had 
been weeping for mc j and withdrew sobbing, and repeating 

my name, — If I could but get hold of them 

13 Clo. Never mind what you would do to them, but come on 
board. The hour is at hand when you must appear before the 
tribunal. 

Mi. And who Will presume to give his vote against a tyrant i 

Clo. Against a tyrant, who indeed i Against a Shade, 
Rhadamanthus will take tliat liberty. He is strictly impartial, 
as you will presently observe, in adapting his sentences to 
the requirements of individual cases. And now, no more 
delay. 

Mi* Dread Fate, let me be «ome common man, — some 
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pAupet ! 1 hare been a king, — let mc be a alave ! Ontj^ let 
me live l 

Clo. Where (s the one wth the stick i Henoes, 70U and he 
must drag hira up feet foremoat- He will never come up hj 
himself. 

Her. Come along, my runagate. Here you are, skipper. And 
I say, keep an eye - - - " 

Cha. Never fear. Well laah him to the mut. 

Mf, Look yoUj I must have the seat of honoai. 

Clo. And why ciactly f 

Mf. Can you 23k ? Waa ! not a tyrant, with a guard of ten 
thousand men f 

Cy. Oh, dullard! And you complain of Carion^s pulling 
your hair [ Walt till you get a taste of this stick ; you shall 
know what it ia to be a tyrant. 

Me. What, shall a Cynic dare to raise his sta^ against me I 
Sirrah, have you forgotten the other dayj when I had all but 
nailed you to the cross, for letting that rfiarp ceworious tongue 
of yours wag too freely p 

Cynic, Well, and now it is your turn lobe nailed,— to the mast. 

Mi. And what of me, mistreis f Am I to be left out of the i^ 
reckoning } Because I am poor, must T be the last to come 
aboard ? 

Clo. Who are you ? 

Mi. MicylluB the cobbler. 

Clo. A cobbler, and cannot wail your turn f Look at the 
tyrant : see what bribes he offers us, only for a short reprieve. 
It is very strange that delay is not to yout fancy too. 

Mi. It is this way, my lady Fate. I find but cold comfort 
in that promise of the Cyclops : * Ontia shall be eaten last,' «aid 
he; but first or last, the same teeth are waiting. And then, 
it is not the same with me as with the rich. Our lives are what 
they call * diametrically opposed** This tyrant, now, was 
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thought happy while he lived \ he was feared and respected 
by all : he had his gold and his silver ; his fine clothes and hii 
horses 4Dd hb banquets ; hia smart pages and his handsome 
ladies, — and had to leave them all. No wondei if he was vexed, 
and felt the tug of parting. For I know not how it ia, but 
these things are like birdlime : a man's soul sticks to them, and 
will not easily come mvay ; they have grown to be a part of 
him. Nay, ^tis as (f men were bound in some chain that nothing 
can break; and when, by sheer force they ate dragged away, 
they cry out and beg for mercy. "ITiey are bold enough for 
aught else^ but ahow them this same road to Hades, and they 
prove to be but cowards. They turn about, and must ever be 
looking back at what they have left beliind them, far off though 
it be^ — like men that are sick for love. So it was with the fool 
yonder : as we came along, he was for rurming away ; and now 
15 he tires you with his entreaties. As for me, I had no stake in 
life ; lands and horses, money and goods, fame, statues^^I had ' 
none of them ; I could not have been in better trim : it needed , 
but one nod from Atropus, — I was busied about a boot at the - 
time, but down 1 fiung knife and leather with a will^ Jumped \ 
up, and never waited to get my shoes, oi wash the blacking ; 
from my hands, but joined the processioii there and then, ay, -' 
and headed it, looking ever forward ; 1 had left nothing behind 
me that called fur a backward gknce. And, on my word, 
things begin to look well already. Equal rights for all, and no 
man better than his neighbour i that is hugely to my liking. 
And from what 1 can learn there is no collecting of debts in 
this country, and no taics ; better stiH, no shivering in winter, 
no sickness, no hard knocks from one^ betters. All is peace. 
The tables are ttirned : the laugh is with us po(^ men ; it is 
the rich that make moan, and are ill at ease. 
6 Clo. To be sure, I noticed that you were laughing, some time 
. ago. What was it in parricular that excited your mirth ? 
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, Mi. ril tell JQ^, best of Goddessa. Being next door to 
a tTrant op there, I wan all e^eg for what went on in his house j 
and he seemed to me nf^ther more nor lefls than a, God. I saw 
the embroidered purple, the host of courtiers, the gold, the 
jewelled goblets, the couches with their feet of silver ; and 1 
thought, this is happiness. h& for the sweet favour that arose 
when his dinner was getting ready, it was too much for me ; 
Boch blesaedneas seemed more than hunian. And then his 
proud looks and stately walk and high carriage, striking admira- 
tion into all beholders I It seemed almost as if he must be 
handsomer than other men, and a good eighteen inches taller. 
But when he was dead, he made a queer figure, with all his 
finery gone ; though I laughed more at myself than at bitn : 
there had I been worshipping mere scum on no better authority 
than the smell of roast meat, and reckoning happiness by the 
blood of Lacedaemonian sea-snails' There was Gniphon the 17 
usurer, too, bitterly reproaching himself for having died with- 
out ever knowing the taste of wealth, leaving all his money to 
his nearest relation and heir-at-law, the spendthrift Rhodo- 
chares, when he might have had the enjoyment of it himself. 
When 1 saw him, I laughed as if I ghould never stop 1 to think 
of him as he used to be, pale, wizened, with a face fuli of care, 
his fingers the only rich part of him, for they had the talents to 
count, — scraping the money together bit by bit, and all to be 
squandered in no time by that favourite of Fortune, Rhodo- 
charea ! — But what are we waiting for now p There will be 
time enough on the voyage to enjoy their vroebegone faces, and 
have our laugh out, 

Cio. Come on board, and then the ferryman can haul up the 
anchor. 

C&d, Now, now! What are you doing here? The boat iS 
is full. You wait till to-morrow. We can bring you across in 
the morning. 
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Foy, 

Mu What right hare you to leave me behind, — a shade of 
^ twenty-four hours' standing ? 1 tell you what it is, I shall have 
you up before Rhadamanthus. A plague on it, she 'a moving ! 
And here I shall be left all by myself. Stay, though : why not 
swim across in their wabe i No matter If I get tired ; a dead 
man mil scarcely be drowned. Not to mention that I have 
not a penny to pay my fare, 

Clo. MIcyllus ! Stop [ You must not come across that 
way ; Heaven forbid { 

Mi. Ha, ha ! I shall get there 6rgt, and I shouldn't wonder. 

Cla. This will never do. We must get to him, and pick him 
up. , , , Hermes, give him a hand up. 
ig Cba. And where is he to sit now he is here ? We are fuU up, 
as 70a may see, 

H^, What do you say to the tyrant's shoulders ? 

Cb. A good idea that. 

Cha. Up with you then; and make the rascal's back ache. 
And now, good luck to out voyage ! 

Cy. Charon, I may 33 well tell you the pbin truth at once. 
The penny for my fare is not forthcoming ; I have nothing but 
my wallet, look, and this stick. But if you want a hand at 
baling, here I am ; or I could take an oar ; only give me 
a good Gtout one, and you shall have no fault to find with me. 

Cba. To it, then ; and VU ask no other payment of you, 

Cy. Shall I tip them a atave ? 

Cba. To be sure, if you have a sea-song about you, 

Cy. I have several. Look here though, an opposition is 
starting : a song of lamentation. It will throw me out. 
CO Sb, Oh, my lands, my lands ! — Ah, my money, my money ! — 
Farewell, my fine palace ! — The thousands that fellow will have 
to squander ! — Ah, my helpless children ! — To think of the vines 
I planted last year ! Who, ah who, will pluct the grapes ? ■ ■ ■ 

H^r. Why, Micyllus, have you never an Oh or an Ah ? It is 
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q^ite improper that any ahaie should i^rci^s tlie stream, an^H 
mike no moant ^H 

Jlf J. Get along with you. Whnt have I to do with Oha aac^| 
Aii> r I'm enjoying the trip 1 ^H 

j HfT. Stilly just a groan or two. It's cjpccted, ^H 

Mi. WcJli if I muai, licre goes. — Farewell, leather, farewell \ 
Ah, Soles, old Soles I — Oh, ancient Booifl J — AVoe *s me ! Never 
[again shall I sit empty from mom till night ; never again wait 
up and d(]\vn, of a vfintLir^a day, naked, unshod, with chattering 
teeth! My knife* my awl, will be another's; whose, ah! whose? 

//ff. Yea, that will do. We are nearly there, ^| 

Cba. Wait a hit ! Fares first, pleaie. Your fare, MicyUuipP 
every one tise has paid ; one penny. 

Ml. You don' c expect to get a penny out of the poor cobbler ? 
Yoia're joking, Charon ; or else this Ia whit ihey call a ^ castle 
in the air.' I know not whether your penny is square or round. 

Cba. A line paying trip this, T must say! However, — all 
ashore! I must fetch the horses^ cows, dogSj and other UtC; 
stock. Their turn comes now. 

CIg. You can take charge of them for the rest of the wa^ 
Hermes. I am croaking again to aec after the Chinamcj 
Indopatics and Heramlthrcs* They have been lighting about 
boundaries, and have tilled one another by thii time. 

Her. Come, shades, ler ua get on \ — follow rae, T mean^ ii 
single file. 

Mi. BleEs me, how darlt it is ! Where is handsome Mcgillus : 
Bott P There would be no lelling Simmiche from Phiyne. All 
complciiong arc alifce here, no question of beauty, greater ot 
leaa. Why, the cloak I thoaght so shabby before passes mustflt^* 
here as well as royal pnrple; the darknera hide? both alittj^f 
Cyniscua, whereabouts are you ? 

Cy. Use your ears ; here 1 am. We might walk togctJicr, 
What do you say i 
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ML Very good; give me yonr hand, — 1 suppose fou have 
been admitted to the mysteries at Eleusis f That must have 
been aomething like this, I should think ? 

Cy. Ptetty much. Look, here comes a torch-bearer ; a gtim, 
forbidding dame. A Fury, perhaps f 
Mi. She looks like it, certainly. 
23 Hfr. Here they are, TiMphone. ■ One thousand and four. 
^ Ti. It !» time we bad them. Rhadamanthua has been waiting, 
Rbad. Bring them up, Tisiphooe. Hermes, you call out their 
names as they are wanted, 

Cy. Rhadamanthus, as you love your father Zeus, have me 
up fint for examination. 
Rbad. Why i 

Cy. There is a certain shade whose misdeeds on earth I am 
aniious to denounce. And ii my evidence is to be worth any- 
t^ng, yon must first be satisfied of my own character and 
conduct. 
Rbad. Who are you ? 

Cy. Cyniacus, your worship ; a student of philosophy, 
Rhad. Come up for judgement ; I will take yoa first. Hermet, 
summon the accusers. 
14 Her^ If any one has an accusation to bring against Cyniacua 
here present, let him come forward, 
Cy. No one stirs ! 

fihdd. Ah, but that is not enough, my friend. Off with your 
clothes ; I must have a look at your brands. 
Cy. Brands } Where will you find them ? 
Rhad. Never yet did mortal man sin, but he carried about 
'- the secret record thereof, branded on his soul. 

Cy. Well, here I am atripped. Now for the * brands.' 
^ Rhad. Clean from head to heel, except three or four veiy 
faint marks, scarcely to be made out. Ah [ what does this 
mean? Here is place after place that tells of the iron; all 

R 2 



144 ^^^i? '^ ^^^ Lower World 

rubbed out apparently, or cut out. How do j-ou explAln tHs, 
Cyni^UA \ How did you get such a clean skin again f 

Cy. Why, in old days, when I knew no better, I lived an evil 
life, and acquiied thereby a number of brands. But from the 
day that I began to practise philosophy, little by little I washed 
out all the scars from my soul,— thanks to the efficiency of that 
admirable lotion. 

Rhad. Off with you then to the Islea of the Blest, and the 
excellent company you will hnd there. But we roust have 
your impeachment of the tyrant before you go. — Next shade, 
Hermes ! 

Mi. Mine is a very small affair, too, Rhadamaotlius ; I shall ^5 
not keep you long. 1 have been stripped all this time ; so do 
take me next. 

Rhad. And who may you be \ 

Mi. Micyllus the cobbler. 

Rhad. Very well, Micyllus. As clean as clean could be ; not 
a mark anywhere. You may join Cyoiscus. Now the Tyrant. 

HgT. Megapenthes^ eon of Lacydes, wanted ! ' Where are you 
off to I This way ! You there, the Tyrant [ Up with him, 
Tisiphone, neck and crop. 

Rhad. Now, Cyniacus, your accusation and your proofs. Hero 
is the party. 

Cy. There is in fact no need of an accusation. You will very a6 
soon know the man by the marks upon him. My words how- 
ever may serve to unveil him, and to show his character in 
a clearer light. With the conduct of this monster as a private 
citizen, I need not detain you. Surrounded with a bodygiiard, 
and aided by unscrupulous accompUces, he rose against hia 
ifative city> and estabUshed a lawless rule. The persons put to 
death by him without trial are to be counted by thousands, 
and it was the confiscation of their property that gave him his 
enormous wealth. Since then, there is no conceivable iniquity 
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which he has not perpetrated. His hapless fellow-dtizena have 
been subjected to every form of cruelty and insult. Virgins 
have been seduced, boys corrupted, the feelings of his subjects 
outraged in every possible way. His overweening pride, his 
inBolent bearing towards all who had to do with him, were such 
as no doom of youra can adequately requite. " A man might 
with more security have fiaed his gaze upon the blazing sun, 
than upon yonder tyrant. As for the refined cruelty o£ his 
pumshments, it b^^es descriptioo ; and not even his familiars 
were exempt. That this accusation has not been brought with- 
out sufficient grounds, you may easily satisfy yourself, by sum- 
moning the murderer's victims. — Nay, they need no summons ; 
see, they are here; they press round as though they would 
stifle him. Every man there, Rhadamanthus, fell a prey to his 
iniquitous designs. Some had attracted his attention by the 
beauty of their wives -, others by their resentment at the forcible 
abduction of their children ; others by their wealth ; others 
again by their understanding, their moderation, and their un- 
varying disapproval of his conduct. 
27 Rhady Villain, what have you to say to this I 

Me. I committed the murders referred to. As for the rest, the 
adulteries and corruptions and seductions, it is all a pack of lies, 

Cy. I can bring witnesses to these points too, Rhadamanthus. 

Rhad. Witnesses, eh \ 

Cy. Hermes, kindly summon his Lamp and Bed. They will 
appear in evidence, and state what they know of his conduct. 

H^r. Lamp and Bed of Megapenthes, come into court. Good, 
they respond to the summons. 

Rhad. Now, tell us all you know about Megapenthes. Bed, 
you speak first. 

Bed. All that Cyniscus said is true. But really, Mr. Rhada- 
manthus, I don^t quite like to speak about it; such strange 
things used to happen overhead. 
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Rhad. Why, your anwUlingness to speak is the moat telliag 
evidence of all i — Lamp, now let us have yoon. 

Li^mp. What went on in the daytime 1 never aaw, not being 
there. As for his doings at night, the leas aajd the better, 
I saw some very queer thinga, though, monstrous queer. Many 
is the time I have stopped taking oil on purpose, and tried to 
go out. But then he used to bring me close up. It was enough 
to give any lamp a bad charactei. 

Rhad. Enough of verbal evidence. Now^ just divest yonrs^ il 
of that purple, and we will ^ee what you have in the way of 
brands. Goodness gracious, the man^s a positive network! 
Black and blue with them! Now^ what punishment can we 
give him i A bath in Pyriphlegethon i The tender mercies of 
Cerberus, perhaps ? 

Cy. No, no. Allow me, — I have a novel idea; something 
that will just suit him. 

Rhad. Yes ? 1 shall be obliged to you for a suggestion, 

Cy. I fancy it ia usual for departed spirits to take a draught 
of the water of Lethe f 

Rhad. Just so. 

Cy. Let him be the sole exception- 

Rhad. What is the idea in that ? 2g 

Cy. His earthly pomp and power for ever in hia mind ; his 
lingers ever busy on the tale of blissful items; — 'tis a heavy 
sentence ! 

Rhad. True. Be this the tyrant's doom. Place him iit 
fetters at Tantalus's side, — never to forget the things of earth. 



ALPHABETICAL CONTENTS 



{RDmin numenli indicate ibe volume, ind Aribic Ihe pag«,) 

In ihia table all the titlei an giVcn in the English Ifir. The orbrt IisIb ate 
td6^ for tb«e to wham the Greek or Litiii uamei are familiir ; but ihcy 
do not cont'tin the titles ihit arc practicjilly identical wilh tbe Englisb oiwi. 



Alexander ii 212 
Anacharais iii 190 
Apologj li 27 
Book-fancier iii 265 
Charon i 167 
Cock iLi 105 
Cthic iv 171 
Defence iii 24 
Demonax iii i 
Dcmostbenea iv 145 
Dependent Scholar 

ii 1 
Dialogues of the 

Dead, i 107 
Dtalogues of the 

Gods i 62 
Diali^ues of the 

Hetaerae iv 52 
DialogQa of the 

Sea-Gods i 90 
Dionysus iii 252 
Dipsas iv 26 
Disinherited ii 1B3 
Double Indictnaent 

mi44 



ENGLISH TITLES 

Fisher i 206 

Fly iii 261 

Gods in Council 

iv 165 
Hal] iv 12 
Harmonidea ii 99 
Heradefl iii 256 
Hermotimus ii 41 
Herodotus ii 90 
Hcsiod iv 30 
Icaromenippus iii 

126 
Lapithae iv 127 
Lexiphanes ii 263 
Liai iii 230 
Literary Prom&' 

theus i 7 
Lower World i 230 
MenippuA i 156 
Mourning iii Z12 
Nigiinus i 1 1 
Pantomime ii 23S 
Parasite iii 167 
Patriotism iv 23 
Peregrine iv 79 



Phalaria ii 201 
Portrait-study iii 13 
Prometheus i 53 
Purist iv 181 
Rhetorician iii 21S 
Runaways iv 95 
Sacrifice i 183 
Sale of Creeds 1 190 
Saturnalia iv 108 
Scythian ii 102 
Ship iv 33 
Slandec iv I 
Slip of Tongue ii 34 
Swaos iii ^59 
Timon i 31 
Toxaris ii] 36 
True Hifltory ii 136 
Tyrannicide ii 173 
Vision i t 
Vowels i 26 
Way to write ii 109 
Zeus cross-examined 

iii 71 
ZeusTragoedusiii 80 
Zeuxi» ii 94 



LATIN TITLES NOT READILY TO BE FOUND 
IN THE ENGLISH LIST 



Abdicatus ii 183 
Adver^ua indoctum 

iii 265 
Bia accusatus iii 144 
Caltunniae non te- 



mere credendum 

iv I 
Cataplus ] 230 
De domo iv I2 
De electro iii 259 



De luctu iii 21Z 
De mercedc con^ 

ductis ii I 
Deorum concilium 

ivl65 



248 



A^habetical Contents 



De ucrificiia i 1S3 
De aaltatione ii 138 
Dialog deorum i 61 
Dialog^ marini i 90 
Dialog! meretHdi 

iv 52 
Dialog! mortQorum 

i 107 
Fagitivi iv 95 
Imagines iii [3 
ludkium vocalium 

iz6 
lupiter confutatua 

iii 71 



lupiter tragoeduB 

iii 80 
Muscae eocominm 

iii 261 
NaTigium iv 33 
Patiiae encominm 

iv 13 
Philopseades iii 230 
Piicator i 206 
Pro iroaginibua iii 24 
Pro lapiu inter salu- 

tandum ii 34 
Prometheus es in 

verbifl i 7 



Psendoiop 

181 
QaotDodo 

conacrib 
ii 109 
Rhetonim 

tor iii 2] 
Somnium 

iii 105 
Somnium j 

ciani) l 
Sympoaiun 
Vera hiitot 
Vita rum au 



GREEK TITLES NOT READILY TO BE FC 
IN THE ENGLISH LIST 



'AkuB^s'urrop'aVi 136 
'AXif ^ i 206 

'AltOlttJpirTT6fttKS h 

I83 

B(W npafTi^ i 190 
Aivij ^vvi^'hTui- i z6 
A\s KonjyopoCttiPfte iii 

Apfurirtu iv 9^ 
Eiici^tsiii 13 

'EtttXiDi iknXoyot l 90 
'ErcuptKoi didXoyot iv 

Ztit ikty^^fuvoi iii 

BtStv diaXoyfH i 62 
GtSiv iuikrjaia iv 165 
KardirXof t i 23O 



Mtr/iu ^yv^/uorlii 261 
N'jcptirol ^uiXoyot i I07 
'Ompoi ijt 105 
HarpJftot iyit^fiioif iv 
23 

rifp] ^iTWP t 183 

Hfp] apjyi^7fur ii 238 
ITfpl ir/rdoirc iii 212 
Uipl Tov inminov l I 
Iltpi TOV i}\irTpov Ul 

159 

Tlrpi TOV /i^ paSias 
irumCtuf dtaBo^B 
iv I 

rifpl roi) otfCDv iv 12 

rifpl Tai' ^1 fiitrd^ 
fmf6vTaaw ii 1 

nXocoi' iv 33 



icai no\, 

^m/fuvoi 

TIpAs tAt tin 

^iri$tits tl 

n&t dft brr 
ypdiJHOf i 

iii 218 
Xu^n-^«jr 1 

T08 
TvpatvmCT^ 
Yjrip Tay t 

tiXo^Fott^ 



Cxford : Horace Habt, M.A., Priirter lo llie Univtriii 



iTl 



y^nr CDS \v\^ - ^^-^^ 



^EUTDT'] 'Jrivpnill) Uf wm 

III iimi i 



%. 



3 bilQB DID Bb"! U3J 



DATE DUE 




STANFORD UNIVERSITY LIBRARIES 

STANFORD, CALIFORNIA 

94505 



I 




